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PLEASANT

HOURB.

WEITING,

N the wiugs of prond atbtitien
W v may -oar ta lofty hedght,

O the pays ot worllly henour

(1t wo »tTve GUT LAt t Wity
RBat the Llows of sdverss fortans,

Saun have Jashed them to thw ground,
Til} ot hupes ou e Sondly cherdelie ),

Not s vestige now 19 found,

Or, with penal aod with paper,

White uur thoughts that srn may read,
Arl with ampules, good or evil,

Now the geol or evil senl,
Or ugmu tho ~vhid martlo

Wiite vur Ladios with skilfnl hand,
Chliasel words that throogh the sges

Of enfunit, yearashall wtaud,

Still we're wiitniug, thoagh nncone iouy,
Every Lo aut every day,
Aud 1 either belps or hwuders,
As wo t1averse e’y rough way.
Every muful thoupht we « bertsb,
Loy idie w 1] we nay,
Stemj s 1t~ it ress deep and lasting
On the Leact, or moulds onr clay.

Weords are thivgs we asldom measure,
+oatekiy eard, we think they've flown,
Por an light us Jowa of thistle,
Trey to fruitful soil have blown.
But » cr death, with ice-cold fingers,
Stups onr jurney o'er the eatth,
They Il return in cruel vengeance,
I'ierco thie heart that gave them birth,

Olt a wor 80 . uickly spoken,
Words of prcud contempt aud scorn,
Like an arrsw nwift and certain,
I.-avca 110 victim bruised and torn.
Avt some soul that late was striviog
Hard, to nse to higher life,
Deeper sinks, f10:m our injustico,
With fresh wrong ard conflict rife.

- . . - )

What you'se written, ‘‘ you havo written,”
Spend not time in vain regret,
Lifo way iziven theo for tabour,
(Tse it uet 1o pine and fret 3
From the nshes of past {ailures,
Eive to birtter f1fo and trae,
Live, that through succeading ages,
Anyrls may wnte good of yon.
—Deliz Bogers.

HERBERT DEXTERS ORODEAL.

A ravy entored a large dry-geods
stote in the city, and inquired for tbi-
bet. Saze was directed to the lower
end of the stire, where s young clerk
awsited bor order. Hs was a boy of
fifteca, with a frank, handsime faca
that inspirad instant confidence.

He at onco displayed a varicty of
goode. Qae particalar piece appezred
to plraso tho castomer.

** Aro theso colors fast$” She ingnir-
od.

Herbert Daxter looked st it care-
fully.

“I am afrsid not,” ho answered,
“A lady came in a day or two sincs
and complaioed that it had faded.”

¢« Thank you,” sid thelady. ¢ Then
I must lcok elsewhere, as you hava no-
thing elso with a small figure to my
taste.’

The proprictor of the establishment
was noar (ndugh to hear this conversa-
tion. Tho lady had scarcely left the
storo when he advanced toward Her-
bert, and said harably,  What made
you tell that lady that the cloth would
oot wash!"

* Bscausg,” said Herbert, looking up
in surprise, * gho ssked me.”

* Well, you simpleton, why couldn’t
you tell her it did1”

¢ Bacause it wouldn't have been the
trath,” replied Herbert, simply.

¢ Then you could at least havoe told
her that yon didn't know.”

* Rat I did, sir,”

“* It grems to me you have & tender
conscience,” sneered his employer.
“Sinco that i3 the casq I can't aford
to havo you here. It won't do to pay

for eending custowers away ;. when
your work i3 out yom mmy lrave wy
euploy.”

Herbert's heart sunk within  him,
To bim the loss of the eituation was a
very sotious matter, His mothor wus
s puor widow, dependent upon her own
exortitng for & liveliko.d, and the threw
dollurs which Herbert brought to her
weekly was of great ronstquetnes to her,
Ho had only been in his place a moath,
it having boen prosnrel by the influ-
onco of his Uncle Jobp, a man of prc
perty, who might hsve put Lix hand into
bis poeket and axsiste d g hrother’sson
without feeling it. But Jukn De<xter
wasnot 8 wan of thatrort.  His monuy
wug Jenter to him thaa hiz neavest
friend.  Ho seemed ¢ fexd thut in ob
tuinlpg 4 cituwion ©or Y nephew dn
tho retail store of Meo~r 4 Swith o« ©))
be had placed bim urdir a great lead
of ob'igation.

In tho midst of Herbert's sorrow, he
did not for an instant doubt that he
had done right, nor wounld he have ant.
od diffrently if the opportunity had
been given.

Yet st was with a heavy heart that
he went home to supper and inf:rmed
his mother that he had been dismissed
from his place.

“I hope you have done nothing to
deserve dismitgal,” eaid his mother,
much distarbed,

Herbert thereupon related his story.

“You did right my aon,' eaid Mrs.
Dexter, emphatically, ¢ The situation
was not werth keeping at tho expense
of trutb.”

+1 am glad you think I did right,
wother,” said Horbert, ¢hut what
shall 1 do3" he irquired snxiously.
I ought to get anotuer gituationim
mediately.”

“Perhaps vou'd batter call on yonr
Uncle Johop,” suggest-d Mra. Doxter.
*“ He will no doubt 1,5 able to procure
you another situation

“1'll go to-night, mother,” said Her-
bart, “for thero i8 no timo to be lost.”

Twenty minutes later Horbert rang
the boll of a handsome house in a
fashionable street in the city.

He was admitted by the servunt and
ushered into his uncle's prescace.

Mr. John Daxter was a dignified
looking man, having apprrently a high
opinion of himself, ard comparatively
a low opiniovn of everybody else who
chosa to coms in choflict with him.

“Well, Herbart,” ssid his uccle,
patronitingly, * howureyou gotting on
at your placot”

« Not very well, uncle,” answered
Herbert, rather nervously, for he stood
K sittlo in awe of his uncle,

« Not very well,’ repeated Mr. Dax-
ter, survoyiog him throngh his glasses
with displeasure. ** How does that
bnp()e-n ’ »

“ Mr. Smith expscts mo to do what
I don't think is right.”

« X don'c understand yon.”

Hereupon lerbert entered into the
explanation with which we aro alrezdy
famitiar.

At the conclusion he looked into his
uncla’s face, and saw thst it was un-
faverable,

“Would you like t> know my opi-
nion of what you have donot” he de-
manded in tones of displassure,

“If you please, uncle,” faltercd Her-
bert.

“Then I think you bave made s
fosl cf yourself, Whast baginess bave
sou to frighten away customers! I
think yjour employer uid just right. I
should have dcne tho same in bis plaze.”

“But wag it rignt to deerive the
ludy 1" weked Heabert, perplened.

