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S8AMUEL AND GOD'S VOICE.
DY BAMUEL GREGORY.

+ Speak, Lord; for thy servaut hoareth.”—
1 Saw. in, 9.
A LYITLB PRAYER.-

Toar i8 a littlo boy's prayer. It is a
very short prayer. It isa beautiful prayer,
A little boy asked God to speak to him.
« Speak, Lord ; for thy servant heareth !

This boy lived away from hia homo.
His home was s farmhouso in the country.
In the bright evenings his mother often
aat under a great fig tree nosr the door.
She took soms eewing, and sat thero at
work. At times she dropped her work on
het knee nnd Jooked across the country, as
if she wore watching tha bullock teams and
k8 the sheop coming home, or as if she were

- watching the sunlight on tho hil's. But,
B roally, her thoughts werefaraway. Afer

. shé Ld sat Jike that a little
while she went on with her
scwing again.  She was mak-
ing clothes for her hittle hoy,
ready to take to him when
B the day for her visit cune
4 round.

R Her little son lived with
35 - gontls, good old wan, who

B was apriost. Theloy helped
48 him in the templo, which
BB st that time was a Inrge

Bk tent. The child hud as much
f sense as a man, aud thoy got
RE o well togother, theso two.
The namme of the boy was
B8 Sarcue), and Eli was the
B pricst’s namo,

4  Ons night the boy wasgono
4% to bed, and he thought ho
‘S ‘hoard his nnmas called. He

B rnto Eli, and said: *‘ Hero
3 arc 11" Eli was surprised aud
K ‘mid 1 1 baven't called you ;

BF po back, and get to sleep.”
B8 Aftor a while the samo
E thing happened again. Eli
g tent him back once mors,
and lay wondering why the
‘boy came. He thought per-
haps tho child is not well,
-or porhaps he hw been
B8 dredming.  While he lay

g wondering the boy cameo

in, and was very positive
is time. Ho said; “I'm
ro you called ! ** Eli thought
Jor & wminute, and then he
.perceived that the Lord had
-aalied the child. Hisvoice be- .
-tame very tender and sweet, and he said :
41 have not called you at all. It is God
who keeps calling. I know you aro not
rafraid of 8o go and lie down, and it
shall be, if ho called thee, thou shalt say:
Speak, Lond ; for thy sorvant heareth I'”

Ssmuel went and 1sy down in his place.

God cd again, and tho boy quiotly
uked God to tﬁﬁ him what he wanted, and
2 the morning he told Eli all about it.

. Now God is continually calling to boys
d girls, and to men and women. I
ant to mako yon remembor that. God's
oice. That is what I want you to think
whout. .
You notico this, that God's voico is a
ery Quiet voico.

Whez God called Samuel, though ke
alled four times, Eli nover head a sound.
Thore was aothing for him to hear. These
two were not far from each other, this old
wan &ngd this little boy, but tho old man
tzard rinthing, while tho little boy hoard
2w one four times over. It is a
§ dradgo thing, but that is the way always
when'God calls. The hymn_says that “a
. P Yoiop divine rang through this silenco of

X 2}3 shrino.” Bat it was a voicdte Samuel

% o)y .
I Thee was once & man travellingalong

tho rond leading to one of tho most inter-
esting cities in tho world. In the distance
lny Damascus, with its white houses and
its green gardens.  This man was going on
a bad certand. He hated Christians, and
was persecuting thom. But about twelve
o'clock at noon there came a flash of light,
brigliter than the sun, and a voice cried .
““Saul! Saul! I am Jesus, whom tiou
perserutest.” A number of people were
there, but only one of them heard those
words. They wore spoken to the con-
scteuwce of St. Paul, that is why no one clse
could hear them.
It ig like that now. On many a Sunday
mnlo sit side by side in God's house.
comos and calls. Thase hearts that
God spenks to hear him as  plainly as
Samuel did, but others do not hear. God
speaks qnictly and eoftly, yet his voico is
as Jdistinet as thnuder. We lLoar Gel's

thing wrong, and ran away from homo.
He came to a lonely ‘:lncv. and put a stone
for his pillowr, and lay there crying and
looking up at the big stars, aud feoling
very miserablo. In tho night he dreawmod,
and saw a ladder fr.m earth to heaven,
and from the tup of it God spoke to Linu.
In the murning he sud : **1 shall uever
forget this1” But as time wont on he
did forget. Twenty years aftor, Jacob had
another sad, lonely night. and God spoke
to him again. This time it minde a deep
impression on him, and Jacob remen
hered. But ho ofton said : ¢ I wish I had
but listened to God carher!”

God speaks over and ovor again. Tho
best of all ia that he forgives ouﬂorgetful
ness. Wo often hegin worstup by sayiue -
1 will arise and go to wmy Fathor!™
Jesus tellr us of a yveung man who.o /in
made b vory miserablo, nad who said

ELI AXD YOUKG BAKURL.

quiet voice best when we are quiet and
thoughtful. If wo are still, and ssy,
*“Speak, Lord 1" then ho apeaks,

Then remember too that God speaks
often. He calls us many times.

On that quiet night God called to the
boy four times. After that God spoke to
him thousands of times. As you gu along
the road the telegraph wires that streteh
from post to post are always singing.
Thoy vibrate to overy breath of air. In
Samuel’s hoart it came to bo as if thero
was always music—tho musio of God's
voice. In timo he becamo an old man.
He said to the peoplo : ¢ Bohold, T am old
and groyheadod, and I have walked beforv
wou from my childhood unto this day."
Ard tho pooplo cheered when he spoke, un.
til he could not go on with what he wanted
to say. They Lknow that he had beon a guod
man, and that God often talked with hum.

I daro say your mother somotimes sayn .
**I've told you fifty times!"” Sometimes
wo havo to bo told fifty times or thero-
abouts. God tells us what ho wants us to
do, and ho tells us many times. What a

ity it is that ho hss tc tell us so often.
gnt God keeps speaking till wo listen at
last.

You have road of how Jacob did some-

that, when he cane to himself. The youn
man aroso and went to his father. an
Jesus teaches us that if we will go to God
cur Father he forgives and forgets all that
we have dons wrong.

} coplo say . *‘1 intend tolisten to God’s
vuico by-and-bye!” When the ice was

0ing away somme boys were stii} skating on

1. It becamo thinnor and thinner, and
was covered with water, and hzad holes
hers and there. Peoplo said ;: ** Como offt
It's dangerous.” Oh yes, they know
that, and wore cuming off soon. Bat in
tho nowspapers thero was a long list of
peoplo who did not ovme off soon enough.

J¢ is hiko that with the way in which peo-
plo say of God's voico : *‘I mean to attend
to it by-and-bye !

Then you must also romomber that God's
voice apcaks in many difforsnt ways.

