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A CGIFT.

GEORGE I.UGAN, LIEUTENANT.

* Must 1 o and empty-handed,
Thus my dear Redeemeor meet.,
Not one day of service give Him,
Ly no trophy at His feet? "
.

. * .
O « Highland sea-beach standing,
L Gazing wistfully at ses,
For her Inddie’s white wings ” landing
Weits & n.other putiently.

As she sees hor laddie's boat,
Mukiug for the little haven.

Weil she huows by * white wings » float
‘That with tish “tis heavy laden.

Au‘d lier.mother’s heart is glad,

, ‘l' or her bo{s good favor;

Lhos would 1. dear sailor-lad,
Wien Lo meet my Saviour,

Must I go and smnpty-handed?”
Sowething I would tike to bring,
When on Cannan’s shore I've landed,

Some wee gift for Christ my King.

Should it not be counted clever,
Grreat or glorious or e’en

Should its fragrance lack the savor
Of the gift of Magdalene.

Mot with empty hands I'it meet You,
Whey 1y race on earth is run,

I with year of toil I greet You,
Won't you, Jesus, say, ** Well done.”

a———

HOW JACK WAS BITTEN.

**Make haste and tell your uncle to coms
home. The broukfast is ready, and, if he
~ wot sharp, it willall get colg, and gpoil.”
Such were the hurried words that Mrs.
tHwwthorn nddressed to her son Jack, whose
uncle was stuying st their house on a visit,
Uncle Mark, not being an sbstainer, had
sallied forth, before breakfast, to get a
“livener.”

Jack hurried off tofind his uncle—~think-
1y, no doubt,that there might be a chance
orlezgymug a penny {rom him, *‘all for him-
~e

The young messenger had a pretty good
idea as to \%hg‘re he would ﬁx?d hilerx,gand
consequently

VMADE TRAGES FOR THE ‘' FIGRTING COOK.”

Cn _turning the cornerof the street in
which the public-house was situated. Jack
was met by & very ferocions dog, which
wade his leg & lodging-place for his set of
1eeth, and left in the poor lad’s flash some
very deep wounds,

nale Mark laft his glass when he heard
the screams of his little nephew, and ran
tohim. Taking him up in his arms, he
soon

CARRIED THE LAD TO THE DOCTOR,

who dressed the wound ; and, after & few
weeks' confinement to the house, Jack was
once more kble to run about.

Mr. Hawthorn, Jack’s father. was natu-
rally very anxious  that the daog should be
killed, as therd was graat danger of other
people, or eveu Jack, bem{g bitten again.

‘T'he owner ol the unimal. on being spok-
en to, suid thavthe doyx shonld Lo killed,
and « das or two Jater assurcd all concern-
ed that its life liad been tnken,

But Jack had doubts in his mind asto
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*1 St. John, 8rd chap. and 16 verse.

the eru{hf(llnoss of the statement of thé
dog's owner, and ever afterwards was

AFRAID OF AXY DOG

that he maet in the stveat, always fanoying

that they were all like the one that bit
him. Bud he been sssured in his mind
thut the dog had been dostroyed, Jack
would have walked the st-2ets withouta
fear of aver being bitten ngain.

Ithink that from this story~each: >ot
us Juniors can learns a very important
lesson. - i

Lot us nevor rast contented until we are
confident tha. our < ue have béen forgiven,
but let us gee te itwuat God destroys the
sin that is witkin us.

“For this cruse was the Son of man
manifested. that He might destroy the
works ofthe devil.” (I John iii., 8)—AL-
BERT H.—Australian Young Soldier.

A GOOD, HIND, GENERAL.

F-A-XI-T-H.
When I was a boy there lived not far

from us, a great General who had fought
in most of Wellington's famous battles

1against Napoleon in the Peninsula, and

who had himself commanded the forces

that counquered the rich Province of Scinde
in India. This great Geueral was one day
taking a country rambleacross somefields,
and came to a stile, that is,a place for peo-
ple 15 cross from one field to another. On
frviviug at the stile he was rather aston-
shed tosee .
A LITTLE GIRYL, CRYING BITTERLY.

