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{ THE SNOW STORM.

715 THE SNOW STORM. snowing heavily, but they did not mind A SECRET.—DOXNT TELL.

{ Tnisis a country scene in Canada. Mr.|that. Tt was not at all cold, and even the | A FRIEND once asked a child, “which
Lintca and his family are going to church, | baby laughed and crowed at the sight of | do yeu love the best,—your ecat, or your
and as there is not room for the boys in the | the beautiful white snow flakes floating ‘ doll 7" The little girl thought some time
sleigh they are riding oo their own ponies, | down so softly from the sky. No wonder ‘before giving an answer, any thensald ina

. for their father had given them each one; that poets have so often sung of the fairy- | low tone, “I love my cat better than T do

that they could call their own. It was l like loveliness of the beautiful snow. my doll, but please don't tall my doll”
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HAPPY DAYS.

A CHILD's PRAYER.
DxaR Lord, who came from heaven to bring
Salvation down to me,
Ilove to learn thy pinise to sing,
And say my prayer to thee.

I wish to make thy way iy choice,
And every sin confess;

I long to hear thy gertle voice,
And feel thy fond caress.

Thou hadat no home with men before:
How hard it was with thee!

Dear Saviour, come to earth once more,
And make thy home with me.

And when before thy throne I stand,
If I am fearful then,

Stoop down and take my trembling hand ;
For Jesus' sake. Amen.
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GOING TO SCHOOL

TuE important matter to you in beginning
schoel is not how this teacher or that one
conducts himself toward you-—whether he is
partial, incapable, unjust; but how you
conduct yourself toward him—whether you
are truthful, honest, manly., Forty years
hence what will his injustice or incapacity
matter to you? But the lie you tell, the
cheating to gain high standing, tricky
meanness shown to a weaker boy, they will
live with you; you will carry their marks
with you when you lie stifft and white in
your coffin. In a word, boys and girls, it is
not parents or schools that are making you;
it is you who make yourseives. It is not
Tegendre or Virgil which the world will see
alive in you at imiddle age, but the trifling
actions of your daily life now—the little
vices and uncleanlinesses, or the sweet, high
courtesies, kinduesses and cournge of your
school-day lives.

LITTLE MEN AND LITTLYE WOMEN.

ArTER all, men and women are only
grown-up children, and we have often seen
people who have reached mature yenrs
behave very much as do our own little
nursery folks. These mon or women show
plainly by their lack of self-control and of
Judgment, by their selfish ways and peevish-
ness, and by numerous other traits, the fact
that their early training was sady neglected.
Of course it is not casy to enumerate even
all of the points at which o child’s character
needs watching, but one or two may be
mentioned ; and first, let us look out for
that fault called selfishness. 1 suppose all
of us, from Lve's first-born down through
the ages since, have had this, to a greater or
less extent, to battle with,
many forms that it is sometimes not recog-
nized, but is called by some other and Jess
disagreeable name. There is the child who
refuses to share cake, fruit. or toys with his
sister, who will not allow another to look at
his toys or his books. This little one we
all know, and this form of selfishness is
ushally struggled with by father, mother
and relations generally, because, for one
thing, it makes a child appear in so bad a
light to others, aud none of us like our
children to be disliked.

Then there is another child who will
share his good things or his. toys with any

one, and who is therefore thought to be «’

model of unselfishuess, and yet ihat same
child will spend half his time in veasing and
fretting some other little one, with no end
in view except his own selfish amuscment,
‘Who has not seen hiw slyly, and in evident
delight, knock down the tower of blocks or
the sand-house which his little brother was
building, and laugh in glee when he had
kicked over the rolling hoop or broken the
kite-string? This child is usually reproved,
if at all, in the lightest possible manner, and
the adoring mother often laughs at what she
considers his smart devices for worrying his
playmates and amusing himself. “ He can't
help teasing, it 13 born in him,” is what is
often said as excusc when one child has in
this way spoiled the whole morning’s play
for another. This is a far more deplorable
phase of selfishness than the first, because
it causes the child to gratify himself at the
expense of the rights and feelings of othenrs,
and this of itself leads to all sorts of evils.

Then there is that form of selfishness
which manifests itself in the strife after the
easiest chair, the cosiest corner, the biggest
apple, and so on almost without end. Do
let us keep a good look out for this many-
sided fanlt.

Next comes rudencss—that entire lack of

1t appears in so

courtesy which is so common among chil-
dren, and particularly amoung those who are
members of a Jarge family. This may be in
s great measure corrected by the mother,
Insist that they shall speak pleasantly toeacn
other; require Susie to say “if you please”
to Tom, and Tom to say “thank you" to Susie,
and keep it up through the entire list. It
is a troublesome task, and often it scems
that, no matter how great the eflort made
the result is fuilure ; but patience and perse-
verance accomplish, if not all, certainly most
things, and the result is worth striving for.