“I have no digpc<itivn to enter into
any Ji-cutsion on that paint,” x.1d his
unc's, coldly. ¢ The upshot of it ullay,
that yoa ha:o lost yoursituatizn. How
do vorrexpect to get woothert”

1 thonght perbaps you mizht in-
tere-t yours 1t for me, unc'e,” guid Her-
bert, Lis hrart sinking within Li-a,

“1t's no vx~ to holp you,” said Mr.
Dexter, taking up his psperaod hegin-
ning to read. “ You'd toee the best
situstion I could pmcore forr you in
lez3 thua u wonth. I can't be at the
trouble uf continusily findivg situstions
for ¢ne who dowrn’t choss to keep
them”

¢ Then what shall I¢ 1" exclaimed
Herbert, much troublel at bis refuesl,

* You ought to have tskon this into
consideration L«fore you chosa to throw
away your place at Smith & Co’s.”

¢ For my mother's sake, uncle, I
hope vou will interest yourself for me.
I sball be thrown 28 a burden upon
ker, and she hasato work hard enough
ag it iz

“Very well, Iam sorry. 'Whatever
further privations she is eubject to
will proceed entirely from your per-
verseness.”

Herbert was to msuly to plead far-
ther. His uncle’s ovident injustice
wade bim indignaat,

“Very well, ir,” aaid he, rising, «if
you cheote to deal so harsbly with me
because I have done what I consider
to bo right, I mnst bear it. X don't
think God will let me starve.”

Mr. Dexter turned red in the face.

¢ Leave the house, and don't let me
o2 you hera again.”

Berbert without avother word, took
his hat and left the house with a heav-
ier heart than he had on entering.

“Whst success ™ asked his mother,
g hv re-entered the humble room where
he called home.

¢ Noue a* all, mother.
discounraged.”

“ Don't bo down-hearted, Herbert,”
she faid, temderly. * When earthly
friends forsake you, the Lord will take
you vp, and make your cause His own.”

“] will try to think eo, mother,”
anawered Herbert, “bat it's hard.
I must help myself now, for my uucle
has rofused to do anything more.”

H) acquainted her with the parti-
culara of his int¢rview with Mr. Deox-
ter.

. “Ho has beern very usjust,” said
Mre. Daxter, ‘Pcrhaps be will eome
day seo thie. JIn the meantime don't
be disheartened. I feel as if evers-
thing will turn oat well, if we only
have patience.” |

The remaioder of the week wore
away. On Saturday night Herkert
received his week's wages and his dis-
miszal.

On Mondsy he commeaced secking
for a situation. He looked over all
the advertisernents 1o the daily papers
which he got a chance to lcok over in
ono of tke hotels, and made applics-
tions in many quarters, "at someono
hed always got the sturt of him.
Everywhero ho was uneuacesafal.

8o Fricay came. For four days he
had been tearckiag for a sitastion, and
searching in vain. Shoald he to more
suc>xzaful to-dayt He feared not.

He had jost made one uagnccesafol
call when he chanced to meet on the
gtroct the lady ho had secved at Smith
&Oxr's. Therecoznition was a mutnal
one.

I am about

* Avo you not the clerk who waindg
upon me at Smith’s & week agoi”

** Yes, madam.”

‘D3 you like your place!”

1 have lelt it.,”

“Left it !” sald tho lady, in surrise,
“ How did that happent”

“ I{p dismissed me,” said il 1.
bert, in 8 low voioe, “because 1 4
y 0 1the thibet you inquirad about w ould
not wash.”

“Indeed!” exclaimed the lady in.
digoantly. < If that is thoir way of
doing business I shall buy neting
of them horeafter.  Then you are with.
vat & placa 1™

“Yes, madam. I have bosn tr,ing
for several days to obtain one, hut |
find it very ditlizult.”

“Come homo with me,” said the
lady, *““my husband is & comnii:sim
merchant, and I think he can find room
for you in hig counting room. If not,
he shall find you a placo.”

Horbert began to express his gruii.
tude, but the lady stopped him. ¢ It
is only right,” sho said, *“siuce I was
the occasion of your losing your plics
that I shouly supply you with avotbrr;
what did you reseive at your foru.:r
place}”

“Thres dollars a week."”

Herbert went homo with Mrs, Fuir-
banks, for such proved to be her name.
Luckily her husband bad come home
on an ¢rrand, No sooner had his wife
explsined the circamstances than ho
promptly engaged Herbert as an ad.li-
tional clerk in the counting-room, uta
salary of five dollars per week, with a
promise of more at the end of the year.

“8how the same integrity and fidel.
ity in my employ that yon exhibite.l in
your former eituation,” he said kinaly,
*“and you may always count me your
friend.”

Herbert's faco was fairly radiant when
he reachod homs and told his mother of
his good fortune, Henceforward ).:
courso was onward and upward. At
present, bo is head clerk ia the extn.
sive firm of Fairbanks & Co. His old
employer, Smith, after a few years, 1
came bavkrupt, and i8 now living in
poverty and obseority.  Mis ill-gotten
gaios have not prospered.

-®

THE GENEROUS BROTHERS.

ThERE is & charming tradition con-
nocted with the siteon which Solomon's
templo was erected. It is eaid to have
teen occupied in common by brothors,
one of whom had & family, the cther had
none. On thespot wasa ficld of wheat.
On the evening succeading the harve.t,
tho wheat having bien gathered in
ghocks, the older brother said to hiswife:

“My youunger brother is unable to
bear the burden and heal of the day.
I will arise, take of my shocks sanid
pleco them with his, without his know-
ledge”

‘The brother, being acteated by the
samo benevolent moctives, said withia
himself: “My clder brother has a family,
and I havo none. I will contribute 10
their gupport, I will arite, take of my
shocks and place them with his, with-
out hiz knowlege.”

Judge of their mutual astonighment
when on the followiag mormning they
found their re:pzo:iva ghocks undimio-
ished. This course of eveats happen:d
for several nights, whon esch resolved
in his own mind to ataed guard and to
salve the myatery, Thsy did 80, whea
on the following night they met ex:h
other half-way between their shocks

T

She stopped, and ssid with a saile, | with their arms fall.—Young Days. 41§
L & g%
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A NEW SIGNAL SERYICE,

'q‘ CYCLONE in the nursery
3 Seut Noah's ark a-flyivy;

1vnmale thoe dolls turn pale ‘witn fear,
Aud almost fall to crying.

It r»it the house of jointed blocks
From tarret to fonndstion,

Ard 1ulled poor Rover's tail until
He Lowled in desperatisn,

The cyclone 1 the corner st sod,
(Uir other name way Floreoce,)
Her tacs was overcast with clonds
Tha tears rained dowa in torreats;
\nd lookiag in the Jdoor just then,
H:r teas1ng brother Truro
Ieqatred with feigned soats.y,
** Is this the weathur Lurean 1

A weather burcaat \What is that 1™
She askad and stopped to wonder,
“1t tells about the «torms,” he raid,
** Ut wind, and rai, and thunder,
Hurrah § I'li get a flsg and make
This room & s1gnal stution ;
And you shall show me every day
Toe westher indication.”

