
a nyseo uniea te yu ó a yur n ure l'i lok ansoayg shélbd

self iâto tho Savioar's bands, r>eWnberin to thegssand turned te th. iret page o her
lidå6àô thé Eoly'Ghost, ând plöad* the pises3 Prayè oe, t theV " Ru eoknow when the
iii. loln xiv and xv, saying: T&ou hst ,promi moveable feasts and: holy. days begin,'' and
edli 'g-Th&e Clhurch Charoncle, Ky,î. . read: "BEaster Day, on whichthe restdepend,

is always the first Bnday after the fult moon
which happons upon or next after the twenty-

FAMILY DEPARTMENT firstAday of March; and if the full moon happen

A GOOD FR[D MEDITATION. pon a Sunday, Easter Day is the Sunday
after." Now, Frede.just count forty days back.

Before the crose, whose cruel wood wards, and you'll dnd ont when Aeh-Wednes-
Upbear the dying Son of God, day comes."

p a : " Ye, I see," said Fred; -" but as I know itTo-day my only thoug t shaov be comes,to-morrow, I wont count just now. IHo died thereon for' love of me 1am mach Qbiged te yen, though, for telling
For love of me i Ah i dearest Lord, me. I never know where to look for 'those
My heart soees bursting at the word- things, as you do; and thon you always have
Thy passion in Gethsemane- your Prayer Book, pr any other book you hap.
Those drops-of blood-for love of me? pen ta want, se handy that it isn't worth while
For love of me,l Was if for this ta look for mine."
Thon didst endure the traitor's kiss.- Annie laughed and turnedý down the gas,
Thdjudgment-hall's indignity and proposed that.they should go down in the
The robe of scorn-for love of me? library and ait till it was supper time.

" Why, it'shardly dark bere yet," said Fred
For love of me, did'st thou essay, as ho opened the door ; "how long the days
Sa weak and faint along the way are getting."
That led to awful Calvary, . "Yes they are. . Do yen knoi that the
To bear Thy Cross ? For love of me.? name Lent was taken from an old Saxon word
For love of me, Thy riven side- that meant the Spring of the year, because the
Thy pierced limbs, O Crucified? Lenten fast always happons abant the begin-
Thy croivn of thorns-thy misery ning of Spring, or when the days are growing
Of quenchless thira -for love of me? longer-?"

"Ile that so? I didn't know.it."For love of me? Nought I can say, "Nor I," said Nellie from behind the curtain,Or do, snob love can e'er repay: where she had been sitting unnoticed beforebyWith all my soul would I love Thee', Annie and Fred. "Sister Annie, what do -we
And se r'eturn Thy love fo' me.' call the first day of Lent Ash Wednesday for ?"
My love for Thee-like all the 'arth, ".Wasn't it-because the people in old times
Iq woak, I know, and little worth; used to sprinkle ashes on their heads on that
Yet all I have I give te Thee, day in token of ponitence? " asked Fred.
Because, dear Lord, Thou lovest me. " Yes, and the ashes were the ashes of the
My love for Thee wilt thon refine, palms and other evergreens burned on Palm
And make it daily more like Thine- Sunday of the year before. Wasn't that a au-
Until my heart's affections be rions eustom ? The primitive Ohristians used ta
Entiroly wrapt, dear Lord, in Thee. commence their Lent on the Sunday which is

-Rev. J. C. Middleton, D D now the first Sunday in Lent, but it was after-
_ wards changed to. the Wednesday before, as

T that made just forty days of fasting, and forty
LBVT. dayesis what it ought to be. Yen know that

our Saviour was under the dominion of death
The darkness was just coming un. Annie about for-y heurs, and se we keep that number

had been writing a letter, and had not finished of.days. I was reading somewhere the other
the fourth page before the sun had sunk béhind day thatAsh-Wednesday used ta ho called
the horizon, and had lof't lier witË,ber wÎ'i the 'Head of, the Fast.'"

the hor , a d wri . "There comes papa," said Nellie from her
desk still on her lap, and lier pen- in her -hand, seat in the window, where she had been watch
but unable to go on with her letter; partly ho. [ing for him, and ohe ran out to meet him. In
cause she could net think what todaynexti and a moment more .she came back triumphantly

a-ffl b se, it ws te d t riding on her father's shoulder.-Selected
r ye e ---

on the paper. Some one knocked at the door
and Annie answered ICome in.' She knew
who it was, as the knock had been pneceded by-
a'Btumble up the stairs, and that ailways sig.
nified that Fred was on bis way.

"Annie," said Fred, almost before h hade
fairly entered the room, "let's go skating to
night. Will you? Tbere's splendid skating
on the pond, and a good many of the boys are
going te bc over there, and PFnnie and Hattie
Helso, and Mame Morris, and ever se lany
othere. ItIl be no end to fnn." 1

"Yes indeed I will, if Papa has ne objection.
I have net had one really good skate this win.
ter, and here it is. almost spring agaim."