Gud speaks to us in tho Sunday services.
Our good thoughts are his voices.

Somctimos whilo you are reading a good
book, perbaps a talo of some one who did
noblo things, and reusted great tempta.
tions, while you read your hand holds the
book tight, your heart beats faster, and
you feel the **pins and needles” in your
chooks. You want to be good and noble,
true and bravo.

You read ** The Pilgnm s Progress.” 1
wish you all read 1t. It is quito as inter-

esting as ** Treasure Ialnnd,” or **The
Splendid Spur.”  You road **The Pim:
Progress,” you scem to soo Gres

you hear his casy way of speskingto tho
gianta who went to atop him, you see him
draw his aword aud win tho fight. While
you are reading you wish you oould boa
Greathoart, and help people. It is God
who sonds auch thoughta. Itis God's voico
that stirs them in your mind.

That 18 why you sing: **I think when
read that awoet story of cld, when Jesus
was hore amoug men,—I think—1 should
like to have been with him then.” Itis
wlhen wo read that story of Jesus and hia
love that we hear God speak most vlainly
of all.

Sometiaes your fathers and mothers and
frisuds cuunssl you to be butter, and you
foel that you will try never
to gire them troubls any
more. It 1n God’s voice mak-
ing us feel that.

~ome uf us who are older
have fathers and mothgrs in
heaven. Wo often remember
things which they usad: tn
ssy. We seem to sae thioir
gentls oyes, and how thoy
used to look at us when thoy
spoke, Wo seem to hear them
pronounco our namnes. As w
call all thia to mind we fetl
that wo want to do thingw
that thoy ask ua to do. Thi~
is ali God's voice—the qyict
voics that speaks - without
noise or worls.

Jesus called this voiee—
the Holy Spirit— the gdido
of all who follow God. Let us
always listen. Lat us cften
say : ‘*Speak, Lord ; for thy
eervant hoareth !

To you, tho fathers and
mothevrs, the men and women
of this con ion, I wanted’
to say something of thissweut
Divine voico ; but I ‘think
the message of the old Rible-
story is much the zsms for ns
all.  Some of us in our child-
hood dealt better with God's
voicy in the soul than we
aro dexling with it now. We
had trucr hearts. God pity
us that we have et the Vaice
become 8o fecble. Let us
. take the child's place again.
It 13 only so that we can listen md‘ffu:n
life's divine counselx. Distracted thinkérs
are knocking at the great Doors of Mys-
tery, and are all at sca, without star, or
chart, or compass, or hope, whilo thoso
whogo hearts aro fresh and simple **do not -
in the desert stray, or miss thoir provi--
dential way.”

As lifo's perploxities thicken, as sorrow
folds us in 1ts gloom, a8 wo scs the dark-
cmng slopo of life’s dedline, how sorely we
need the voice—ths voice of Christ's pro-
mised consoler. In parts of lifo wo £l cor
minds with oxcitements that bear us elong,
and havo their dsyy. Wo aro no better for
many of theso distractions, but, like mosr-
hia, thoy keep us from some of our pain.
ow and then wo laarn that pothing is
radical and sufficiont short of God's friend-
ship. Le: us go like children to the great
door of divzno intercourse—the gracious
Saviour of our souls, sud keep our sonls in
communication with thst sweect inward
voice, that 1t may guido us with its coundel
tll travelling days are dono.

Birvs of & feather Sock %etbcr. bus
goeso and ducks are found in divers placas,



166

PLEASANT

HOURS.

. The Liftle Leaves. -

& Wg must go,” sighed little :Ruby,
% Orsuge, Topag, Garnet, Gold ;
% ¢ For the chilly breeze is calling,

;¥ And the year is growing old.

"+ Good-bye, guiet, sunny mevwlows
That we snever mere shall see;

Good-bye, winding Brooks of silver,

Snowy lambé, and dear old tree—
“Duar, old, loving mother-tree.

From the branches down they fluttered,
Like a rainbow scattered wide ;
And the old tree looked so lonely,
Thae was once the woodland’s pride,
But the wind came wildly piping,
And they danced away with glee
Ruby, Topaz, Garnet, Orange,
Saon forgot the poor old tree—
Poor, ald, loving mother-tree.

' BRat when skies of drear November
" Frowned upon their wild delight
All the little leaves grew louely,
And they wandered back one night;
Aud they nestled in a hollow
Y0 At the foot of the old tree,
Sirhing, ¢ All the long white winter
We shall now so quiet be
Near our dear old mother-tree,”
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FITLY SPOKEN.

A swreT little girl, poorly clad, and.with
asmall coin tightly chinched in her hand,
timidly entered the store of a Fif.h Avenue
florist,’ ’ ‘ )

“1 want the best bouquet you can give
mée for ten cents,” she said to the clerk,
who smiled audibly at her request.

“T'd advise you to wait till next sumnmer,”
he said, in"a patronizing way. ‘‘Flowers
don’t grow in greenhouses for nothing.”

The snub chilled the child, who said,

with tears in her eyes, o
. **But next summer won't be Sister
Lizzie's birthday, and to-morrow is. Be-
sides, I don’t want them for nothing. ,I,
told you I had ten cents. .h‘ec, here it is.

She was as grand as if it " ul been ten
dollars;

“0, go along!” said the thoughtless
clerk; ‘‘we have no ten-cent bouquets
here.”

The child looked at him with incredulous
eyes. How could he speak so lightly of
what appeared to her like actual wealth ?
Tears of cruel disappointment rose in her
eyes as she turned away. .

A little Christian FEndeavour girl, who
was tying up flowers for the florist, over-
heard this dialogue and was sorry for the

child. She whispered hurriedly to the
clerk, :

¢ Here are some waste flowers, Mr.
Smith. They haven’t been thrown away
yet.  Let me make her happy.”

« All vight |7 said the unfeeling clerk ;
“give 'em to her.” o .
¢ Come back, littlo one,” said the girl,

smiling. ““Here are some roses and pinks
that aren’t as fresh as they might be. ~ You
can have them for nothing if they'l} suit.”

Then she tied a little pink ribbon around
them and, with a look of leve, handed
them to the little girl.

They not only suited, but they scemed
to the grieved heart of the child as fresh
and bLeautiful as those in the window. Her
shining eyes and thankful words caused a
tear of joy to moisten the eyes of the
young lady. She had done a kind decd,
and the thought of it warmed her own
heart, brought joy to the little girl, and
made  Lizzie’s birthday as sweet as an
angelys smile,

Verily, *‘of such is the kingdom of
heaven.”

TIM'S REWARD.
BY ANNIE L. HANNAH.