“What's that 1" ioqyuited the pozaled child;
Agaia the tears had started.
‘‘Hold on & minute, yon aball zee,”
Said Tru, and off he started.
He waved a banner in his hand
A minuto or two after ;
It might have bean enchanted, for
It tarned Ler tears to laughter.

**Teis means no storms to-day,” he gaid ;
¢ Why, Flo, how did you know it {
Now overy tims you suile like this,
Tue flag shall fly to show it ;
I}l hang 1t by the picture here—
This one of the Madonna ;
“Twill tell you re trying to bs good,
Ard trying upon honcur,

“Though ont of doars ‘tis cold and damp,
From wind and rain together,

Sweet looks will change the drearicst dsy
To bright and plessant weather.

But il ycu ave a naughty girl,
And fly ints a passion,

The flag shall dissppear at once
In a ~~ry basty fashion,”

'] A great improvement this bas wronght
1n ternper and in manner,

For in the nursery still I see
A pretty blue ailk banner.

And this L know, that earnestly
A httlemaid is trying

To bo a good, aweet chald, and keep

Her mgnal-flag a-fiying.
—@olden D1ays.

MAMMA MERRITT'S SERMON,
BY JULIA A. TIBRELL,

“I xceT 8sy I haven't much confi-
denes in this new-fashoned kind of
religion! When  wes young, Chris-
tians, 'specially Methodists, didn't wear
llowera and ribbons. We used to read
biographies instead of story books, and
as for playing games and such nonsenge
—many & time I've sung to myself,
*No room for mirth or trifiing here,’”

It was Misy Polly Patterson who
spoke. She was spending the after-
noon with Grandma Merritt, and the
two old ladies had been knitting and
talking for a long time bafore Ruth
noticed & word they ssid,

Ruth had compsny too. Maudie
Downor had brought her worated work
intending to stay to tea. How the two
gitis had laughed and chatted and
played! How many secrets they hsd
exchanged ! Just now they wero in the
deep mysteries of a new stit:h,

‘“A very solemn hymn. Very
for specisl occasions,” Grandms replied
to Miss Poliy. ¢ Bat I don't know as
religion is very different from what it
used to be. I suppose the blessed
Lord is the szme yesterday, to-dsy, acd
forever.”

“That's just it. And becauro he is
the same, folks oughtto bo as carefal
now s3 they ever were. We've got &

—_—

lot of young folks comun’ into our
Church with no sort of ides what .1
denial means.  Yuu couldn’t tell trorm
their looks that they wese Chriatias,
and they uot as light snd giddy as
Lutterflies, beiides—"

Ruth besrd no more.  Mamma wag
caliing her to helpent the tahle, What
sbo hed heard evitled ke lead into hor
heart. Though not cliv - years old,
she had given heteelt to the Saviaur,
and join.d tho children’s clasn,  She
must be onoe of the number whem Miss
Polly wmeant. It had anver cednired
t3 ker buforo that sho oughtta bsgaavy
and sedate. It bad stemed o blerwd
to bo a child of (ad sho hed thovght
bat Jittle of the crozeri shy ought to
carry. Perhaps she was mistaken, und
not really a Christian, afterall.  She
<artainly did not hike to play and langh
and have pretty clothes and read storics
Couli ske ever by good encugh to en.
jov the things Miss Polly had deseribe.iy

Very scon aiter tea the company
wept home. Grandma lay duwn (o
rest, and 1lath was left alone with mam-
ma. Mre, Merity stitched away on
Ruthe's new dire:s till the sound of a
sub caused her to Jook up.

«JIf you please, mawma,” raid a
chokel voice, *“don’t put any pufls
acd ritlss on my now dresa.  1d
rather bave it plan.”

¢ Why, what <5 tho mattert”
Merritt’s tone exj r2e8:d surrieo.

] want to be a truo Curistisn, and
—and—" Aud then tko whole Leart.
burden was told to mother.

Mrs, Merritt did no: laugh,  Xostcad
she s4id quiotly, “Bring the littic box
from 1y dreising tab'e,” Oprning it
she took cut a rattle, a rabhar riag,
some spoolt, and blocks, and asked what
they were.

Ruth thought bher mother acled
strangely.

“* Why, thcse were some of my toys
when I was & baby, but I don’t care
for them now. I’'m tco old.”

“Ycu did care for themonce. I've
geen you play for hours at a timo, bt
you were slwaysready to leave tiem
if I called you o me. Did I love you
sny less Lecause you wereinterested in
them, or did you love me leas becuus?
I gavo them to you? Have you out-

wo all toys?”

A Jight brake over Rathie's face

“Y gee! You mean these taings
abaut which I am troubled are my toys,
and it is not wrong to like them{ ™

“ Exactly, To bs s true Christisn
you must trust the Savioar, and te lov-
ing, honest, and coxdient, tor hus gake,
You arestill to be a chid, and enjoy
the blescings he gives & child. Do not
try to b an old womsan. Ewven St
Panl did not try to be a man whil: he
was yeb a boy. As for crozsew, they
witl ba cent when God sees best. Yor
are not to go about searching for tham
Leave your clothing and cuch matters
to my judgment. Remomber even in
play yon can do all things heartily as
unto the Lord Axnd now 2 good-might
ldss from my helpful little usughter.”

Next Sabbath Miss Polly sighed
anow over s rufils and a puff with
which Alrs, Merritt had trimmed the
new draes, but there szemed to Ruth a
scrmon in both. 8hs nevir wore the
drees without recalling ker mother's
words, and feeling grateful that Ged
loved ker oven though but a child in
tasto snd action. She hzssince lexyned
to liko bicgraphies and bymns, bos : till
finds plessure in games and story boiks
as well.

AL=w

GREAT TUOUGUHT AND
WHAT CAME OF IT.

T~ was the goeat thought, “God
¢« mws, and hears we, and kaows all
thut 1o

It was planted in the mind of a
little child, nut ye wix yuars ol by a
weud Tady who toved the lictie da dren
wad gathered them arcund hor to
spesk t the o sbout the great €53
and Lis love and care fur iitls ehal
dres.

Tae hittle child was the daughter of
a rich mun who did not know the God
ot ting greas world in which we live
Aad whiat was g.ll more gad, ho did
aot bel.evo that thrswas such a Godl
Yatun put the evil though in his huar}
thet thers ®us no God to iove atd ear
for bamm, %2t Gcd 8 nttho gr at thooghe
that we ar s telling you of, to push thy
ovil thouyht away.

Little 2.ome’s father would nat let
ker yo to Sunday-x:tool, hat when her
d-at wtw friend Hatde came and
b ;zed that the might go to children's
me:ting with her, ne eard, © Tae clild
13 tco Littlo to b hurt by anyihing she
wi'l hear,” and o ho let her go.