.'Oh ! no it isn't. We have almost a whole
month-of winter left. Tô-day is oply the ninth
of February.

"Yes, I know that; but Lent coming se early
thie year, makes it -seem nearer spring than
it is. Do yeu know that day after to-morrow
is Âoih-Wednesday ?"

"Yes, and that makes me think. How je it
sister Annie, that we tell what time Lent
comes?"

"Let me see," saidAnnie; "it le somothing.
about the next Sunday after the fult moon

WOULD NOT DRINK.

There is nothing which the enslaved drunk-
ard wll1 not'do te get his liquor. Sometimes,
however, the spectacle of one who bas lost Al
.his will.aud his fine feelings, and; who has de-
graded himself below the level of the brutes,
makes other men who are on the road to the
same degradation pause and refleòt.

'No, I wont drink with you to-dAy, boy,"e
said a. drummer, ta several companions, as they.
settlèd down in the smoking car and- passed the
bottle. "The4.ct ie, boys, I have quit. drink
ing; I have sworn of."

He wa greeted with shouts of laughter by
the jolly crowd around him; they put the botle
ander his nose and indulaed.in miaay jokes at
his expense; but .he refused to drink, and was
rather serions about it.

" What's the matterwith you, old boy ?" sang
ont one. "If you've quit drinking, something's
up ; tell us what it iB."

" Well, boys, I will, though I know you'll
laugh at me. But Ill tell you all the same. I
have been a hard drinking msn all my life,

sugar-and' Qd l n o0 ow Équi tq t
Fror -even years da a d ove
my hd thAt didn't ave tt k.
But I'm:done.

" YeRterdy tI a in O4cag.I on
South Clark street a <estoniWcfie nokeeps a
pawn shop'in, conneetion 'withlii other busi
ness. I called on him, andwffifIe. I få there
a young man of not more than tweni4y.e,
wearing thread bars f'clothes, 'and lopling as
hard as if ho hadn't seen a seber dáy for a
month, came ii with «a little packagé in ls
hand.

aoem nbigly ho unwrap.p d it ana handed
the artcle te the pawnbroker, saying, Give
me ton cents.',' And, boys, what do yo sup 
pose it was ? A 'paio f baby' afioes, little
things with buttons only a trifle" soiled;a if
they had-been wern once or twvic '

"'Where did you get these? asked", the
pawnbroker.

"'Got 'em at home,' replied the man who
had an intelligent face and 'tlie manner of à
geptleman, desiuite bis sad condition. 'My-
my wife bought them-for ourbaby. Give' me
ton cents for 'em; I want.a drink.'

"'Yen had better take thoee shoes back to
your wife. The baby will need thin.' said the
pawnbroker.
-' "'No, s-she won't because sie's dead. She's
lying at home now; died lat night."

'<As ho said this the öof fellow Nrakelown
bowed bis head on the show case and cried
like a child. "Boys," said'the drummer,, "'you
can laugh if yen please, but I-I have a baby
of my own at home, and I swear I'il vnoer
drink another drop." Thon ho got unp and
went into another car. His com>niofaianced;
at each other in silence. No one1augh ; the
bottle disappeared, and soon oach was Sitting
in a seat' by himsolf reading a newspaper.-
South Western Predbyterian.

PLAIN WORDS TO YOUNG MEN ABOUT
LENT.

FIND OUT YOUlb-BESETTING SINS.
Read carefuly' M41. V, ii, xxii, 36.40, and
lt Cor. xim,' ppd size up your life by. their
standards. s

TELL YOUR SINS TO GOD. ]seai
1-4. *

LAY HOLD ON CHRIST YO 2! SA-
VIOUR. John i, 29; 'John iii, 1-1 î ; Acte
:iiii, Acts 38-39; lt John i.

AMEND YOUR LIFE. Ezeki"tiivi 25-
32.

Pick out your besetting sin and ib"jp gis
name." "

If it bo IMPURITY resolve.neithè'F op
nor willingly hear one word of emut; tb iô
at no picture orpiece of istatuary, no nto
lhow respectably Ibcated that suggests ft you
an impure thought; ta look on -no womau 'to
lust aiter her." (Matt. -v8

If it ho UNDUE INDULO-NCE of any
Qther appetite, -out it off absoluely. Doà%t
touch a drp'of liquor; and out off smoking.
Bat moderately, outting ': entirely-trosee
.thingsof which you are imoderately fond

If it be GA XBLING -touch ne card in any
game..

If it b. PRIDE, offer yourself;fo' such dtris
tian work-as may be mot', diaiasfefuil to, y.
Seek out those whom you have wronged and
aak forgiveness, and thosel who have wro4ge:
you, and ofer it.,

If it be SELIFISHNESS, seek at all Limes
and p laces-at-hoe with the family, átsclool,
or office, or store, r insociety with yóurý oM-
rades-to make 'those about. yoü happy. .Put
yourself out of ind ai try ah4 thinknly of
others.