Tm's father had just died, and the
earnest desire that he might be able to take
care of his mother-—who was far from
strong— filled Tim'’s heart ; and so on the
very day after his father was buried, he
started out to ** hunt up 4 job ;" for up to
that time he had gone to school,

But it was so late in the summer that the
farmers were all supplied with hands ; and
after applying at three or four places, Tim

stopped, almost  discouraged, before a
beautiful house in the midst of large
grounds. The gardener was working

among the flower beds, and Tim heard a
wonian, who was whecling a baby up and
down the walks, say, as she passed him
once, ‘* These late heavy rains have given
the weeds a good start of you, Thomas.”

“You're right, nurse ; and of all times
for that boy to take himself off | FHe wasn’t
worth his salt, to be sure, but I could
manage to get something out of him.
What 'm to do between the mowing and
the weeding, now that the leaves are
beginning to fall, is past me ! ”

Tim’s heart beat high, and in another
moment he had opened the gate, and going
to Thomag’s side, said eagerly: ‘ Please,
sir, I was looking at your flowers, and

-couldn’t help hearing what you said. May
-1 weed for you? 1 am very anxious to

earn some money.”

 What do you know about weeding?”
asked Thomas rather gruffly, looking him
well over.

‘¢ A little,” said Tim ; ““but T am sure I
could soon learn more if you would kindly
tell me what you like. I want the work
very much.”

** Humph !’ said Thomas ; then glanced
at nurse, who nodded quite violently.

“ Well,” he said after a moment, ‘“you
may try for an hour ; I'll soon be able to
tell what you are worth. You may begin
on that bed there.”

.In passing the little carriage to go to the

‘bed which Thomas had pointed out, Tim

stopped to look at the lovely child, and
with such evident admiration as quite won
nurse'’s heart ; and the little creature her-
self, after one long look from hier honest
baby cyes, put out both hands to him,
saying : ‘‘Nice boy ; Bay likes nice boy !

“l'o think of her taking to him like
that ! ” exclaimed uurse, as Tim, blushing
with pleasure, weut to his work.

Two or three times Thomas came and
stood fur a moment by his side watching
him ; then, with a little nod of satisfaction,
went away and left him to himself. Oue,
two, three hours passed, and nothing was
said about Tim leaving off ; and at last,
when, at six o’clock, Thomas gave him his
money, he said: ““You may come_ aguin
to-morrow morning.”

It would Le hard to find a happier boy
than Tim, when he laid his first earnings in
his mother’s hands, and told her he was to
go again on the morrow.

He was at work bright and early next
morning. As he was weeding the lawn
after breakfast, a sweet-facel lady cane
out of the house and began wheeling baby
up and down the walks.  The inoment the
child cnught sight of Tim she held out both
arms toward him, saying in her cooing little
voice : *‘ Bay's nice boy; come to Bay ;"
and Tin’s brown face tlushed again as he
went and took one of her tiny hands in his.

“My baby seems to have made friends
with you,” said the lady kindly. “ Nurse
has a hadd headache, and T have some sewine
I want very wuch to do. Would you be

careful if T asked you to wheel her for a
while? I will explain to Thomas.”

Careful ! Never did any one feel a
greater responsibility than Tim as he rolled
the little carriage ncross the lawn, the baby
looking up into his face with lLer great
serious eyes, and the lovely lady watching
them from the piazza ! And when, an hour
later, she called him to her, and told him
kindly that he was an excellent nurse, and
that he should help again some day, Tim’s
happiness was eomplete.

Then she acked himn abous himself, and
listened, greatly interested, while he told
her of his great desire to take care of his
mother as his farher used to do. That
night Thom-s told 'Fim to come again the
next day ; and so things went on for a
whole weck, and though the boy never
lmasined how closely he was beiug watched,
he worked, as his father had always taught
him to work, faithfully, neglecting not the
smallest thing that Thomas gave him to do.
Finally, as he was about to lcave on Satur-
day night, Thowmas told him to go into the
house-—that the master wanted to see him ;
and presently Thn found himeelf standing
before a kind-looking gentleman, whom he
had scen once or twice before about the
place.

* Well, my boy,” he said, **Thomas tells
me that you have proved very faithful
about the work which he has given you to
do, and others tell me the same thing, and
as we want a boy, you may have the place ;”
and then he named a sum as wages far
exceeding Tim’s hopes.

As Tim began to thank him most grate-
fully, the gentleman said, ‘‘ No, you have

only yourself, and your parents— who must

have taught you well—to thank., If you
had not been found faithful and trast-
worthy in the little things, if you had been
careless and unfaithful, and slighted your
work, I should never have thoucht of
offering you the place. Tell your mother
so. I am sure I need not tell you to be
here early on Monday.” N

And so Tim, by being faithful over the

*‘few things,” won for himself a position -

which he held for years; for finally he
himself became gardener, with a boy vnder
him,—The Morning Stur. o

L

JESUS AS A TEACHER.

How we are tempted to say finy things
of Christ. Language about him that is
merely complimeutary is profane. Itis a
startling question, How does much that is
said of him, even in the pulpit, really
appe:r to him?

Jesus himself never said anything for

mete eflect. He never said anything tha

would be considered fine, 80 as to draw ad-
miration to himself, aud lose its practicad
mfluence in the conscience and - henrt.
His words had a stran
them. The testimony was at the close of
the Sermon on’ the Mount. He spoke
with authority, and not as the scrihes,

Sut this authority was not mere official
authority.  Jesus was not yet established
in this ; and never during his life, in the
publie estimation, was he the equal of
such men as Gamaliel. Besides, the
scribes  had  official authority, and the
authority which comes from learning.
They were the recognized teachers of the
people, and yet their teaching was cold,
formal, and heartless—it had none of the
power which stirs the souls of men. 'The
authority of Jesus was the authority of
truth--truth which had to be spoken—an
authority  mightier  than  all
traditions and hwman  sanctions.
again, his words had the accent of t
a great quality, for without this, truth set
in words is deprived of half jts power,
The words of Jesus were the
of convictions which lay upon his inmmast
heart, with the weight of a solid structure.
The Man was behind his words and in
them. Another great quality of his teach-
g was 1ts perfect sincerity.
core of his being Josus w
his words had in them the evident tonc of
perfect candour. To these qualities we
must add an absorbing earnestuess. A
wan may be truthful and candid, and yet
formal and cold.