He did not know what gerat loving
thouuht wag waiting to catch bis little
girl, yos, and himself too, and hold
them fast in arms ot love !

Une day tho go.d lady tavght the
childran, *Thou Gol seest me,” and
told them thas this g cat God 8«8 and
beara siid knows ali things. It was
all new to little Ann'o, and it mads
her feol vury sslemn und yet very glad,
for her teacher gaid that this wonderful
Baryg knsw and loved each little child}
She went hemy, full of the great,
woaderiul thought, and £aid,

*Paja, do joa ku>w who rmade

cut”

0, don't talk any of that nonsense,
pety” be said,

‘“ Bat, papa,” eaid Annie, sslemnly,
“ God madse you, and be heavs all you
g3y, and knows all that you 4o
And tkea ehe folded her littls hands,
and looking ap said, * Thon God secst
m&il

“Tuaere, there, that will do” eaid
her pspa and then the tez-bell raung,
arad soon the family were seated at the
tabla,

Something happencd st tho tea-table
that vexed Annie's papa, and ho gpake
a dradful word, so dreadful that I
dare nct tell it to you

Anzic laid down her little silver
koife and zaid, gravely,

“Papa, dear paps, God eecs you,
and he hears you, and ho kmows ali
that you do.” Th:n she folded her
little hands, and looking up exld,
“Thou God secat me.”

* Leuave: tho table, instan‘ly,” said
Annie’s papa, and the little girl obryed
without a word,

She went up to tis beautiful parlours
sud st down in her littls rocking-
cheir, and thought about the great
God who knows ali things. And eoon
Eer papa caws into the room, and
began pacing back and forth with a
troabled loox on kis face.

Anoi> watched him a litle while,
and then eh> went to his eido and
siippod her little fingars into his, and
eaid, scfly, °

¢« Paps, God sees ur, and hohearsus,
and he koows all that we do.” Then
foldinz her hands and looking up, she
whirpered, ¢ Thou God serst ur”

This tims Aoniv s pape did not sand
her away, but ho etosped and kissed
her, and that ovening he went to the

A

church where crn ¢f Uod's ministers
was tryipg to get the peaple acqusinted
with t{xe Lard J-gus, and going to tho
altar asked Uod'n prople to pray for
him|

He became an carcest Christisn
fre that honr, and alwaye says that
the gaod God rent Wls little Annle to
lesd brot w the dear Saviour —Jf M.

SPAKGLING AND BRIGHT,

Sr.\mu.mu acd bogbt woate hgaid
~ IS
Is the water 1u our glawes ,
Iwili give you heaact, twali giva you wealth,
Yo lsis aud ro <y lasaca

Ba‘ter than goll ts the water «old
t rom the crystal fuuntain fluwiog ,
A caim duhight, bath day aud ught,
To happy hotios Lestvms,:.

S.rrow hias jled from the heart that bled,
Uf the weepicg wite aLd mother,
They voavan ap the 1o, voald cupy,
Bou, husban, 1au hLier, trother,

«1T IS MY BoY:i”

Tunrotvunr Rechester, N.Y, runs the
Geoeses river, between steep and rocky
backs. ‘Toersaretul's intho river and
dark receszes.  Ono tiwe a gentleman
who lived in the city had just arrived
on tho train {rom & journcy. Ho was
anxioas t> go homo and meet his wifo
and children. He was hurrying aloog
the streets with a tr.ght visicn of kome
in bis mind, when ho eaw on the bank
of tha river a lot of ¢xcitod men.

* What is the mattert” he shouted.

They replied, “A boy is in the
water.”

“\Why don’t you save bim1” ke
asked.

In 8 moment, throwing down Lit
carp:t bag and puiling off his coat, bo
jumped into the stream, graspel the
boy in bis arms and struggled with bin
w the shore, and as he wipad the water
from bisdripping face ard bushed back
the hair, be exciaimed, “O Ged, it is
my boy | ”

Ho plunged in for the boy of some-
bidy elss acd saved bisown. S5 we
plunge into the waters of Christian eelf-
-1 nial, labour, hardskip, reproach, eoul-
travail, prayor, anxious entreaty, will-
ing to spend and Le speat, taking alt
risks, to savo some other one trom
drowning ia sin and death, and {3 not
know whit a retlxive wave of hessing
will come to oor own -ouls. In seek-
inz toeave otbers wo savo ocursclives
ard these most dear to us, while others,
too selfirh to laboar to usve other
people’s Laildeen, cfwn lose their own.

THE NEELDLES EXE.

Taz passgo from the Now Testa.
mest It 13 easier for & camel,” ete,
has perplexed many g4 men who
base read it literally. Io Uriental
¢ivies, there are in large gates amall and
very low apertares, callel metapboric.
ally “peedio’s r-yes just 23 wi talkof
windows on shipboard as ¢ bull's cycs.”
Theeo eutranc® are too narrow fur a
camel to pasy through in an ordinary
maoner, or oven if leaded, When a
lcaded camel bas to pasntbrough ono of
theso entrances, it kneelsdrwn, itsicad
is removed, and then it shuti e thriagh
on its kneca

« Yeaterdvy,” write3s Lady Daff Gor-
don, from Qairy, 1 eaw s camel go
through the eyncf aneodls ; thatie, the
lowarcket 1xr of an encloenre. He
must keeel and bow his head to go
through ; and thus the rich man must
humble himself.”

i1
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A OUP OF COLD WATPR.

ET otherggrs -e the by bright
In tte red wire s sparkling glow
Danrss 1o Mo o8 lin diap ol 2 ght
Otthe onane learetflw
Tte fo t «f earth!y men have tr .1
The {aice fm the Lileedipg ~ir
But the streams roms pr.re hium the hapd of

God
To Al this aj of -.ine

The dew drops l1e 1o the Gnw'ret ¢ ~r¢
How rich the 1irtfame now ¢

And the fs:oting earth with joy locks up.
Whan the ts.0 falis on her brow,

The brook 8".. firh g plnnn' ol
To dep the vale along ,

Apd the bendirg trees on her banks revsice
+0 hear her uiot suDg.

The lark sosrs «, w * lighrar e*samn,
When s war. hs» wasbed bic wing
Apd the stred Mlinga back his flywing mane,
In the m.ght of crys al spriog .
This waa the unk of pRbu, &
Ere blight on he: beauty tell,
Asd the buried streams of her gladpeis rie
To every moss grown well
te. V. Bathuwe,
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Pleasant Fonrs:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK:
Rev, W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.
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For the Year 1886,

TEN REASONS WHY I LOVE
TO GO TO MY SUNDAY-
S80HOOL.

1. Bgcausz I am jgnorant, and want
to be taught.

11, Beoause I shall get ro good by
spending tho time in idleness ard play.

IIL use Gcd bas commanded
us to keep boly the Sabbath-day.