A BOY'S RELIGION.

I¥ a boy is a lover of Jesus, he can’t be
a church officer or a preacher, but he can
be & goodly Doy, in a boy’s way and in a
boy’s place. He ought not to be too solemn
or too quict for a boy. He nced not cease
to be a boy becwuse he is a Christian, e
ought to show the spirit of Christ, and be
free from vulgarity and profanity. He
ought to eschew tobacco aud intoxicating
drinks. He ought te be peaceable, gentle,
merciful and generous. e ought to dis-
courage fighting. He ought to refuse to
be a party to mischief, to persecution, to
deceit. He ought to show his colours.
He need not always be interrupting a game
to say he is a Christian ; but he ought not
to be ashamed to say that he refuses to do
something because it is wrong and wicked,
or because he fears God, or is a Christian.
He ought to take no part in the ridicule of
sacred things, but meet the ridicule of others
with a bold statement that for the things
of God he feels the deepest reverence.

HAL'S HABITS.

Hav had Leen complained of by his
teacher for being tardy at school. He owns
up, but tells his papa that it is hecause he
has no watch to tell the time for starting.
How did people manage before watches
were made? How does the farmer tell
when dinner-tinie comes when working out
in the field ? How can the horse tell when
it is time to be fed av night? Get hungry,
do they 2 Well, don’t you think a healthy
boy ought to get hungry for his book about
nine o'clock every morning? The trouble
is, Hal has a habit of being late, and a
w.teh will not cure a habit—he would as
eas:ly forget to look at the watch as forget
to start when the first bell rings. Nog
much—a little thing? Well, it will be no
little thing when from this same habit he
misses trains, wisses getting to the bank
before it closes, misses important engage-
ments. Don’t miss salvation in the same
way.—Our Morning Guide
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THE “GOODEST" MOTHER.
IV MARGAPET E. SANGSTER,
LveNiNG was fulling cold and dark,
Aud people hurried aiong the way
As if they were longing soon to mark
Their own home candle’s cheering ray.

Before me toiled in the whirling wind

A woman with bundles great and smal),
And after her tugged, a step behind,

The bundle she loved the best of all—

A dear little roly-poly boy,

With rosy checks and jacket blue,
Laughing and chattering, full of joy,

And here’s what he said (I tell you true).

“You're the goodest mother that ever was."
A voice as clear as a forest-bird's,

Aud I'm sure the glad young heart had cause
To utter the sweet and the lovely words,

Perhaps the woman had worked all day
Washiug or scrubbing, perhaps she sewed ;
I knew by her weary footfall’s way
That life for her was an up-hill road.

But here was a comfort, children dear;
Think what a comfort you might give

‘To the very best friend you can have here,

" The mother dear in whose house you live,

If once in a while you'd stop and say,
In task ov play, for a moment’s pause,
And tell her, in sweet and winning way,
“You're the goodest mother that ever was.”

WILLIE'S PRAYER,

WiLLIE was the chore boy on Mr. Gould’s
farm. He bad no father or mother, and no
one but good Mrs. Gould to be kind to him
and teach him what he needed most of all to
know,

Willie had a great many bits of work to
do; he must run here and there to wait upon
the farmers ; he must be regular with cer-
tain kiuds of doing every day. In all this
he was required to be faithful. That was
right. If Mr. Gould had allowed the boy to
be careless in his duties it would bave been
no kindness to him.

One of the happy times in Mrs. Gould’s
family was the Saturday night talk she had
with the children. When the work of the
week was all done, and the lessons and the
chores were finished, she talked over the
events of the week, and said any good words
she thought were specially needed. Then they
all knelt, and mother and children told any-
thing that was in their hearts to say to him.

Oue Saturday night Willie seemed quite
unhappy. When his turn came to pray, he
broke down into tears and sobs. This is

“O Lord, I haven't been a good bay all
this week. Oue day T was disobedient be-
cause 1wished to go and play with the boys:
Mr. Gould told me to fodder the axen, and
I was in such a hurry I didn’t give them but
half enough. And when he asked me if 1
had fed thewm, I snid ¢ Yes, Sir, und that was
telling half a lie. O Lord, I am sorry [
didn’t be a good boy, and mind Mr. Gould;
and I am sorry I acted a lie when I went to
play, and T will always feed the poor oxen
enough; and I'll try to mind Mr. Gould and
Mrs. Gould, too, and tell all the truth when
they ask me.”

