
110 HOME AND SCHOOL.

What They Did With Jes-us. And he'll kep youo eiii the shelter lier i and wruld be hurt if sie ere ased tO
RY LUITJAN A. Mom;ros. 0f bis gentie, l inr arms,eshsleant parh>r And you'll not ear the storms of life, prartise the virtue of-resignation. The clas

With bis wife and daughters, tree, Nor the shoek of earth's alarms. wantsto keep tie teacler--if'she would oniv ab
Ami that the world higly hornoured, "n Oh, what wil ye do with Christ Jesus "d withreguarity. But it is verv discourain"
And a son of Nealth was he. (Tbc preacher loudly cried) for a scholar to study the lesson. a od theni coi toHle ad reached the to) of the ladder " Will you receive him, or reject him ? school and find tie teacher issing about half the'Fhat men on tis eartch call Fame, You must this night decide time.e ,ad muade for himself and children Receivehi f-yu are savel forever, No wonder that, after a while, the class grousA grear,, ilistrious naiRe. In this woruh and for the next h .smrall by degrees and beautifully less," until it 'SReject inri-you are lost aud wret.clred lost. to ýsighît, and then the teacher decides tlîat it isBut although hiis face shone with gladness, What will you do with miy text, ott igt n hnth eceCeidsta tihieneatir it ail une could î'eadniatoh ir falne sodread gbest for her to resigni.-S. S. Journal.That down in the heart of its owner If till to-norrow you put it off,
Was a deep and dreadful need. ' To-morrow may not be Iere ;

For though hie would never have owned it Eternity, iunto some of you, That Blue Hill.I o a living huran soul, May be very, very near.
He was sick, and lie sorely needed Therefore this question I urge, my friends, LT lies off tiree on the edge of the horizon, aChrist Jesus to make him whole. Throuigh this congregation broad- wave of sapphire-pure, peaceful, stemlfst-one

Oh, what will ye do with Christ Jesus, of the hils of God. Clouds may veil it to-day, ibâtSo he sat in his handsome parlour, The Son of the living God ?" it is stilithere, and wil iift its siiiing hend aboeApparently light and gay, tie and tomorrow, Lt itsucl a stea hstfrirbVBut while he chatted with those around, " What did your think of the sermon, Jolnaot is such eas in
All his thoughts seerned far away. What did vou think of the man ?" a watcier in te east, a throne for the royal sun,And at last with a desperate effort, "Sir," the coloured coachmian made reply, ouir ciiilidood as in our old age, ever there. It isHe rose froi his velvet chair, "I'il tell you as best I can. such a restful friend.And said, in a voice firrm and even, I think," said ie, vith his eye upturned Arnid the vexirîg turmoil of daiiy life, wv lookAs he stroked his thrick gray hair: To one parcicular star,
" eF 'y" Those as receive the Lord Jesus Christ orff toward tie old blue hill, and homw its aspectFor weeks I've heard nothing in State street, Are the wisest ones by far. rests us ! The peace of the hills of God becomes' sidst tire business men, you know, ours. Lt je aiso suds a pure friend. tiouds maYBut the Moody and Sankey meetings, "So to-night while tire ruan was talking, . ours and co ut the fr baud aAnd I've decided to go. Telling us ail to decide nee tire st

Though really I don't believe in them" What we'd do about taking the One there. The rainrmay swveep upon it, btteorm(Fere in his words came a break), Who sufTered for us and died, does not stain its slopes. Grard old hili ! ou aredet Vin leterrnned to go to-night, I said in rn y heart, Now. Lord Jesus. a t e of idealhT
Mcreiy for courtesy*s &sae."

So he rang for his coloured coachrman,
And his iandsone span of bays,

And the honest eyes of his servant
Stared at hini in wild anaze,

As tie rmaster said, in mildcst tones,
As he drew Iris warrr gloves on,
I want you to drive down Trenmont street,
To the Tabernacle, John.

I've ieard of Sankey's wonderful songs,
And of Moody's thrilling talks,

I want to sec and hear for myself-
My soul, hov that riglrt horse balks

Just listen ! Do you hear that singing?
We are surely alimost there,"

Louly and strong the grand old chorus
Swelled onut on the frosty air :

"All hail the power of Jesus' name,
Let angels prostrate fall,

Bring fortIr the royal diaden,
And crown him Lord of all."

" You neeIn't stay out in the cold, John,

- -- , .ý . , -,-
1 kriow PLin blak iS cari be,

But l'ilreceive yo as nv Saviour,
Tirat i8, if yoll'Ii receive rue."