1V, Becauss, by improving the Sab-
baths which God bss given me, I wish
to become wise 1a the days of my youth,

V. Because good boysand good girls
lovo to go there.

VI Becauss prayer is offered to
God there, the word of God is resd
thers, and tho praises of God axe sung
there,

VII. Becauso there my mind ia im-
proved, and I leasn my duty to God
h &ad maan.

VIII. Beoaute my teachers kindly
tell me of the love of Obrist to the
young, and point out the way of salva-
«up broogh hissufleriogs and death,

I\ Because when | grow oid 1
shab not be able to go, and therefiro I
ought to improve the preseat time.

\. Beoauss 1 wish to go to heaven
when 1 gle, and at tho Sarday-sohool |
shall learn the way thither —Selacted.

o

PRFRERVF YOUR PAPERS.

It 18 painfol 10 €0s how some ohildren
and oftrn clder people toc :lutch their
pApers, L. Umpilog them up and croaaing
them au over naes thogh they really
wished to totien them, 8;. 4l their appear-
ancve,and wear them on =« goon a8 poest-
ble. B.ys aad girls, ple: @ don't do so.
Fuld your papers oaretuisy ad neauly,
and a8 fow times as possible. Then
when you have read them, put them
carefully away to keep for o:hers to
read, or for you to read agein. It is
nice to look at old papers onoe in
awbile, Every child who gets & copy
of any of ocur nico Sonday-school
papors, week after week, sbould read
every word in it, look well at the
plotures, 2nd then put it away till the
end of the year, and then stitch all the
numbers together, with & cover on, and
have a nice book to keep. Those who
are too small to do it, can get some one
to do it for them. Bome, however,
after they have read their papers, give
them away to those who do not tske
them. This {5 a good way ton+e them;
but be gure and den't have them torn
up or waated. ‘They srefar too rood for
that, J. Lawsox.

OUR B8IN BEARER.

gxx day ;n mimionary in Indis was
going out into a coantry villege to
preach. He did not take the horse-
oars a8 peopls in one of our cities would
do, but called hiv native eervant to
bring the palanquin, This iz a kind
of carriage borne by two or more
nativea on thelr shonldsrs by means ~f
s pole firmly fixed {n each ead. Wbhen
he reached bis jourzey’s oloss, ho svid
kindly to the men who had brought
him: *“Now you havo carried me so
safaly over this rough wsy, 1 want to
tall you of One who will carry all your
sins a~d burdens for you.”

They listened esgerly as he told
them of Jesus and his death on the

cross.

A few weeks aflerwards ons of the
men came to the s houte
and begged to bs the bearer of hia
palanquin for life, It was a strange
requeat, and the misslonary ingnired
what it meant,

“'Well,” eaid the man, “I want to
help you preach.”

“ Help mo! Bow can youl” was
the next question.

AWARDS OF THE JUDG-
MENT DAY.

Tozne is & machine in the Bank
of Eogland which receives sover-
eigns as a mill receives grain, for
the purpose of dotermiing whole
sale whether thoy are ot full
weight.  As thoy pasa through,
the machinery, by unerring laws,
throws all that are light to one
side, and all that aro of full weight
to another. That procoss is » silent
but sclemn parable for me. Found-
ed as it is upon tho laws of nature,
it affords the most vivid similitade
of the certainty which characterizes
the judgment of the great day.
There is no mistake, or partiali
ties to which the light may trust,
the hope iies in boing of standard
woight before they go in —A4rno¢

B

G1VING.

Tee great and good Martin
Luther loved to give. The fact
that be was himself poor did not
hinder his giving. *“God is rich,
he will provide for our wants,” he
would ssy, when reprosched for
givirg away what seemed to be
needed for his own comfort.

Qace a poor student came to
him who was about to leave
Wiltenberﬁ.‘ He lail no money,
and was great nesd. Luther
longed to help bim, and in real dis-
tress looked about to see if there
wss enything he ocould give. His
eye fell upon a silver cup which
had been presented to him by the
Elector.

His wife was present and looked
her dizapproval, but Luther seised
it and, crushing the sldes together,
pressed it upon the young man,
uylfg, T have no need of & silver
cap.”

l(J}od always gives to thoee who
give to his poor. If we will trust
him, ho will never let us saffer on
account of gifts made in the spirit
of love. The little child can give
love and kind words and helpfal deeds,
and by and by, as God eces the willing-
neas to give, he will trust his child
with other, though not larger, gifia to
distribate.

A BTAR IN HER CROWN.

A YoUrs Isdy was preparing for a
dancing party, and stood before a large
mirror srranging silver stars apon her
head. While so engaged a little fair-
haired sister olimbed into a chair, and

ut up her tiny fingers to examine the
ge‘utifnl head-drees, and wss socosted
thus:

¢¢ Sister, what are you doing? ¥Yon
should not touch that crown.”

8aid the little one, “I was looking
at t'!,mt and thinking of something

“In this way,” replisd the man;|else

“mmywill not go to hear you, and
while I am waiting they will gather
around me, snd I cen preach too,”

80 now he scoompanies his master
in all hie toure, and tells the
story to such as will listen o him,

Voruxzs 12 and 18 of Cassall’s Na-
tional Library reocunt the remarkable
sdventures of Baron French, s Prus-
gian officer who became a victim of the
guillotine during the French revo-
lation, They give s lively picture of
life In the timeq of Frederick the Great,

For mls everywhore, Price 10 osats
each.

Tell me what you are thinking of,
you, a little cbild.”

“] was remembering that my Sab.
bath school teacher said that if woeave
sinners by our inflaence we ahould win
atars for our crown in heaven; and
when I gaw those stars in your crown
I wirhsd to save some soul.”

The eldeet sister went to the danoce,
but in a eolemn meditation ; the words
of ths innocent child found a lodgment
in ker heart, and she could not enjoy
the naocistion of her friends ia the

A% a seasonable hour she lefs the
hall and returned t0 her home; snd

O11. WrLL oN Fizx.

jRoing to her chamber where her dear
little elater was sleeping, imprinted »
‘kiea upon her cheek, and ssid,
¢ Precious sister, you have won one
star for your crown,” and kneeling at
the bedside, cflered s fervemt and
. effectual prayer to God for mercy.

TOBACCO.

Surz we are that no onething starta so
many boys on the road from Sanday-
school to jail as tobaooo, Prison re-
cords show that a lxrge msjority of
crime bas had its root in the use of
strong drink. Honest and able inves-
tigation shows that as Jargs a majority
«f intemperanos hasi s root iz smoking,
The writer feels called on in this oon-
nection to give his personal experience,
Ho was the son of a Prezbyterian min-
ister, and tenderly snd preverfolly
reared. In his teeos he began smok-
ing, and soon found himself often using
malt and fermented liquors, and ococa-
sionally stronger drink. Xe knr—
whereof he speake. Ho believes tnae
becauss his sainted mother was sent a8
hia ministexing spirit, he was eaved from
ruin, Otherwiss his first clgar might
very likely have been the spark that
would have kindled serfous troubls for
him in this lifo and eternal fire in the
next.