That was tho right kind of a way for
Willie to pray. It confessed his sin just as
be knew it and felt jt; and it asked God's
pardon just as he felt the need of being par-
doned.

Mis. Gould was glad to have Willie sorry
for his sin. She talked kindly with the
little orphan, and comforted him with the
great promise which he could read in the
word of God:

“ If we confess our sins, he is trithful and
just to forgive us our sins.”

There was a right way to pray, and there
was a wrong way also. God desires exact
truthfulness in his children, both when they
speak to each other and when they speak to
him. He is better pleased with a humble
prayer in broken words, out of one’s heart,
than with any fine words that do not say
what the heart thinks and feels and is. [t
was God's Spirit who put it into Willie's
beart to be sorry for the wrong he did,
and then moved him to confess it and ask
forgiveness.

A MOTHER'S WORK.

“ My children brought their contributions
to the missionary cause,” we heard a mother
say one day at a woman’s conference; “ but
it dawned upon my mind that they did not
bring their interest, their Aearts. How was
I to awaken the interest of my boys and
girls in this far-away work that I cousidered
of such vital importance? I resolved to
have o missicnary evening once a week;
the time set apart is now tea-time on Sab-
baths, when we make a family collection for
migsions.  All through the week my eyes
are open for an anecdote or bit of news
bearing on the subject; these I mark or cut
out., By Sabbath I manage to have quite a
store of missionary reading, and the children
have grown to expect and enjoy it. Now
they know our missionaries’ names, and
eagerly follow their work. All this means
trouble, but the children say to themselves:
Since mother has taken all this trouble, this
matter must be worth thinking about, and

what he said in his prayer:

we will begin to look into it.”

A WORKING BAND

T~ working band ** 19 made up of el
cleven, twelve and thitteen years ol age
They like to play and have *good times” s
well as other guls, but when [ tell yon what
they dud one summer vacation me very lons
aga, you will see that they have learued
somethiog abont self-demal  “Fhese are all
school girls, and when the hot days came on
it was very plewsant to think about vaeation
You know hew that is, boys und giels, and
o you are better able to apprectate the «wlt-
sacrifice which led these girls, ng svon as
schuol was cloged, to unite 1w a warking
baud, which was o meet every Saturday
afternoon. A dear Iuly who had Jong been
an active worker wm the Lord’s vineyand
won these young hearts to the work, aund
they et at her house.

We will not tell you nbout their meetings,
but we will tell yon about thas, that w the
autumn they sent away & bartel of warm,
serviceable clothing which they Lad made
or collected from friends whe were willing
to hielp the pood work, to a home for poo,
old people who had no children to love and
care for them, but who were tenderly cared
for by oue of the Lord's children.  Amons
the articles i the barrel were three jqults
pieced by the schoul-girls and tied with then
own hauds.. So you see that these same
hinds were dong something besiles funey-
work.—S. § Advocate

- - -

TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT
THINGS,

WHEN it rains one man says: “This will
make mud.”  Another: * This will lay the
dust.”

Two children looking throush colomed
glasses, one said: “The world 15 blue.”
And the other said: 1t is bright.”

Two boys eating their dinner, one said .
“ 1 would rather have some other thing than
this”  The other said . “This is better thun
nothing.”

A servant thinks a man’s house is prin.
cipally kitchen. A guest, that it is
principally parlour.

“T am sorry that I live,” says one man.
“T am sorry that I must die,” says another.

“1l am glad,” says one, “that it 15 no
worse.” “I am sorry,” said another, “that
it is no better.”

One man counts everything that he has a
gain.  Another counts averything clse than
he receives a loss,

Oune man spoils a good repast by thinking
of a better repast of another.  Anuther one
enjoys @ poor repast by contrasting it with
aonc at all,
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TOM IN TROUBLE.

“8ay, Tom! Do you know who drew
that picture of Miss Thompson on the
blackboard 7 I tell you what, he'll get into
a row for it.”

This was said by a small boy who,
leisurely walking down the yard from the
school-house, met one of his friends. “Do
you really think he'll get into tiouble,”
asked Tom, rather guiltily. “Tet us go
and rub it off, Fred, before she sces it.”
His friend then said, “Oh, it would seem
as il you did it yowrself! Did you?”
Tom said he did, and made his friend
promise not to tell, which, of course, he
would not have done anyway.

These two boys were “ chums,” although
they were as httle alike as possible. Ired
was a quiet, truthiul httle fellow, wly'e
Tom was a Luisterous, but goud-natured buy.
Whenever Tom got into trouble with the
teachers he went to Ired for advice, but
did not always fullow it.

