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fidence that all will turn out well, children are left
to grow up with but little effort to develop in-them
deep conviction of truth, and positive piety to-
wards Gob.

1t need not be saidd that this is diveetly opposed
to Gop’s methods of grace. TFle expresses the
strongest desite for early picty. e has made pro-
vision for the carefnl nurure of children in lis
fear. He gives His blessing upon those who from
their childhood call upon His name and walk in
His ways. Ile works for immediato results, and
while the life is a growth, first the blzdes, then the
stalks, then the full corn, yet He desires the ripe
crain-just as scon as it can grow. The grace of
(+op "is not given that in older years we may
begin to serve Him, but that planted in His courts
we way bear fruit from childhood to old age.—Our
Church Paper. :
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CHRISTIANITY AND BUSINESS.

Diligence in business may be a means of grace.
Earnestness isa lawful calling—good men some-
times cell it worldliness, 1t is not that, if the
man’s Christianity is making him carnest. = If that
go with him into his toil, inspirving him with ex-
alted motive, ho esunot fail to be earnest. And
instead of his business DLeing a hindrance to his
piety, hie will find it a holyp, und as good as preyer.
for to work in one’s appointed sphere, and with
right motive, is to he religious; ta do a religious
thing, is as religious as to pray.

Gonius is 2 good thing, but industry is a betler
thing. The plodders in the end are the men of
achievement. The church is not a sponge. Clhris-
iians are not pensioners. DPiety is not sentiment.
Life i3  battle, Religion is business ; aud o first-
rate Christian need not be a filth-rate man of husi-
uess,

Get rich if you will. In =0 doing, vou take
great risks.  Dut Christianity does not say to any
man, you musl be worth only so much; extund
your business only so far. [4 says, use your
riches for the glory of Gov ; letthem he set loosely
outside of you, while the Christ is inside regnant
and worshipped. If they once usurp his place woe
to you! And you can tell whether they have
your Lord’s place or nol. Any man can easily de-
cide whether his business is heing done in the
name of the Lord Jesus. If it unfits him for
devation, Ikeeps him out of bis closet, leaves him
no time for prayer, thrusts itself into his hours of
worship ; if it secularize lim so that his religion
becomes intrusive, whenever it pevis into bis store,
the office, the shop, the counting room, on a week
day, and he show the door fo it witha “Begone !
away with you! You helong to Sunday ;" it it
Lurden him with cares and anxieties; il it wales
him hard, grmsping, close fisted, reluetant at out-
goes and eager for incemes, quick for further in-
vestment iy stocks and estates, hut slowand doubt-
ful about investmenty where the Lord is secnrity—
then Christianity has little to do with the husiness
and little to do with him. If he enlarge his husi-
uoss by corrupting his religion, and swell his in-
come by starving his soul, tho halanee shect will
be woefully against him in the final rockoning.
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SELF-SACRIFICE.

The enthusiasm of genius has been like the
ratubow, made out of mingled tears and sunshin .
and the true order of nobility among men has
been composed of those unseifish natures whose
love laid life us a daily sacrifice on the alar. If
we examine the eleventh chapter of Hebrews, and
frum that down through all the peerage of noble
sou’s who have adomed humanity, and *“of whum
the world was not worthy,” we shail find that each
one had received rhe fiery baptism of self-sacriflce
as prelimirary to their exaltation,

_ It may be a mystery to us, that the most princely
lives ‘must be immolated for the sake of others, but
that it is the “more excellent way,” and that it
tends to ennoble mankind, is assured by the fact
that Christianity itself, the inspiration and the hopc
of the world, 1sa religion of ~elf-ibnegation.  It-
- symbul is a cross, and it testimony is that only
they who yield up their lives for others shall “find
toem."—G. M, Everst.

THE FRUITS OF FAITH.

The story of the “nobleman whose son was sick
at Capernaum,” which St. John alone of the Evan-
gelists velates, awakens our human sympathies*
while it stirs within us a feeling of awe and thank-
fuluess at the thought of our Saviour's Divine
Power exercised in answer to a suppliant’s prayer,
It should move us, too, to a holy emulation of that
faith which, In the absence of any visible token,
put a peifect reliance in the promise of the Lord.

This man, in his dire need, had come to Jesus,
believing that He possessed the power to save his
son's life, but it was some visible tangible action
on the part of this wondrous Being that he antici-
pated. Jesus saw and tested his faith  When the
nobleman first besought His aid He answered:
“Except ye see signs and wonders ye will not be-
lieve” Then came the passionate pleading: *8ir
come down ere my child die.”” Then said Jesus,
“Go thy way, thy son liveth”” And the suppli-
ant’s faith. which seems to have been wondrously
strengthened and enlightened, was then fully shown.
“Tne man believed the word which Jesus had
spoken to him and went hisway.” His errand had
scemingly béen a fruitless one; he had implored
the Master to go down to his house to heal his
child, and instead of 2 practical proof of His power
He gives him only words—words which, to an un-
believer, would secra but an idle mockery of the
truth.  For had not this father's beloved one lain
even at the point of death? and now he is told,
“Go thy way, thy sen liveth” Do we realize how
strong that faith must have been which believed
and obeyed? e had come full of intense and
most painful longing ; he went in the calm assur-
ance of relief, The homeward journey must to
him have heen brightened by the glad anticipation
of sceing his chid restored to hiwn, and the light of
faith within h's soul must have filled him with a
new amd deeper joy. He is one of the many
that Gow's Word wells us of from whom we may
learn in deep humility.