I 7RY to maks my enmitles tzansient,
and my friendship iemortel.

[
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WE'LL CROWN THEM.
GLEX,

E'LL take ap our stand for the youth
of ths land
And weave them s garland to wear,
Tho' no leaves of the vine in our wreath
ghall entwine,
For we'll crown them with roass so fair

We'll tempt not the youth from the fountain
of tiuth,

Whoao waters are purs and divine,

But wo'll banish fore’sr fromn the homes that

ars dear,
The chalice tha$ sparkles with wins,
Our m;t housebold joys, the girle ard the
We'd nﬁ‘dd from the tempter 80 bold,
Apd wa'd bind each white brow that with
innocencs glows,
With a crown that is richer than gold.
~W. 0. Perkins,

HOW TO MOVE THE WHEEL.

1 mExarDp Dr. John Ssudder uee a
good missionary illustration Ilstely,
which I wish to relste to the children,
On hig return from India he made a
thort stay in London. While there he
weat one day with his family to viait
the Orystal Palace. That was the
building whare the fitst * world’s fair”
was held; and it has baen kept up as
a kind of perpetual fair ever since.
Among the curions things, which
pleased the children very much, wesa
great collection of toys. Qne sat oon-
sisted of an old woman with & wash-
tab, & windmill with its zails and set
{g;wmk,: mmwith his trowel, a
rocster wit wings just read

to flep and his throat to ]cmw, au?l
several other gimilar pleces, “Wouldn't
it be fun,” said one of the misslonary’s
Yittle folks, “to sse all these things
move!” Now, the children might
il:va h;zgd gbo;t thera forever, wish-

S g and even praying, for this
» ead, bat §¢ wonid do no good.

BxrrLoDING AW O WeLL,

But just drop a penny into a little
glip left for it, and behold ! the msson
to work, the windmill to turn,
the old woman to rub her clothes, and
the rooster to crow. The monsy
started the whole machinery. 8o, Mr
Scudder said, it was with mireion work.
The Church hai been praying o grest
while for the Lurd to *“ open the way”
for his gospel. Ha had opened it so
wids that the labourers did not kuow
what to do,

They oould not oconpy a tenth of
the ground. The Church now necded
to drop in the money, if they would
seo the works move.

Tan't it & blessed thing that the chil-
dren's pennies can help start the
wheels?

PLAYING FOOL.

Ax industrious young shoemaker
foll into the habit of spending much
time at & saloon near by. Qae by one
his customers began to desert him,
When his wife remonstrated with him
for 80 neglecting his work for the pal-
oon, he would carelessly reply, “Oh,
I've just been down a little whils play-
ing pool” [His little two-yearold
caught the refrain, and wculd often
agk, “Isyou goin' down to play fool,
peps!” Bamith tried in vain to correct
this word. The child persisted in bis
own pronuncistion, and day by day he
soocated his father with, * Has you
b playin’ fool, papat” This msde
a deep impression on the ghosmaker,
a3 ho realizad the question was being
answered in the fnﬁing ¢f¥ of bis cue-
tomers and the growing wants of the
housshold, Hs resolvid in and
again to quit the pool table, but weakly
sllowed tho passion of play to hold him
along tims, Finally be fonad himself
out of work, out of monsy and out of

flour, Sitting on his bunoh oze after- |

noon, idlec and despondont, ho was
heard to exclaim: * No work again to-
dsy —whst I'm tod» I dont know I®
* Why, papa,” prattlad the haty, ** can't
you run down aand plsy fool some
more!” - Oh, bush1 you poor child *
groaved his  father, shame o rickan
* Thats just the trouble. Psps has
plaved fool too mach a'ready ”

But ho never played it again, and to
dsy bis homs ia comfortable and hepyy
unoe moro — Jemperance Kavisw

Olil. WELLS ON FIRE*

One dsy, eatly io the New Voar
Eiub Temple recelved a lotter from
her friend, Nedie Buarion, of Uil
Dorado, conveying most mowrentous
ratelligence, The biicfest way to
ocommuanicate the tidinge is to repro
duoe the letter, It ran as follows.

“My desrest Edith,—I must write
you all about it, or I shall loose what
little wits I have left. My braln reels
yet, and I start up ia my elecp at
night encrmparsed, as it se:ms, by
flimee. Bat I must begin at the
peginniog, and tell my stury in order,
or you will think that I bave taken
leavo of my senses,

« You muss know the busingss
soason with us hal been an excellent
ono. Father's wells on Oil Oceek bad
been pumping splendidly, and one or
two flowng-wells that had goue dry

to flow sgain, Every oil-tank
was foll—they are boge iron things,
you know, as big as a groat gasomoter
—-and father had sent millions of
gallons by the pipe linee to Pittaburg.
They have iron pipes lald for over a
hundred miles down the Alleghany
valley to the great oil refineries and
storaga tanks at that city. But every
place was full and oveiflawiog with oil.
At father’s wells it filled tao tanks,
snd goaked the ground, and poured
into the creek, floated on the top of the
water, and shining in 1hs sanlight
with 8 strange iridescence, all the
colours of the rainbow. Xverything
wan recking with the smell of oll—

04, oil 6w hers,
Ontbowetrg:nd ip the e ?

T used to smell qil, I belisve, when X
wag saleep,

¢t Pathar gave the stri. +s’ orders t>
obaerve the utmost prec 1tion againat
fire, and abmlutely prohy ¢ 'd rmoking
abount the worka, Bat t.  are men
who will smoke, even tnough they
were in a powder mrg.zise,or in 8
mins filled with firedamp. Well, wa
had one such, a stoker in tts boiler-
houss. At the close of one of the
dark days of Decsmber, just aa the
men were leasicg work, he Iaid down
his pipe, which he had been smoking,
near somo cil-3osked rags; and in &
moment—almoed befora the men oconld
get out of the builoiog—the whole
place was wrapped in flaces It was
sauvs qus peut, I smaure you. Tae
men had to fly for their lives, almost
without attempting to save s thing
We wers just aitting down to tea
when the alarm wa3 given, snd father
jumped up, almost upsetting the table,
and rished out bareheaded to the
works, I ran out on the verandab,
and thers the whole valley seemed
ablaza  The oil derticks cavght fire
one after snother, and flamed like

* A chapter from **Lifo in s Parsinage.”
By W. H. Withrow, D.U. Methodis: Book
Roxos, To.oato, hontrul. and Halitax.
Price 50 caats,

groat bescons against the dark pires
on the hill stde, lighting up everytbing
as bright as day  Prosently one ..f the
great of' ‘anks canght Gre oo o
know bow, and st ap to thr kv o
great -dumn { Oupe and lurid
sm>kn  Then the men hegan tn dig
trenches frop the'tank to thn erork
and T beard fatber sh-wtivg tn hring
the caonin, snd they dragged the
iwo.ve pounder from the fire ba't np *
the bill baok of our bousa  Then th v
began firtng round shot against the
tank, 80 a8 to draw off the ofl ioto the
crock, to prevent it oxnlcding and
Gipg +he ¢Sar tanks  Rung' hwng-
wwmt *he ~snpon Qmetimeg the
balls wussrd the tank srmetimng thev
glanord from the irap sidse. bhnt at
‘att two bhalls, aos after another
plerond the tapk upd the hlack straams
of ol poured out and QI~wyl into the
creek, thousands of dollais’ worth
going (o wasto.