It was not so with Jesus. Waords came
from s lips weighty and burnine with the
fervonr of his own pure spirit, vbery differ.
cut drom all the hix

human
And,

utterance
To the very

as sincere, and

teachers  of

Hu
[LEH

ge authority in

ruth ;-

What must hive been the-power of -“1(?2
earhesthess! A ° reat- -napure;'_;""]‘iv_
strong, and kindlediinto a flame by hls the
ing grasp of great truths, such a8 of
Fatherhood of God, and the sonship o
man ; and mankind in its sir?fuhiess,? :
need of salvation, and its :mvm%Ol.‘ n(;‘lyll
To Jesus all these truths were real, al Hdly
him they were weakened. hy no -W(’rl“(.]
ambition, no deceitful policy, no sceking
for humau favour; and no shrinking froy
human censure. Taken altogether, bh,‘?f
great qualities in the teaching of JGS"'“’
truthfuiness, sincerity, and e:trneftnessle
gave au awful realism to the things B
taught. R

His words seemed like a voice from -
other world ; and that nnsevn.:md ‘.%lmd()\,‘,yr
world was brought nigh. ~ And this powe
of realizing the other: world—the spmtula
and unsecn—stirred fix his hearcrs, who
did not harden their hearts, the conviction
—all he says he feels and means, and We
shall find it all true. And then agrecing
with all this, Jesus had a naturalness zu}t
simplicity which were an element of g"e“l
power. All his parables show this, a
yet they are only hints, we may .EJUP}_"“‘T’
of the marvellous and powerful simplici!y
and naturalness which distinguished his
words—words which served as the simple
natural dress of his own perfect truth ant
love—words which were. made more fres
and interpsting nd niore effective 11
cirrying home their lessons, by ﬁiiet_t‘,"lg
them in illustrations drawn from thé fieils
and flowers, and from' the homes .and cus-
toms of the people.—8. 5. Maguzine.

al-

Gems of Thought.

A rodrLy rock by the wuyside,
All jageed and seamed and rent;

Yet 6ver 1ts brow the daisies
Their pure, bright faces bent.

Gay colunibines danced on slender stemns,
And fuiry trumpets blew ;

From every crevice tufts of fern
And feathery grasses grew, ’

Till gone were the ontlines sharp and bare
‘That might offend the eye, . ht

And the wayside rock was a charming sigh
To every passer-by. :

Dear heart, alone and lonely,

Though shattered life’s hopes may be,
The Lord who cares for the wayside rock,
Much more will care for thee. .
Thy deeds of tenderness, words of love,
Like flowers may spring and twine,
Till joy shall come into others’ lives

" From the very rents in thine,

JUNIOR LEAGUE.

PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
October 27, 1895.

HomaN Lire Protecrep.—Exodus 20. 13.

This command explains our duty to ouf
neighbour. We nced not say how that murder
is strictly probibited. But still further, we
are not to manufacture, nor sell, nor give U
neichbour any article of diet either of meb_;
or drink which would injure others. Thi®
emphatically refers to the manufacture and:
use of intoxicating liquors and tobacco,
by men and boys, but especially the lat-
ter, which should never be used by c¢hildren
or young people. Practices and amusements
which endanger life and injure het}lth
should never be followed, such as wrestling,
rac-ng, and performing deeds of labour for
prizes. Some have thought that the com-
mand forbids the tuking of life ior the crime
of murder, hut they forget that the Bible tells
us that *“ whosoever sheddeth man’s bloods
by man also.his blood shall be shed.” Waris
a deadly business and should never be followed,
except in pure defence. It is our duty a8
citizens to protect life und property, and Wh"n,
we are thus engaged if any life should be
taken the ageressor nwust bear the responsit
bility.  If all meu would obey the Golli
Rule laid down by Jesus Christ human i€
would Le sacred, and no person would either
dastroy or injuie the lile of another.
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/’ ’/
Pil tak’ hame twa deliberately to plan to leave a stranger out

saw his light-hem‘ted, jocular way cou'd have What'll my mother say?
e ; but whatever his tippuy pies” . for no better reason. .
f what Jo considered Lottie hung her head and made uo reply.

thought he had such a ca I | ) .
thoughts were, he treated the affairin & philo- This was a pivce O ) e
gophical way when his mother brought on the reckless extravagance, only to be indulged in Her mother went on  Now if 1 wore

on the Saturday night of an extra good week.  you, 1 would use my influence to got the

subject.

«'T dinna ken,” he would reply to her wish Had his m ther not had the utmost confi- girls to be kind to Gertrude.”

that her husband was working s it's maybe dence:n Jo, she would have ques!fxone(ll‘ him 0, I couldn’t ! I néver. could 1" eried

; oY ) ol hasto i : ; or 0, L

better as it 18, for when he 18 working he Jdisna on his unusumll h};xtstn {::]go;]l:g (l)(l;becvtv t;l;(\:-l(;:h Lottle.. “You d()l'] ¢t know. Marjorie
4 QGrey just runs the girls, and she is deter-

je ye that much, an’ he’s oftener sober noo the last two nig )
i in good time, and she saw r O ;
mined not to notice Gertrude.”

when he nuasna the siller to get drink. An'  tell her the cause A A
1d add hopefally, «maybe when by ! is expression that he was bent on someé :
d add hopelully Y y P «wwell, if 1 couldn’t ‘run the girls,” 1

1] settle doon an’ be better vod object. )

BY

’g;, CHAPTER II.—(Continued.)
o

og’
8 ho . . . -
y ther explained to Mrs. Fraser the then,” he wou

=
"

would run myself,” said Mrs. Edwards de-

b

DRy cip
!%}gu\}e)s“‘llcumsbuuoes which had cansed him he richt sober, he .
»'f‘“‘f'ss chool and, as he called it, ** start in than ever. What mak’s folk tak’ whisky, o Weel, Jo,” said the coal agent. “hev ye W | r
W *We mother 7 1'm sure it has a nasty smell.” an order for me? S . s cidedly ; ‘‘and I.ShOllld, for one, be hu-
i *‘]iif Cairgg 'f"“‘ll efter the time that Jo drove «] dinva ken, laddie, but 1 hope youw'll « Yes,” said Jo, with pride; ‘‘yere to sen()i’ mane and Christiat, and treat Gertrude

ey or ‘um that he was gaun to dae never touch it.” twa ton - with great emphasis on the «wiwa”  exactly as I should like to be treated if 1
' cradually ¢ Nue fear o’ me; I've never tasted it a’ —o the very hest coal ; an’ mind ye, if they're were in her place.”