Did zo¢ possess such faith in the mercy and
power of Gop, how would our trials be lightened
and though our prayers might not be answered as
we would, we should hold with glad certainty to the
thought that Gop in His own good time would
grant their best fulfilment.
-

A very significant niterance was that made by
James Tracy, who was exccuted for murder at
Chicago  just before he was hung.  He
had all along protested his iznocence, and tn a com-
munication which he wrote out fur a reporier he
said: 1 feel satisfied that if my past reeord haid
been sputiess I cou d never have been convicted.
[ do nut believe any man who has known the life of
virtue can ever be contented with a life of vice
Ihe farmer who has spent his life on his farm. never
secing more of the woild than the road to market or
more of socicty than the village congregation, is
happier than the ‘sport” who gets his money easily
but questionably and sees society in its wildest dis-
sipadon. The laborer never feels his work as does
the man who makes his living by ¢ the simple turn
of the wrist.” Isincerely hope that my fate and these
wurds may prove a warning to young wen who are
cheating themselves with the idea that there can be
any peace, happiness or prosperity in a  crooked
life,”
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HABI(S.

Boys, 1id you ever think much about habits—
good habits, bad habits, and every other kind of
habits? If not, now' is the time to commeuce.
Habit grows just as it is culiivated, let it be good
or bad, with the excepiion that evil habits arc
more casily matured, from the fact thal the dis
position is more inclined W evil than to good.
I'hi= root of habit is found making its way tirrough
the disposition of the true and noble boy and girl,
litle at a time, seemingly in fear of losing its foot-
ing - inch by inch 1t reels its way, while the inno-
cent. boy or girl is suspecting no harn—~fnally it
securcs a strong fuoting, and then through the
laste or appetite whisters, T have vou; you are
mine; extract yourseif if you can.  Thus the lives
of mauy true and noble men and women have
' been destroyed.

A TREE IS KNOWYN BY ITS FRUIT.

Jivery boy and every girl undersiands this. We
never oxpect to find apples growing on hickery
trees, or pears and peacheshanging fron the boughs
of the birch or maple trees. So itis with every
fruit, every flower, and even every leaf. They are
to bo found on the trees, or the shrubs, or the
bushes, or the vines to which they belong. Who
evor saw a Deautiful rose growing outof a field
cabbage, or a hiz pumpkin coming from a cherry
tree blossom ? ,

All children, and grown people too, understand
these things, and there is not much necd of making
any wistakes., Now, we wish that every boy and
overy girl would understand that he or she is just
like these trees, or shrubs, or plants, or hushes, or
vines. No Loy or girl can he all of these, hut cach
can be and is some one of them. What! exclaims
one hoy, am I o mnarly sour appletree?  Yes, you
are, if you hring forth gnarly sour apples. And
that other hoy over there is 4 miserable persimmon
tree just so long as he brings forth nothing but
wretched, puckery persimmons.  And that girl
over yonder is a regular thorn bush, pretty enough
io lock at from o distance, but full of thorns and
prickers when you come too near,

But, fortunately, there are a great many hoys
and girls who bring forth delicious fruit, as woll as
beautiful flowers. We love to look at them, and
we love to have them about. They make cvery
home and every place charming. QOunly don’t let
any boy or girl think it is cnough just to bring
forth leaves.  Think of the fiz tree that had noth-
ing hut leaves on it. We would almost rather
have you bring forth pig nuts or crab apples, than
no fruit at all. But remember you will all be
known by the frnit you hear.— Parisk Visitor.
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CITARLIF'S GOLD DOLLAR,

It was Charlie’s hirthday.
a gold dollar for his own,

3V hat will you do with it?” asked Rert.

“1 den't know,” said Charlie.

“Buy candy,” said Bert; “I would if it were
mine.”

In the afternoon Charlie went to town with
papa.

“I want to spend my dollar,”" said he, “but I
dou’t know what to buy.”

Just then they passed a Horist’s, anu Charlie
called out, “Tet’s stop, papa. T want some violets
and a roschud.”

Papa stopped, and got them. Then he bought
some oranges, & couple of lemons, some candy, and
half a dozen little seed-cakes.

“Now let us get a doll, a pretty one with blue
eyes, papa, and a picture-hook,” said Charlie.

“What are you going to do with them 1’ asked
his father.

“You'll see,” said Charlie.

By-and-by they came to alittle old house.
Charlie stopped and wanted to go in, A little girl
lived horc who was very sick. She was one of
Charlie’s school-mutes. IIe geve her the flowers
and an orange. How happy they made her!

“Now [ shall have something to look at all day
long,” said said.

At the next house was a poor little lame boy.
Charlie gave him the pretty picture-book, and he
clapped his hands for joy. Then Charlie gave
him a lemen, for some lemonade, a bhig orange, and
some candy. Little Jamie was very happy.

Alittle girl who had never had one got the
preity Dlue-cyed doll. Charlie gave the cakes and
the rest of the candy to two little ragged boys in
the atreet.  Then he went bome,

“What did you buy 7 asked Bert.

“Oh, nothing for myself, but I am so happy!
I never had sueh a good time in my life,” said
Charlie. :

“That was because you made a good time for
others, my boy,” added Lis papa.—ZEliza A
Sterman.

I{is father gave him
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Tug flowers of Christian erac:s grow only under
the shadow of the cross, and the root of them all
1s humility,



