on better at school.”  So Nettic
brought her her reading hook,
aud carefully spelt out a few
gentences, with  her mother’s
patient help.

The weeks and months passed,
and the day of the school exami-
nation drew near. Poor Nattic's
heart beat {ast when she stood
up w read. But, controlling
her nervousness, she began, and
went on slowly, but correctly,
m & clear voice, and not miscall-
iLg a single word.

Mary Annc Wilson's turn
came next; she commenced
reading very fast indeed ; but,
alas! confident of her own
powers, she rattled on  without
paying due attention ; and after
making a great many mistakes,
she was told to sit down before
she finished her little para-
graph.

Now I wounder if any of 1y
young friends are what Mary
Annc Wilson would have called
stupid ?  Somewhat slow, per-
haps, in learning, like little
Nettic Brown. If so, take my
advice, and don’t be dishearten-
ed. Do you remember the fable
of the hare and the tortoise,
and how perseverance and quiet,
steady effort succceded in the
long run ?

Ah! the race 15 not always
to the swift, nor the battle to
the strong. God has need of
every iind of coaracter, and of
various talents. Only use the
material and improve the powers
that Be gives you, and you will
be just what He wants for the
work He may preparc for you.

The slowest can run "God’s
errands; those whom the world
calls dull and stupid may be
quick and intelligent to do His
holy will.

So take comfort, you who are
working hard, perhaps, but do
hot seem to make much progress.
You are doing your best,—a
best of which your heavenly
Master alone knows the value
—and Ife accepts it aud you, if
you are His servants, for the
sake of His dear Son.—Child's
Companion.

. e

GOD'S WORD HID IN THE
IIEART.

There was once a little boy
who went to Sabbatheschool
regularly, and learned all his
lessons well, so that he had a
great many Bible verses in bis
mind. He was a temperance
boy. This boy wason a steam-
boat making a jougney. One
day, as he sat alont on deck
looking down into the water,
two ungodly gentlemen agreed
that one of them should go and
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try to persuade him to drink.
So the wicked man drew near
to the hoy, and in a very
pleasant voice and maunner
invited him to go and drink a
glass of liquor with him.

“T1 thank you, sir,” said he;
“ but I never drink liquor.”

“ Never mind, my lad, it will
not hurt yvou; come and drink
with me.”

=~ Wine is a mocker, strong
drink is raging; whosoever is
deceived thereby is not wise,”
was the Loy’s ready answer.

* You nced not be deceived by
it. I would not have yvoudrink
too much. A little will do you
no harm, and will make vou
feel pleasantly.”

“ At the last it Liteth like a
serpent and stingeth like an
adder,” said the boyv. =1 feel
safer, and I think it wiser not
to play with adders.”

“ My fine little fellow,” said
the crafty wan, putting on his
most flattering air, - I like you;
you are ne child ; you arce it to
be a companion of” gentlemen.
It will give me great pleasure
if you will come and drink a
glass of the best wine withme.”

The lad looked him steadily
in the eyes, and said, - My Bible
says, * If sinners entice thee,
consent thou not.””  That was
a stunning blow to the tempter,
and he gave up his wicked
attempt and went back to his
companion.

“ How -did you --suceeed.?s,
said he.

« Oh, the fact is,” he replied,
“that little fellow is so full of
the Bible you can’t do anything
with him.”

And every boy's mind, and
every girl's mind, should be s0
full of the Bible, that wicked
tempters can not do -anything
with them.

Now there is onc: Bible verse

the right use to make o.
Bible. .

“Thy word have I hid inmy
heart, that I might not sin
agniust Thee.” :

Children, hide as much of
God’s preclous word in your
heart as ever you can.—Chil-

dren’s Friend. - i
e

THE BITTER DRINK.

I never can take it, mother ;
I'm sure I can’t,” was Bessic’s
repeated cry.

“But you have not tricd to
take it, durling,” answered Mrs.
Haley.