jther order frae me. Lottie and her mother had a long con-

ot -} but it didna last lang, an’ he
po’ guid, yell no get an

M e
\‘)‘f o “‘“{‘“Llhzm ever, an’ wi’ you an’va.’ frae my life, an 'm no’ gaun to begin noo. . nid \ ¢
AR (l;l( & :hzu'd strugyle 10 mak’ a bare His mother s_nnled at .the remark, wbxch,r «Ye're a lad, Jo, as sure as (l’er:‘t.h ! Dmm? versation, for Mrs. Edwards was A xious
iy ™ gan 1en it got to that length that he like many of his expressions, AShOWGfl he felt you be feared, my man, T’ll no’ disgrace ye: that her daughter “hould free herself from
N "E g to his wark, an’ got paid off, an himself a man in experience if not in years, an’ that maun stand ye twa shillin’s or h’xlf & the influence "f Marjori Gre Sh
,“:{Yt“,n?"erytlllug oot o the hoose thit was and truly many a life in spent with le-s ex- croon. But whaur s 1 o send them?’ Ao i making T O rey. e BuC-
ey a5 worth to sell for drink, an’ cven perience, shrewdness, and observation than Jo Jo was 80 full of the importance of the €84l 13“1“ 'lng ‘"LUeﬁe'!hel'duty,andﬁhe
;1!10,.\tm“ to gie 'um sume o' my Jiard-earned  possessed. Work as he might, his earnngs order he forgot to mention the address, or Pr("“I“SE‘ to try to make the stranger happy.
Nawy, ay? ough I maun say he’sa.quiutvspeukiu’ were small, but his active brain was always perhaps he felt that there Was only one person will C,(“I,‘“ on the family, said Mrs.
- Whey, th never flytes at me like some men acheming how to add to it and his mother’s able to give such an order, and that every Edwards ; and if I ﬁ‘?"‘ them nice
hey're the waur o drink. Weel, 1 comfort at home. conl agent should know. peOple, you may call on Gertrude, and
 Have ye forgct the day © the week, lud- then invite her to our church and to join
| with the our Gabbath-school.”  She carried out her

Brut like
to mel,k.; {’,}‘Y‘hing when Jo, puir laddie, said Jo and his partner were examples of how
schule, AMother, I'm no’ gaun back to the one may pass through life with closed eyes die?” said Jo's mother as he enterec
Me an’ anither laddie’s gaun to well while the other is making the best usc of two pies, and emiiing through a frail attenpt intentions, and reported a poor but ve-
at an expression of indifference. ‘¢ This s 1o fined family; consisting of a pleasant-faced

’l'i(lucm
0 s an’ try to mak’ ill '] U
Can y 1k’ some siller, an them. As they two were dragging the
cad ap wri ; e . geing
an’ write . weel enough, an’ coont <hurley ” along the streets, Jo reacd on the Saturday.” ., . blind father. an invalid sister, 1
hat fine, mother, but it’s mayhe  puother N i ster, and &
) rother who was an :Lpprentlce. {heir

pliﬁnt 3 TR s .
y for a’ the sillur V1l get.” . Suthe twa o’ sign of a small stationer’s shop, ‘ Orders for «“] kent
» ¢« What's tae hi e ter than Satur lay. L've started coul v
e hinder me  better than arday entire incoule was 80 sumil that they could

themn” &
got o second-hand barrow, an’ are to coal received h
; r BRI . row, e ere.
fz:jrdd ah.lllln: ia weel$ off t!x?xr profic till it’s frae gettin’ orders? » he thought, but sai agent.”
e tlllp H ?{»n v assure yor it’s & greait. help to nothing to his partner, who trudged along un- (To be continued.) barely provide the nece~sities of life, and
, though L'm sorry o see the bit laddie observing. He would not even meution his Gertrude was trying to fit herself for a
his faither no’ daein’ a hand's idea to his mother iu case nothing should come ——— e teacher.
Lottie, through mueh discipline, was do-

Havin’ awa’ an

e would have the pleasure of
A QUEER GIRL. ing as she had promised ; and at home and’

;‘tl.rl".' But, mind ye, Jo's as pleased as Punch  of 1t, and then
o ):&'llu’ wble to dae onything, an’ he's aw fu’  surprising her if he did succeed. 'That was &
‘ 3 3 I’ ol 3 sl ) > it H 1 M
1k when he hands me owet s share o the  long afternoon with him, through impatience w0 () MaMMa, what do you think 9" cried gehool she was kind to Gertrude who
, hi iec . i . . . . . y
¢ his object, and as soOn a8 dinner Lottie Edwards, rushing into the cozy proved to be a superior girl, and exceed-
ionable.

5:0 its at nicht, wn’ he's daein’ rale weel, an’  toachicv
“L‘;(féut‘tm new customers. Ay, it’s an ~wiu’  was over he set out for
wan ‘é'(l)‘l?lt:’l lthlugl, arink. T never thocht my he bought the briqucttes, having taken extrd return from school
) have been sae callous as no’ to think  car with his toilet ' .
Shamm i I : 3 care with his toilet. . \ ) . . ) AT
ot et 0 LSO e om0 Sk The ol tous B UYL S, st vaion Toite By

st, , 0 d » some relatt i .

Satin’ ¢, . S .
he bread he win~. basin, a wo. den erection about twice the size . © d
she comes to our school! She i8 such a She was taken sick there, and it was over
he returned home.

the man from whom gitting-room one winter afternoon, on her ingly compan
¢« What do )ou The fall and winter terms passed, and

J .
his %;Olrl)wwer, did not require the sympathy of o sentry-box, and, a8 Jo expected, he found ! E
a pi%ur;el”fwas lavishing on him: h s face was  the coal agent busy over his books, and ar- queer girl, mamma, and all the glrl.s have two months, befgre 8
1ad no leo contentment and cheerfulness. He ranging for the delivery of orders for the fol- decided ghey will not allow her in our Almost her first mquiry was for Gertrude
His hang ssons Lo learn, or master to fear, oF lowing morning. ’ seb - she is so queer, you know.” Townsend. i
?I“OS:Hil\:(:[iuue v_vriuld have brought him ¢ P’ve jist come a}ang,” said Jo, ‘‘ to see”— Lottia was quite out of breath by this «Qhe's very sick,” said one of the girls,
| ‘I wonder w)y\;ms 'Iulle('?' loy wad . ¢ Bless me, Jo, is that you?” said the old time, with her haste, and as she paused an ghamefacedly, avoiding Lottie's eyes.
' Saw yg th d-,u;: d Gowlay wad s if man, looking over the top of his spectacles, instant her mother said quietly «Why,  That ovening Lottie went to 860 Ger-
U6t with o leugh ot ﬁefeff“?'l"."“‘tt"1“}5 Il’*’:“' and openivg his mouth as if to help his sight. — my dear, you are all out of breath. When trude. The blind father met her at the
¢ wad gie ugs an awfu{li):o)"e -L(l)u(li(;gy”nm. M”‘l‘;’ L ‘}i“l"“ ken ye, wi’ Yf’r face o’ washed you have rested a little, and can talk co- door, and recognizing her voice, welcomed
e y an’ thae fine togs on. eel, what was y& herently, I'll hear you.” v her cordially. ‘I do hope that Gertrude
Lottie hung her wraps in a closet, then’ will know you,” he said. .
f +¢Is sho so very sick 7" asked Lottla.