Being & very kind-hearted old gentleman
he asked the girl tho reason for her tears,
aud she told him that in crossing the stile
she had stumbled and broken & pitcher
which was to hold.some miik she was go-
ing to fetrch for her mother {rom a farm
house close bye. She was af.aid that her
wmother would beat her, and that was the
cause of her tears. He then saw the brok-
en pieces which confirmed her tale. Well,
he thought if the pitcher was paid for her
mother would {or%ive her, buc having no
money on him at the time he promised the
girl to give her the price of a new piwchar
if she would meet him at one o'clock the
nexs day. True to his timeand promise he
mes the girl the next day and

GAVE MER THE PROXISED MONRBY.

Now children don’t wonder what this
has 10 do with the five letters at the top,

: but just begin to think. You see, the littie

girl bolieved the old General and so she
was at the stile at the thne appointed the
next day. In other words shegmd FAITH
that he would be true to his promise, that
ig, that he would be thers. Now loo)i“at
‘Yor
Gad so Joved the world,” &c. . You
find ic difficult to understand what believ-
ing means. You think perhaps that the.s
is sowething for yoit vo do to help on this
grent work of snjvation. No.dear children,
vou must give up your sins, believe Chrise
hias done all the work necessary for you.ns
the mrl behoved Siv Charles Jumes Na-
pior. K. C. B.. for al} thesrice of the pitch~
er and not fora part only. Keop on be-
Yieving and Jesns will keep on iucreasing
vour faith in Him day by day~—~UNCLE
GEORUE,

Good-bye to the Woodstack Division.

BY BRBION NCORB,

My faroweoll mestings among :he Junfors
have been blessed and owned of (=2d to the
conversion of souls. At Woodsiock we
had four Juniors come right out and ory

for meroy, and we have every reason to
heliove that their conversion was genuine.
Things ure looking ug‘m this corps. An-
other of the Seniors has consented to.hel
Sergt. Dixon in this work. That's good.
Still we want another. Who will come to
the front ?

At Paris the Juniors' work has started
well and at ths present time there are
several saved Juniors. 1 understand
Staff-Cs pt. Bennett is having & J.S. enroll-
ment in connection with his visit to this
corps on Monday, the Yth inst. That's
good, Sergeant, prayer, faith and hard
work is bringing the victory. -

Berlin is my last farewell on the list, but
by -no means the leaet. Although the
officers were just farewelling the Sargeants
buckled in and got the friends and com-
rades to provide a nice supper ete.. but no
doubt Staff-Capt. Bennatt will report this
as he wag there, but I would just like to
say that I leave the Division feeling that
it has been ﬁood for my soul to be there.
1say, “ God bless the officers. God bless
the soldiers of the Senior corps. God bloss
the Sergeants, and Gocd blogs the dear
Juniors and keep them trua till we meatin
the glory land.” and now 1 turn_my fest
towards the Qttaws Divigion to do whas I
ocan for the Salvation of all kinds of sin-
ners, the Juniorg incjuded. Good-bye for
the presont.

FIGBT TO WIN.

“So run that ye may obtain.”” Of course;
what 38 tha good of running to Joss
‘When the Greeks and Roman® rén i &
race, they ran to wiv. because they wantsd
the prize,and although that prize was of«
ten only a crown of laurel, tﬁey did their
very best to gain that crown. When
gladiators metin the arena.they strovs for
the mastery, each did his best to daféat his
adversary. knowing that victory mesnt
life, angd dofeat meantdeath.

My deasr young friends, 1 want ‘you to
fight to win ; I'wantyou to ** sorun that
yeé may obtain.,” Every time you 8ss a
cab, or an_omnibus, ur a tram-car, or -a
railway train, or auythingelseina fmrry.
think of those words. *'So run thatye may
obtrin.”” Have the devil in front of you,
gtax)ple him, plant your feet firmly, and

on't give way an inch. Look straight ine
to hiseyes ; don't take your eyes off him
u.til cho cummbat is finighed, the victory
won. If he should trip you, and your
sword fly out oi vour hund. reach out nim-
bly for it, calling upon God to help, and
spring to your fest boidor than_ever, say-
ing, “"Rejoice not against me, O mine ene-
my, when 1 fall I shall arize,” and ia
about him with such vigor that you shall
soon prove the truth of the blessed pro-
mise: * Resisttlie devil and he will fee
from you.” ‘[he bolder yon are the better;
no coward wins a battle; noe lazy feliow
wWins a race. Fiﬁh}, in God's streugth and
yeu shalt win, f'read ou his toes. wmake
him dauce and roar.with pain, an
auny depend ou b thiat something in

one, *

ou
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