“How it was no one kasw, brt
saddecly the oil in the crerk cangh-
fice, and, like & flash, tie fia- *s ren
down the stream—a river cf flie lck
iog up everytiing that coa'd tur
Qa, {t was awfal—the roar of the
flsmes, the crash cf the f)'ing derricks
the r cion.s of larid smoks'
Then the other tanks of oll, one a'ter
another, caugh® fi e, and some of them
exploded with s fearfal noise, scattoriog
the flames far and wide. Yo an tour
everything we ownod, oxcept the honse
in which we lived, was destroyed, and
from beiog & rich man father had be
come a very poor one. Buat he newer
loat heart or hopa He just said,

«'Well, Nell, that is the third
fortune I have made and lost; I must
try to make anothor.”

But at his time of life it Ia not so
essily dcne es if ho were ten years
younger. I'm going to bhelp him,
Eatth, all I oan.  Heretofore I have
been nothing but a bill of expense. I
never earned a dollar in my life. 1
bsd po ides how expecsive I was ti'!
ons day I was sorting the papers in
father's deak for him, and found a lot
of receipted achool and colloge tille,
and mustc biils, and dressmakers’ and
jowellers’ bills. I declare it msdo me
foel ashamed of myself, as he came in,
grey and haggard and worn, with
tolling for me. He haa given me
everything I wanted, and 1 waated
everythiog I saw or could thiok of.
But now I am going to esra woasy
for him. My education hss cost
thoosands of dollars, and ¥ am d.ter
wmioed to turm it to some saccoent
But I find that T know scarcely anv-
thing well enough to teach it, unles
perhaps musis, and that only becauss
f am eo peszionately fond of i
Father laughed when T said I was
going to givo lesaons and earn money,
but 1 saw a tear come in'o his eyes,
which he hsatily brushed away, and
laying his hand upon my head he euld,
in a huaky voice,

*t Bless you, my child; it is for your
sske I feel tho loes more than for
myself"”

And ss I kissed his poor desr
wrnkled hand, and eald,

« Nevar foar for me, father; I on
earn money enough to support myself,
and help you too,” he secemed to il
off & load of care, and sctual'y to be-
coms ysung sgaln.

TrounLe and perpl xity drive m» to
prayer, aod piajer dcives away per-
plexity and tronble.

— - - ——
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b VWO Uitk ¥ yein a roto alous,
Gomig to rest for the long, Foe wght

Tinar v ipm sl « 0ats are cardesaly thrawn

Wath romursy hiaste (5 Uhe aedt and Gxcht,
Anl then the cne wik 8 merny L,

Is bunc i msomferts soft ard wartis,
Winle hia cuturade ity 1 stady o

Wath beating heart and trondipg form.

WINCE,

A Chnatian ek { away from his hote,
Ho struggles with self, and his peedless
fearn,
TLunging to pray, yet afraid tu « e,
Dreaatug lany omengie s headions Joers,
Bat Le tor Limacid wact now e wie,
I'ue future max from tL- Loy .- inale,
He dare not drrt on o wodless tude
Aud #9 he knecled at the bed and prayed,

No word of scorn from the other cawe,

He foll axleep 1n a thoughtful moud,
Avd Kubert’s meed was o vi t r'y pane,

A course wade clear and 8 rontetens cgaud.
The atter trisia were steinly met,

Toe Lratumc iu) Was & mda 8L s,
At o dgey breaigt e set,

His tath to promse ac- hored fast.

—— -t~ B W - an - -

PIONEER METHODISM.

BY THE RKV, KDWARD RGGLESTON, D D
OHAPTER 111,
MORTUN GOUDWINS (uNVERSIUN,

MorToN GoovwiN was returping to
the Hisrawachle S:ttlement ait r a
prolonged ahgence.  Atter riding
twenty wiles, he cmcrged from the
wilderness into u clearing Just as the
sun was eetting, It happened that
tho house where he found a Lospitable
suppor and lodging wus already sot
apart for Dlethodist preaching ~ that
evening,  Aftor supper the .shuck-
bottom chairs aud rude Lenches were
arranged about the walls, and the inter-
mediato space was lefi to be filled by
seats . which should be brought in by
fritndly neightours. Morton guthered
from the conversation that the preacher
was none other than the celebrated
Valentine Qook, who was held in such
esteem that it was oven belioved that
he had a prophetic inspiration and a
miraculous gift of healing, This
“class” had becu founded by his
preaching, in the days of his vigoar.
e had fong since given up “ travel-
ling,” on sccount of his health. Ho
was now a teacher in Kentucky, being,
by all odds, the most scholarly of the
Western itinerante. He had set out
on s journey among the Churches with
whom he had laboured, soeking to
strengthen the hands of the brethren,
who were like a few sheep in the wil-
derness.  The old Levantine Ohurches
did pot mcre heartily welcome the
final visit of Paul the Aged thsn did
the backwoods Churches this farowell
tour of Valentine Cook.

Findiug himself thus fairly entrapped
again by & Methodiat meoting, Morton
felt no little agitation, Mis mother
had_heard Cook in bis younger days,
in Peoneylvanis, and he was thus
fsmilisr with his famo as a man and
a9 & prescher,

After supper Goodwin stiolled out
through tho trees trying to collect bis
thoughts ; determined at one moment
to become a Mothodist and end his
struggles, secking, the next, to build &
brossiwork of resistenco against the
sormon that he must hear. Haviog
walked gomo distanco from the house
into the bLushes, ho came suddenly
upon the j rascher himgelf, kneelisg in
carnest andible prayer. 8o rapt was
tho old man in bis devation that he
did not note tho approach of Qocdwin,

JI——

uniii the latter, awed ot aight of & man
talking face to face with Gad, stopped,
trembling, where ho steod.  Cook
then eaw him, and, arising, reached
out his hand to the young man, saying,
in & volee tremulvus wi.h einotion:
* Bo thou faithful unto death, and 1
will givoe theo a crown of life” Mor-
ton endeavoured, in a few stammer.
ing worde, to cxplain his accidentsl
intrusion, but the venerable man
seered almost at once to have forgot-
ten his preeence, for ho bud taken hiy
seat upon & log and appeared sbsorbed
in thought. Morton retrested just in
time to eccure a place in the cabio,
now wmost full. The members of the
Chuich, men and women, as they en-
tered, knelt in silent prayer before
takiog their seats. Hurdly silent
either, for the old-fashioned Mcthodist
cuuid do nothing without noise, and
oven whiie he knelt in what he con-
sidered silent prayer, he burst forth
continually in audible ¢jaculations and
groaning expressions of his inward
wreptling.  With most, this was the
simple habit of an uncultivated and
unregerved nature,

But now the room is full. People
are crowding the doorways, The good
old clags-leader has shut his eyes and
turned his face heavenward.  Pree-
ently he strikes up lustily, leading the
congregation in singing :

** How tedsous and tasteless the hours

When Jesus no longer I see !