n . . s
umm; -'10 {md a pride in the d.rt, it seemed gaun to say?”
and business-like ; and to appear clean ««1 was wantin’ to ask ye what ye wad gie sat down on an ottoman before the fire
«She is not expected to live,” replie

he dayti
ytime would have shown that little me for an order for a t * coal Mind
rae on o' COals. ind ye, « Now, Lottie," said Mrs. Edwards,

Dess had been doue. Thenm at ni h —but i i
X : ght he | havena ,ot an order—but if I 1id 2 s i i
b ue ¢ you may tell me all about it. Who has the trembling voice. . :
"t What caused her gickness 17 asked

hag
"louéhe greatest pleasure in counting out the «Qb,ay; 1 understand.  You mean what .
¥ with his partner, the silver seeming commission wad I gie ye? Let me see; taken the haunted house, and who 18
k o b 7" Lotti
price I get mysel’ queer L 1e. . . .
o «Why, it's a Mr. Townsend that lives «hose foolish, wicked girla—her

Xty .

ha:::! l;l‘lght and glittering with his black course it’ll depend on the

y(’“hgero& ':‘ l“‘-“}‘g“"““d- Jo, though the but it'll no’ be less than a shillin’, an’ maybe
\ig compani e .tWO. was much sn']':u-t,er than eichteen pence. W ull that dae? Ye ken, we there, and t aw
Was put | ion, and was .ca.sluer. T'he barrow have to cut the prices gey fine somet.nnes.” she is so queer ” of them spoke to her except to ridicule her
in the yard, beside the carts, at night, Jo agreed to the termns, and hurried off to ¢« Now tell what makes Gertrude Towns- and tease her and try to frighten her
Iraser’s, think-  end queer 1" said Mrs. Edwards. about this house. One night she came
f the home late, tived, and wet through with the

ay
witrthe two generally went into the stable— have & talk with Aliceat Mrs.
e the men were busy cleaning Lheir horses  ing it would bring him good luck for a first «« Why—why she isn’t like any @
y The girls had sent her on a fool’s

he girl’s name is Gertrude, and school-mates. After you went away none

nd givin . ivi
“4 glving them their supper——.nud divided order. : ;
seir profits. Jo had a ront affection for the e That laddie’ . . .., girls, you know. In the first place, ghe ramn. y
& ' it laddiell get on °F the world, or it'® Fy.g in the haunted house, and that's errand by telling her that they saw me in
Kirby's woods. She came home that way

:it?}})le; he had been accastomed to the place gey funny,” said the conl agent to himself, as s "
e he was able to walk, anl now 1t en- he resumed his books. queer, T’'m sure.
%uraged his feeling of maunliness to he with Alice was surprised. to see Jo at this un- “In the first place.” interrupted Mrs. to find me. The fright, exposure, and
E:;Oi”“.up people ina working capacity. ~H(-) usual hour, but persuaded him to come in, re- _Edwards, “G.ertrude. is not ap all respons: fatigue, added to what they had done be-
1“u d not have wished a better counting- gardless pf her Iu_bby, He was too impatient ible for that, if she h\_les at home with her fgre, made her Slck.. She was taken that
nn:ss ;. he hlfed the sound  of (he horses  to wait 1ill morning, and then e wished Alice pareuts. So we will count that wut. night. In her delirium she let out how
nching their cort, and he warm glow of to see how he looked smartened up. Then you know there is no sense in talk- the girls tormented her.”
‘he place made it comfortable when they came e xit doon,” she said. ‘“Yerea perfit young ing about any house being haunted. «Phe wicked things ! » cried Lottie, ve-
hemently, forgetting lLiow near she canie-to
he same seb. Sorrowfully she

in N . ’
on cold nights, ant there was o feeling of ge . People are s0 silly that a beautiful place
stood at Gertx‘tlde’s bedside, snd heard

Sequ ntleman the nicht
Curity with the Jarge suis of mouey Jo felt o P hne’s yon I got frac the maister,” heex-  has been allowed to go to ruin and 1 ad- being in t

“ . . . . L
my mother made them  piye those Mownsends for Lving there. 1

) . ; . :
1;!]:“’"‘, in the dim hght giveu by the dusty plained, beaming;
- doon. Ye wadna ken them frae new eh!” .
. . ) 5 - , y
“Ho o day?” A U o suppose, 00, that the rent 1s low on her rave. o L
gs“e!‘altl)yn;:ﬁildhz; {E:Zﬁ:(}lh; day?” he was :. }V’}ff({lgg gs:t“;:}'l:;f;ls frae?” account of the absurd stories, and they <« Don’t, Marjorie! 1 can't help it, you
* Mair Ui . SRR AP 1 «wh but 1 can toll ye,” said Alice. may be poor.’ o ) know. 0, 'don ¢ tell me that story again!
han yesterday, o0y how,” he would Eh, b4 apnd ye, o e “They are poor,” said Lottie. «Mhat's 1t 18 horrible ! My father — poor blind
i father—in Kirby’s woods! How could
there? 1 must go. How

),'I‘Wihh a laugh. « What way?” ”
tichy, hat's the style, paddin’; ye're on the « Becus I've turned coal agent an’ if ye “lltzt‘l‘rel' queer thing. " !
Toad as Jang's ye're imprnvin’.” could tell me what ye pay for them, an’ get Very cominon, though, observed her you leave him
VO knew ull the horses by name, and as he the mistress to gie we an order, I'll gov them mother. heavy my feet are! My eyes burn so!
& them a parting clap before going home as guid, or she needua try me again. Wall « Yes, but ghe dresses sorb o’ queer,” ¢ Father in heaven, forgive them; they
P " said Lottie. know not what they do.””

[{ nner h B e . y i 9

¢ e would say, “1f 1 had jist yino ye spake to her ?

y, nd in the ¢ Hasn't she a right to dress as she Tu 8 day or two, in answer to prayer,
t and clean?” the ravings ceased, the fever cooled, and

rgp
T

! “Ous?h',,a‘ cairt, I wadua ca’ the king my «[ wull that; &’ if ye come roo

Ly A ‘:ll;it “‘(:f"i“’ Tll let ye ken.” 4 Jo, taking I pleases, provided she is nea he f

4 1 e of clothes Jo gob from Mr. Fraser Ver)‘l‘ weel ; thanl: ye,” said JO, taking his  ;gked her mother. o after weeks of languldness <he arose and

: “F““hi n made down by his wother, and after  leave. But, 1 say, here he assumf':d a con- «Yes,” replied Lottie hemtatmgﬂy. eventually went back to school.  But her

Sy, he would fidential toue, ¥o needua say onything afore  .cQhe is real smart,”’ she added. enemics were conquered. They remeni-
counmented Mrs. Ed- bered her prayer: ¢« ¢ Father, f(n-’g’iy\'c

1 N . « .
g himself and having dinver,

logter quy, the envy of all the boys, who wy |
them ; they kuow not what they do.