“ What is the use? 1 never
can take it, mother, and 1 khow
it,” was Bessie's very querulous

the

reply.

o e it At e o — ® e ©

which shows that this is just|

Bessic was sick ; aslight fever
had made her somewhat fretful,
and this being an uncommon
thing with the usually amiable
child, Mrs. Haley had called in
the nhysician, who preseribed a
draught that was not just as
palatable as the child  would
have liked it to be, for it wag
bitter. To her repeated un-
willingness to tuke the medicine,
her mother had but one answer
to make, “ I want you to try to
take 1t.”

** What is the use of trying
when I know 1 can’t swallow
it?”

* Because trying to do a thing
often brings success.  Who ever
heard of any onc wecting with
success who did not seck for it,
my daughter 2’

“ Is 1t good, mother?”

- No, it is not.”

“ Will you not suy that it is
—s0 that I can believe it 2”

“ Certainly not ; I would not
be so wicked as to tell my little
girl a lie.” _

“Would that be a lie?”
Bessie asked. in astonishment ;
for she had never thought of it
fin that light. .

* Everything that is nog
strictly the truth is a le; and
a’'lic is an abomination in the
sight of our Heavenly Father.
The medicine is nauseous, but
the physician thinks that it will
do you good : so I waunt yvou to
be a brave little woman, and
FsnTow it“at once. Hercis the
glass; when I say three, drink
what is in it: now then—one—
two—three.” And beforec Mrs.
Haley had fully spoken the last
word the glass was empty, and
Bessic' was making & wry facc;
but, with considerable courage,
she said, “It was not half so
bad as I thought it would be,
mother.”

#:Is that so?” Mrs. Haley
said, smiling to think how like
a woman in-miniature the littie
girl was; “ I’m not surprised to
know it; for I thought it very
likely that the bravery neces-
sary to the taking of the
draught would sweceten it a
little. We.are all too apt to
forget, Bessie, that no duty can
be so hard that the very trying
to do it will not make it easier.
You will find many a thing
beforc you far more difficult to
get over than this; bur try
always to be as brave as you
can, and never give up -while
you cau help it. J will read a
story to you."”

Joytully Bessie accepted the
invitation, and was soon saugly
curled up in her favorite

resting-place in her mother’s

-

.)

lap, and long before the story
came to an end she was fast
asleep.  So her mother laid her
in her crib, that she might enjoy
a good nup.

A few weeks pussed by, and
Bessic was as well as ever, and,
like a child, had almost for-
gotten the above experience,
when  her; favorite sister was
removed from her side by
death.

To her astonishment, her
mother went about the house as
quiet and as calm as ever, doing
for all what they needed, and
speaking as gently as 1f the
home cirele had not been broken.

* Whydo younot erv,mother?
Are you glad that Katie has
gone away ?”’ she asked.

** Oli, no—not glad. but will-
ing. The cup of sorrow holds
a bulter drink: for me, Bessic;
but what the will of God re-
quires we must subwit to.  Qur
little one is with the Lord—free
from all trouble, safe from all
care; and we must prawe Him
for all the wonderful goodaess
that is being continually sent
to us. God does not promise
that we shall have only sunshine
in the world; there are many
clouds overshadowing us; but
if our eves are looking ap,
through the rifts in these clouds
we can sce the shining of that
precious love that permits them
to appear; and if we keep the
eyes of faith clear and the heart
steandy by much praver, we
shall find o silver lming to
every shadow—be it ever so
dark. Then, whatever He who
knows what we most need shall
send, we shall find the dear
Saviour’s hand clusping our
trembling fingers, and from our
very hearts be able to say .

¢ 1f Thou shouldst call tue to resign
What most I prizv, 1t no'er was e ;

I only yield Thee what is Thine .
Thy will be done.’ "

—Chddren’'s Friend.

CURE FOR LAZINESS.

The Dutceh, it is said, have
singular contrivance to cure
laziness. If a pauper, who 1s
able, refuses to work, they put
him into a deep cistern, and let
in a sluice of water. 1t comesin
just so fast that by briskly plying
& pump, with which the cistern
is furnished, hc keeps himself
from drowning. | =

We now and tuen hear of
boys zad girl who would proba-
bly be benefited by baving: to
take @ turn at this pump.: If
this should meet -their notice,
we hope they will take the hint.

—Band of Hope Review. -