And, I, too, receiveil him to-iglit, John,
The preacher's words cutt like a knrife,

I bave always known there vas somnething
That was lacking abouit rmry life."

Together they earch i.d received him,
Together confessedl him, too,

And what more does tire Bible tell us,
Any poor sinnirer car do?

What if une was white, the other black,
Onre high, and the other low,

Did it matter auglrt w'ith the angels?
I tell you, ny reader, No!

There willbe nu colouir in heaven,
Sure of this great fact I arn

'Gaiiist the names of the saved 'tis written,
"6Made white in the blood of the Larmb."

A Good Teacher-but.
SHE is a good teacher, and one of the best in the

schlooi, but she is not often present. Sie stays
away wien she feels like it, and she feels .;e it
very often. The girls in ier class like lier, and
listen to lier teaching of the -esson with intresr
and profit, bult they never know when to expneet her
at the session. Sie may be there and she mar not
be, and the chances are even. Sie is as fickle is an
April day.

If the weather is too warnr sie stays at home
and if it is too cold, home still ias charms for her.
Tif cl . 1

The Son of the living God she hUI iias a headache, she nurses it under the roof Ira mlwy oflncing outeIe hd seellLet this question go to every heart of hier deav home ; arid if she fears a bead1ache, she Jack tsIgtebe js u fCroiy %le[In this congregation broad. will not ventureoot. Sde goes to school if she fes toItnSJimnmy (the man who jobbed for his liother) otifred
Now what will ye do with Christ Jesus ? like it, and, of course, sie cannot tell whether she it to hlim, and heard hlim declare it to be good-Will ye hiave bim crucified? will feel like it maîil the hour comtes. tlîougiî a few minutes afterwards it made hill,Will yon put hinm to an open shame, For that reason she neglects to provide a sub- violently sick.
Who to save your souls hias died ? -Z.Whotosav yur ous lasdie ?stitute. The class mneets, and the superintenderît Jack niade ulp bis miind t.hat there 'vas riotbirivg
And acknowledge him your King? casts an anxious glance, and says : "WilI your so manly after all iii making believe, and resolvedWill you take him now as your Saviour, teacher be here?" " Don't kniiow," is the reply, to let beer alone in the future.-Temp. Banner.
And henceforth his praises sing? given in chorus while one pert voice continues :

Oh, what will ye do with this Jesus?'"She was here last Sunday, and so I do not think HOWEVER the winds nay blow over-the thrashing-A question of import vast_ she wjll*be here this Sunday." floors of earth, and whatever their effect may beIf you'll have him lhe's yours forever, The pert voice is logical and right. upon private or public hopes, let us remenber tbNo matter homv dark the past. What is to be doue ? Thè teacher wants to keep the fan is in Gods hand.
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righteousness, stable, resting ou the iinutalle
foundations of correct principle. True character is
peace giving Tihere is ever an atmosphere of cahni
and rest about it, siice aidinig i the presence O
the peace-giving One. Such character %vins our
confidence and admiration. The contemplation of
it gives us strength ii all the relations of life.

Who wdl be such a h1ill of God to men ? Whro,
though aniong the lowest in station, will vet stirive
after the iecomplishment of the highest possessofn,
chiaracter moulded after Christ's ?--S. S. Journal.

Going Against Nature.
JACK was thirteeri years old, and, conrse qnenitly,

tiought hinself a inan-at least thrt he ougit to
do everything' he pleased, whether ie al vay s pleansed
to do riglt or inot. His uncle surprised im11 one1
mrorning by inquiring

"Jack, did you ever see a fish trying to eat Il
en;bbage ? "

Of course not, uncle," Jack replied indig-
niantly.

Whv not7" pursued his uncle. "It nilit
taste good to themr."

"Because they are aqueous mamnnals," replied
Ja ck, " and not naninv-goats."

Because they find it does not agree. witih their
omachs, ,Jack," replied iis uncle ;' and it is juse

as silly for - boy to try to drink beer, whenr this ie
finds is the case, as it would be foi a tisih to taste

calbbage-hread]s."
Jack was silent. His mother was a widow, and

did not control him very weil, but this old uncle

Tie air is quite sharp to-night;
You mray as well coure inside with me,

Just cover the horses tigit."'

Together they entered the building,
Of people there was no lack,

Together sat in that crowded hall,
One fae white, the other black.

Which rl do you think, was worth the most?
Answ'i rme this, if ye ca- .

The one 'neath the liglht or the coloured skin?
The master, or servant-man?

The choir again rose up and sang;
Tien followed prayer, and next

The preacher stood up before the mass,
And read from God's word this text:

"Now what will ye do with Christ Jesus,