Jairtner ; this is a spec’ o’ my ain. cPhat 15 quect ?
1 she understood. 1 ’
wards dryly-

e . "
:“, (1 t::l’lm one who did not require to go to Alice laughed, and sulm1 he wn
hi%mt‘as‘;d“t]po \Yus so well diesscd, ;mg- 1:10Lb1- i J(ivvlv:,: ?1‘%1:?8?:{::?:‘.1,,‘ :“lg,)],:re‘ruf(i:;t TOLE:,:, o Lottie laughed and blushed. Well, Sinday-school Vasitor.
& 1 3 aing chafle + whe ‘e ; )
m hetter than bing o 0 Yo £ Twa ton!” thought Jo. she does'n’b tell us anything about 11cr§e1f
and family. She acts proud and exclusive, "

to the ton o the best.” .
1 onybody want wi' sae muckle

. Tl 3
What could ight to be,” ex-

oy, 8

rew““lel: ﬂ;h”“t < husiness,” and |

iy ly, < F“‘i)w 8 trade?” he would smile and ha and fon A

h-rﬂt at thue:t though he could not help feel- coal? e aid 4 1 poc by o o

o blace £ fine ” might be better. n the ¢ Hoo much are they wantin’?’’ said the claimed Lottie decidedy. " ‘ s AxaEo Wt o lay explainy

Juf”‘)w c‘er further than in helping to push the partuer; uxpectmga_lurgc order for briguettes, ¢ Poor folks have just as much right to1ng t01d'HS1 or . :’b stuc N wha e ad

0? u%’ivlls piartner was of no use; he had not judging by Jo’s radiant face. - yroper pride and e),&clusweness as rich bgqu.(‘?xil(lg. to a‘ ? i ule)?ntn\« ° 1.|s.hp e fzqus.

R \gu‘“‘? uature, nor his cheery, comical wiry GfPwa b— .Dash lt'! { forgot to ask, a folks, my Qear 3 but Pve learned that wha:t’ visit : > wve retouched thiis part, 50 ‘-91“',
iy, g orders out of old custoners and dinna like to ring again. . appears such is often shyness and  difli- ed thgt feature, Lrought out _lhls |‘m‘1‘sc e,

81?“‘ evuew oues, and he wondered if he 1t was well for Jo that his partnet Was  jonce, mized with # pm'fcckly proper gpirib and given wure vl:?rgy'to “',‘* limb. " _Bu!

W ¢ be able to get o horse and cart anl wum of observation, for he ¢ indepcmiuncc,” said Murs. Edwards. these are tritles, remm-kedl the v{sl!m‘.

the  seulptor:

Uigp 1. 0% hi Jossessed of a minin . 1
¢ l F 9 - - - . . s ‘ ’ :
N mself, as he conld not help focling  was qaved any questioning “bout his unusual Ly ihat a e Tote list B your con hose e e 50, rephen v
3 1 wo, boeons but recollect hat trifles make perfeenion.

: : m .,

MiICHAEL ANGELO Wwad one day explain-

¢
§
§

o Mgy
iy, 18 ! K d
«:v:; l‘:‘“‘bner did not deserve halt the pro- and anhusinessike m”d‘.w?f Lain,” said plints qoninst @ street s
o Kreater el O et shil taln,  Salt s ARAEY o X Wi .
ue"huu“w-m“ annicty, however, was 1 et Jw s Bo8 €0 l‘;’ ol sider youl set very un-Christian and cruel, and perfection 13 no trifle.
. ith his father, snpd wooue who  Jo v erdys g than UL maks duy-
,

s 0 R SR
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PILEFASANT HOURS.

Winds and Showers.

Turrx can't be sunshine overy day -
At times the tempest lowers ;

We cannot alwaye take our way
‘Fhrough mead~ws strewn with flowers.

There's work in life, as well as play;
1 hore must bo serious hours ;

But Llustering March winds lead the way
To softer April showers.

Ah ! then will come the lovely May,
That calls to wonl and bowera

When hoth alike Lave sped awny -
March winds and April shows.

Hope comes bofore the sunshine ray,
God gives to each the power

To etruggle bravely on tho way
Through wind and rain and shower.

SEVEN YEARS OLD.

**8evEN Yoars Old To day.” And what

a swoet littlo lady sho 14, with horinnucent
soul looking out from her fair, thoughtful
faco, 80 fulFof baby wisdom! Soven yoars
in tho time, generally considered, when hife
fairly bogins for the littlo vues, when they
bocome ocapable of voluntary
roasonjug, well or ill doing. As
wo look at a little child at this
momontous age, and consider the
possibilitica before it, what a
wainful thought it is to remoem-

{mr that the pure soul may soon,
now, beoomo Sisﬁgurod and loath-
somo through vico ; that the damnty
hands bo given to works of sin.
Ah1! let thoso who have given to
thom the guandianstip of these
lovoly human flowors care well
for their precious charge, to pro-
serve tt from this withering tuuch.
And you, little ones, do all you
can, by will and endearvuur, to
savo yoursolios, snd, thruugh
good example, help tosave others.

—— - O

HELPING.

THE tasket of blacks was an
the und, and threo rathér
cross littlo faces looked downat it.

“1t’s tuo heavy f.r me,"” said
Jimmy.

‘“ Well, you are as big as I am,
Chuse %o A6 Lwas, sand Nl

“1 won't carry it,”” said the
little cousin, with a pout.

Mamma looked from her open
window and saw tho trouble.

“Ono day 1 saw a picture of
three little birds,” sho said.
*“Thoy wanted a long stick
carried someoshere, but it was too
large for any one of them to carry.
What do you think thoy did 7"

“Wo don't know,” aaid the
twins.

*“They all took hold of it to-
gothor,” said mamma, **and then
thoy could fly away with it.”

Tho children laughed and
looked at each other. Then they
alltook hold togather of the baskot
and found it vory easy to carry.

**The way to do all the hard things in
this world,” said mamma, **is for every
ono to help a little. No one can do them
all ; but overy ono can help, snd ‘many
a little makes a mickle’ in tho giving of
servico ag woll as tho giving of pennies.”

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIZS 1N JEWISR HISTORY.

B.C. 1160.) LESSON 1V, {Cect. 27.
TOR CHILD SAHUEL
1 Sam. 3 1.18. Memory verses, 1-4.

Goroex Tyxr.
Speak, Lord; for thy servant heareth.—
1Sam. 8. &
OUTLINE.

