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TUE DIFFERENOE.

'Wo bear a liko mime,
And wo look just tbo saine,"

Saidiona I 'a Vlo anotîter emall l "a"i:
I make others glad,
While y ou make tbamn sad:

Will you tell hio tb a reason, 1 pray."

I 'd rather mako'gay,"
Said tho poor littia "a";

But I cannot, and therefore I weep.
Tho fault's net in me;
It dependa, as you:sece,

On the compauy on uals te keap."
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BEINO GOQD INSIDE.

"Mamma," said a littie girl ene day,
"will yen tell me how I eau be good

inbide î '
IIWhat do Yeu mean? asked lier

niother.
«"Why, 1 mean that I don't have riglit

feelings in my lîeart. Papa calls me a
good girl, se doca auntie, and almost cvery-
body; but in net geed at a112'

"'I'm very eorry," saa the mother.
"And se ami 1," said Kitty, "but I

knew that my hcart is very wicked.
Wh-, inanina, wben 1 waci dressed te ride
yestarday aud the carriage came te the
door, yen ramember that papa said there
was uo roora for me. Wall, I went into
the lieuse, and wben you came back auntie
told yen that I had beau, v'ry good about
it. But a did net know. I didn't say
anythioe te lier;- but I went upatairs, and,
tbough Y didn't cry, 1 thouglit very wicked

thiga O mamma, won't Yen tell me how
Icnelna goed inside "
Now, thora aie a great many chidren-

and grewn.up peeple, too-who are like
Kitty. They keop their lips from saying
bad thinga, but they cannot koee; their
hearts frein thinking and feeling what is
bad. The Bible deacribes an evil manl,
ani says, "As ho thinketh in hie bcart, s0
is lie" (Prov. 23. 7); and it aia telle, us
that Iltho hcart i8 dceitful aboya ail
thinga, and de8poratILy wickcd"I (Jert 17.
9). If we want to e gaed insido, we
muet gat aur hearts changea. Nono but
Jes cau do thie. Ha saya: Il A new
boaut aise will I givo you, and a now spirit
will I put within yen." Mako tho fountain
pure; thon will tha atreame 'which, flow
frein it ho pure also. Lot us pray like tha
Pâalmist: "O reata in me a clean heart, O
Goa; and ranow a right apirit within me."
(Pst. 51. 10.)

EGO-ROLLINO AS I FIRST SAW IT,

13Y MARGIARET SPENCER.

Abraham Lincoln alid bis littie son
"Tad," whom hie fathar nicknamed IlTad-

pela," livcd in the White Ruse when 1
firat saw the egg-rolling on Ester h1on-
day. It wus a great privilega toi sec theni
togother-tho sad-oyad man, aud bis amali,
idohized, merry bey.

This Easter Monday Tad ruelied iu and
ont the dining-room at breakfast tuae, up
aud down the stairs, te the kitchen, until
hie niother exclaimad, «'Tad, wliat are you
deing ? Do let your fathar alone a
minute 1 "

Bareheaded and breathleý lie rushcý ln
again, shenting: l'Seo, father! Seo these
bean-ti-ful cgge ! Cook has dyed thera
two dezon! One for me, and oe for lame
Tommy; be's spending the day, and Isaac
has jIut. carried cnut your big chair for him,
under the trees-and--anc, fatbar-you
sea ha eau lean ovar aud rail down eggs
âp'Uùieidid-and-oh i ihay are beauties.

Taille father had a wonderful emBae; al
the world talkad about that rare smule.
Mr. Lincoln took ona of tha treasures froni
its bed in the 'willow basket., and said:
"9My son, JUncle Sainte chickena will hava
to be spry this weak: auy left for
rations?" Ha R laid has long fingars on the
littia boy's head with a mute careals, aud
with love's approval in bis wonderful ayes.

IlO Lawd, dar ha cnixx1 dar is Mfass'r
Linkuin! Brassa 1m De Lawd bres
him. 1 i shauted. the old coioured people
who lîad gathered Vo the egg-rolling, aud
to catch ona glimpe of their best friend.

Tad tugged at hie fathare sleevr, until
the big chair was reached, and shiuing-
eyed, happy Tom had received a gentle
good-morning, and a warm handsh&ke
from Tad's father. Tommy's father waa
killed in battie, hie mother was et work in
the Trcaanry, and big-hearted, generous
Tad became. the coinrade and beet friand
of the little lame boy. The two boys
lunched an the south piazza; Isaac helped
Tommy up the atone stop, and wlien the
sun set, and the air grew chilI, Tad
ahouted np te the Cabinet reoin, "lFathar,
look eut the window 1 Tonimy'a egge

have pickcd ail mine btut two 1" anid
Abraham Lincoln loaned out tha winclo v
and emilcd, and bowed to the peoplil
whoso abouts and chaers ran g wil Il.
Tommy wavad his crntch and Tad swun,,
his cap, and the old elava faces beamoil,
and they shouted "Hurrah for ausr
Linkum. Brasa hirn 1 I

lew long ago 1 Both littie comradi s
went homo one Blister montb, and their
fathers ?-ono dead from the Wite loube
-ono from the battlo-field.

WINNING HONOUR.

A cup of water timely brouglit,
An off ered easy-chair,

A turning of the window blind
That ail may foc], the air;

An early flower bestowed unasked,
A liglt and cautions tread,

A voice to softest whispers huehed
To spare'an aching head-

0. things like these, though little things,
The pureet love discloise,

As fragrant atome in the air
Revcal the hlddent rose.

POSITIVE AND NEGATIVE.

«I Bay, Bob, it's a eliame the way Jim
Jones je going on."

"'Why, what's the matter with Jim? I
saw him:yesterday on the dock, and lie was
ail righit," said Bob.

Il erhaps he was thon, but as 1 was
pas8ing old Biil's euloon yesterday morn-
ing 1 saw him coming ont, and I eaid,
'Hello, Jim, wliat were you doing in
1thereV and ha said, «'None of your busi-
i mess, Tom Brown!.Il

I'm sorry," said Bob, "lbut maybe hc
was net doing anything. lie ia real clever,
and kind of *prond too; only his father ici
sucli a drunkard that hae home ie net
mucb of a place toi Btay ini wlien the day's
work is» donc."

«Well," eaid Tom, I told hlm lie ouglit
te be ashaxned of himself to be sean around
such a place, and lie walked off in a huif."I

I.Seems to me," 8aid Bob, Ilthat that
was what my Sabbath-scbool teacher celle
the nagative way of shawing the riglit.
Jimn is not of ont set, but ha is a good-
hearted fellow. Now xiq nother thinke
that boys must have company and amuse-
ment, soi every week I have some of the

boys in for an evening. Mother makes
goo lemonade, snd doesn't ahe maka good
cake!I I believe I'il try the positive
methbod on Jim, and ask bim up for next
Wedncsday. Mothar is just lovely to
boys.,

So Jim came, net once, but many times,
anti1 the buanty of the pure Christian
spirit that filled the air of this home wua
breathed inito hie own. life, filling hlm with
higlier aspirations after a truc life; for-
getting evil in thouglits of good; and to-
day Jim Jones la a hi hily repected bua8i-
new au nthe city 0 L