*Tom, " said Fred, “you had better tell
the teacher you did at, and she will let you
off easily. What did you do it fur any-
how ¢ Youu are sure to be found vut.’

Tom could not answer all these 1ebukes
av viiee, so he contented Liwself with say-
ing, “ You will see if Tam found out. I
will"—

The bell bad just rung, and, some more
boys joimug the group, Tom did not fish
his sentence but walked aloug with tue
rest, and tovk his seal as usual i the class.
Miss Thompsuu stuud Ly the platform ull
all the scholars were scated, then ashed the
boy who drew the figure on the blackboard

to stand up. But no one stood up.
She ashed again, saying that it would
be better for lum to acknowledge it at
once then tw wait and be picked out
of the class- but with no better result.
Luen she swid she was suiry that there
wag ot buy 1n the class who was so dis-
ubedient as to act a lie.  She said, “1
ais sutry I cannot rely upon the boy s
honesty, 1 will give him one more
chauce.  Will the boy please stand up
who drew this. Well, I am very sorry
1 have to go to this extremity.”

Tom began to wish he had not done
it, nnd to feel very guilty when she said
thiy

“1 want each boy to hold out his
hands  while I go round to see if
thete is any chalk on them.” Instant-
ly Tom brushed his hands against his
pants to knock off any chalk that
mght be left, although it was nearly
an hour since he had handled any,
Of course he was the only boy who
did it, because none of the other boys had
touched any. The teacher, looking sharply
around, noticed Toms gesture. This was
just what she wanted. She now called him
to come up to the front, and after giving
him a shert lecture made him rub off the

' blackboard.

Neither lie nor any of the other boys
know to this day how the teacher knew
that Tom drew that picture oun the black-
board.— W, .J. W.°

DISOBEDIENCE DOESN'T PAY.

Ix the pantry was a basket of delicious
pears. Susie knew just how -good they
were, and she did want a few more so badly;
but mamma had said before she went out,
“Don’t eat any more pears, Susie, you
have had quite as many as are good for you.”
Susie knew very well that mamma knew
best, and her little girl ought to obey her,
but she let Satan persuade her to do the
wrong thing, and soon there were two pears
less than when mamma went away. A few
hours later, when Susie was so sick, and
had to take disagreeable medicine, and bad
to stay at home next day, while mamma, and
little Lruther went to spend the day with
auntie, she cundduded disobedience didn't

pay.

NEVER SORRY.

Nur lung ago the writer asked a class of
small Luys in Suuday-school what their
wea was of heaven. It was curious to note
how their 1eplies were influenced by their
own circutnstunces in life. A ragged little
urchin who had been born and brought up

in a squalid city street, said it was “all
grass and green trees,” one from tho richer
quarter of Boston spid it was like a hig,
Lroad avenue, with tall houses on each side
A sweot-voiced Episcopal choir boy was of
the opinion that people would sing a gaod
deal in heaven. The last member of the
class—a quiet, thoughtful boy- -though one
of the smallest in the class answered,
“A place where where jou’re mnever
sorry 1"

ERTE Y

NOT DARK AT ALL
A cuup lay dying; but still her brow was

clear:

Sad faces drooped around; but on her
own

No shadow darkened. Wag the end uu-
known

To her young heart? And struck with
sudden fear
Test death should take her by surprise—
“ My dear,”
Her mother whispered, “thou wilt soon
be gone;;
Bat, oh, my lamb will not be left alone;
Thou art in Death’s daik vale, but Christ

is near.”

The child looked
mother's face.
“I am in no dark vale,” she said, and
smiled,
“] see the light; it is not dark at all!” _
Love, thou didst light Death’s valley for
that child;
And to the childlike soul that trusts thy
grace
Thus wilt thou come when Death’s dark
shaduws fall!

wonderingly in her,

=
THE THREE WISHES.

A GENTLEMAN, while sitting at the dinner-
table with his family had these words said
to him by his son, a lad of eleven years:
“ Father, T have been thinking, it I could
bave one single wish of mine, what T wouid
choose.” To give you a better chauce said
the father, “suppose the allowance be in-
creased to three wishes, what would they
be? Be careful Charley !” He made his
choice thoughtfully: first, of a good char-
acter ; second, of good health; and third,
of a good education. His father suggested
to him that fame, power, riches, and various
other things are held in general esteem
among men. “I have thought of all that,”’

said he, “ but if I have a good character,
and good health, and a gool education, I
shall be able to earn all the money that
will be of any use to me, aud everything
will come along in its right place”
decision,

A wise