1. A Voics In the Night, v. 1-10.
2. TheJudgment of ths Leord, v. 11.13.

Tige.~B.C. 1160.
Pracz.—Shiloh. in ceatral Palestine,

INThopLeTuRy,

i was at orco hign preest and judge His
sin lay an bis :ndulgence of his sons’ sine.
Thess men took advautage of thesr position to
corrupt the whole nation. There was no
strong central government.  The tabernacle
stood 1n Shiloh, and tho priests’ apartments
wero attached to it

Houmr Rrapines.

M. Tho child Samuel,—1 Sam. 3. 1.13.

Tu. trowing 1o favour.—1 Sam. 3. 16 2.

W. Lent to the Lord.—1 Sam. 1. 21.28.

Th. His mothor's Joy.--1 Sam. 2. 1 11,

F. Judgment on Eli.—1 Sam. 2. 30.26.

8. Judgment comploted. —1 Sam. 4. 40 18,

Su. Youthful knowledgeof Seripture.--2 Tim,
3. 1017,

QuxsTioNs ror Houx Srubpy,

1. A Vouce in the Night, v. 1-10.

What youthful servant and service are hore
named ?

What precious gift was then rare?

\What signs of old ago appeared tn Eln?

Whoro was Samucl at night ?

What call camo, and what anawor was
given?

T'o whom did Samuel go?

M lint was he budden to do*

What did ho eay whon ho knowit wastho Lord?
Golden Text: ** Speak, lLord; for thy ser-
vant hearoth.” 5. \What did God tell Samuel
that he was about to do?! To pnnish the
wickedness of Kli's sons. G How did Eli
receive the message when Samuel told it to
hun? He was submissive to God's will.

DoorrinaL SuvaorstioN. —The divine reve-
lation.
CaTromsy QUESTIONS,

With what disposition of mind ought we to
rend or hear t;od's Holy \Word?

With a meok and teachable disposition,
with faith, and an intention to practice 1t by
God’s grace.

What 18 our further duty after hearing
or reading 1t?

To meditato upon what wo have heard, and
scek (iod's help that we may put in practice.

LIQUOR ADULTERATIONS.

Oxcr the writer had some convemation
with a neghbour who was travelling agent
for a wholesale liquor house, concerning
somo of the secrots of the liquor trado.
The whole world is drinking wine out
of the Lttle handful of grapes grown

SEVEN YEARS OLD.

What did Samuel say a second timo?

Of what was Samucl then i uorant?

What did Eli perceive at the third zall?

What did he bid Samuel to do?

What call then came? How did Samucl
answer? (Golden Text.)

\When God speaks to us what answer should
we make? Acts 9. 6
2. The Judgment of the Lord, v. 11-13.

Who would be startled by the Lord’s judg-
mont?

Against whom would the judgment be?

\Vhat had the Lord told Eli?

\What evil now iuvited judgment ?

To whom did Samuel tell the messago?
Verses 16-18.

\What was Eli's answer? Vorso 18.

\What three marks of favour did the Lord
show toSamuel * Verses 19-21.

TEACHINGS 07 THR Lrssox.

Whero have wein this lesson—
1. An examplo of youthful piety?
2. A lesson in prompt obedience?
8 A warning against God’s judgment ?

Tar LessoN GarecHEsm.

1. What did tho child Samacl do in the
tomple? He ministered unto the Tord. 2.
What took ?lnco one night in the tomple?
The Lord cslled S8amuel, '8, Who did Summel
supposc oy calliog him?  Eli the priest, 4.

on the banks of a small creek in Por
tugal. Madeira grows 30,000 barrels of
wine yearly, and America alone drinks
50,000 barrels of Madeira wine! A
Madeira wino, which few can te!l from the
genuine, is mado in this country at a profit
of 500 per cont. By wixing with cider,
rain wator, sulphuric acid and other
ingredients, California wine is made in
Neow Jorsey and sold at porhaps a thousand
per cent. profit.”

e

JUDGE NOT.

Wz have no right to judge others until
we know all the circumstances that influ-
onco their conduct. In many cases we might
act like those wo condomn under like cir-
cumstances.

A young man employed ir a printin
office in ono of our larg{sst ci tes il:murrog
tho ridicule of the othor compositors on
account of his poor clothes and unsociable
bohaviour. On several cecasions subscrip-
tion papers wero presonted to him for
various objects, but he refused to givo his
money. One day a compositor asked ‘him
to coatributo for a picnic party, bot was
politely rofused. *¢TYou are the tnost

nig(?ardly nan evor omplOf‘od in this offic .," ¥
said the compoumtor ragnly

“Stop ! asd the youny men, cheking
with focling.  ** You have maulted mo.’

The other compositora gatheroed around §
tho man. Tho young man looked at them
for a foew momenta with a famished lo ik
and na strange tire in his oyes. ‘* Youlit le
know,” ho said, ** how unjustly you have
been treating and accusing mo.  For more
than a year I have beon starving myself w
8avo mouney envugh to send my poor blind
suter to Paris to be treated by a physician B
who has cured mnany cases of i:lmdnoss '
sinular to hers, I have always done my
duty in this office, and have minded my
own business. I am sacriticing overything
in hfe for another. Would either of you
do as much? Could any one do morg?”

He had been judged without & know.
ledgo of the circumstances.

Bo slow to censure and condemn. We
caunot road the henrts’of othors, and in
many cases to know is to forgive all.

Judge not that ye be not judged.

aa

DOING AND NOT DOING.

¢ S1In,” 8aid a lrd, coming down to one §
of the wharves in Boston, and addressing 4 .8
weoll-known merchant, “have you any §
b'euth on your ship? 1 want to earn some-
thing."

*“ What can you do 8" asked the geptle-
tan. ’
** I can try my best to do whatever I am *§
put to do,” answered the boy.

** \WVhat have you done ?"

I bave sawed and split a!' mother's
woud for nigh on two years.”

** What have you not done 3" asked tho §
gouthnmn, who was a queor sort pf a
questioner. ’

‘“ Woll, sir,” answered tho boy, after a -
1o nent's pause, “1 have not whisperedin §
schooul once for a whole yoar.” .

*“That's onough,” said the gontleman; -
‘* you may ship abonrd this vessel, and I §
hope to see you the master of her somo
day. A boy who can master a woodpile |
aud bradle his tungue must be made of good §
stuff."—Qur Sunday 4 flernvon. ¥
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Here, in a book of 267 pages, oar veteran
mimionary—a veritablo ‘‘hero of the plains”
—has given -us the expericnces of the first
twenty years of his life, all of which hes boen
spent on the mission flelds of Outario acd the
yar Northwest. \What stories of travel, and
bunting, and fishing, and canoeing, edven-
tares with Indiona, and the wild, trce life of
the Western plains—~wo cannot half describe
tho thrilling pages; tho boys must have the
book for thomsslves. Tho ilinstrations are -
very fino and add very much to the interest.
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