When he reached the stapza that
declares,

* While blest with tho sense of his love
A palace a toy would appear;
And prisons would palaces prove,
1f Jesus would dwell with mo there,”

there were shouts of  Hallelgiah |"
“Praise the Lord!"” and so forth,
At the last quatrain, which runs,—

'O ! drive these dark clouds from my sky!
Thy soul-cheering presence restore ;
Or take ma to Thee up on high,
Where winter and clouds are no more1”

there were the heartiest *“ Amens,”

Tho preacher, in his meditations,
had forgotten his congregation—a
very caommon bit of absent-mindedness
with Valentine Qook; and 8o, when
this hymn was finished, a sister, with
a rich but uncultivated soprano, started
that inspiring song which begins :

**Come on, my partners in distress,
My comrades in this wilderness,

Who still your bodits teel ;
Awhile forget your griefs and fears,
Louk forward through this vale of tearo

To that celestial hill.”

The hymn wess long, and by the
timo it was completed the preacher,
baving suddenly come to himself, en-
tered hurriedly, and pushed forward
to the placo arranged for him. The
festoons of dried pumpkin banging
feom the joists reached nearly to his
bead ; a tallow dip, sitting in the
window, shed a feeble light upon his
faco a8 he stood there, tall, gaunt,
awkward, weather-beaten, with deep-
sunken, weird, batel eyes, a low foro-
head, & prominent nose, coarse black
hair resisting yet the approach of age,
aud & fout ensemble unprowising, but
peculiar. He began immediately to
repeat his hymn :

** I saw ono hangiog on & tres
In agony and blood ;
Ho fixed his langaid oye on me,
As near the cross I stood.”

His tone was monotonous, his eyes
scemed to have a fascination, and the

pathos of his voice, quivering with
supprossod omotion, was indezcribable.
Before his prayer-was concluded the
cothusiastic Morton felt that he could
foliow guch a leader to the world's end.

He repeated his text: * Dehold ths
day cometh,” and launched ot once into
a strongly improsive introduction
abcut the all-purvading presonce of
God, until the whole housy seomed
full of God, and Morton found himsclf
broathing fearfully, with & sense of
Gud's presence and incffable holiness
Then he took up that neverfailing
themo of the pioncer preacher—the
sinfulness of sin-—and thero were sup-
pressed cries of anguish over the whole
house. Morton could hardly feel more
contempt for himeelf than he did, but
when the premcher advanced to his
climax of the Atonement snd the For-
giveness of 8ins, Goodwin felt himaelf
carrted away a8 with & flood, In that
hour, with Ged around, above, beneath,
without snd within—with « fee
that since his escape he held bis life
by a sort of reprieve-—with the ia.
spiring and persussive accents of this
weird prophet ringing in his ears, he
cast bebind him all humsa loves, all
ambitious purposes, all recollections of
theological puzzles, and set himself to
a golt-denying life. He would do right
at all hezards,

Morton never bhad other conversion
than this, 1le could not tell of guch
a struggle as Kike's, All he knew
was that there had been conflict.
When once he decided, there waa har-
mony apd peace, When Valentine
Cook had concluded his rapt perara-
tion, setting the whole house ablaza
with feeling, and then proceeded to
“open the doors of the Church” by
singing,

' Am I a soldier of the Cross,
A follower of the Lamb,

And shallI fearto own hiscause,
Or blush to speak his namet”

it was with a sort of military exalta-
tion—s defiance of the world, the
flesh, and the devil—that Morton went
forward and took the hand of the
preacher, as a sign that ho solemnly
enrolled himself among those who
meant to

¢— conquer thongh they die.”

He was accustomed t5 say in after
years, using the Methodist phraseology,
that ¢ God epoke peace to his soul the
momont he made up his mind to give
up slL” One of the cld brethren who
crowded round him that night and
questioned him about his experienca
was ‘“ afeard it warn't a rale desp con-
version, They wuza't wras'lin’ and
strugglin’ enough.” But the wise
Valentine Codk said, when he took
Morton’s hsnd to say gocd-bye, and
looked into his clear blue eye, ¢ Hold
fast the beginning of thy confidence,
brother.”

Vacillation was over, Morton was
ready to fight, to eacrifice, to die, for a
good cause. It had been the dream of
his boyhood ; it had been the longing
of Liis youth, marred and disfigured by
irregularities as his youth had been.
In the early twilight of the winter
morning he rode bravely towards his
first battle-field, and, as was his wont
in moments of cheerfulness, he sang,
Bat not now the ‘Highland Mary,”
or “ Oa’ the yowes to the knowas,” but
8 hymn of Charles Wealey’s he had
heard Cook sivg the night before, some
gtaczas of which had strongly im.
pressed him and accorded exactly with

his new mood, and his anticipation of
trouble from his roligious life :

“% In hope of that immortal crown

I now the Oross sustain,

And gladly wander up and down,
And smile at toil and pain;

I suffer out y threescore years,
Till my Deliverer come

And wips away his servant's tears,
And tako his exile home.

» » - * * «

40, what are sll my sufferings hero

1f, Lord, Thou count me meet

With that enraptured host to appear
And worahip at thy feet |

Give Loy or grief, give eass or pain,
Take life or friends away,

I coms, to find them all again
Iu that oternal day.”

GET A LIBRARY OF YOUR
OWN.

It should be the ambition of overy
young man aod woman to have a good
library, For youthfu! readers who are
btflnning the collection of books a for
rules will not be amiss :

1. Bet apart a regular weekly or
monthly gum for baoks, and spend that,
and that only.

2, Devote a portion of your money
to books of referance.

3. Never purchase a worthless Look,
nor an infidel work, nor s poor edition.

4. Buy tha best, Piutarch says:
“'We ought to regard books as we do
sweetmeaty, not wholly to aim at the
pleasautest, but chiefly to respect the
wholesomest.”

5. Where thore is a choice, buy small
books rather than large ones. ¢ Baoks
that you can carry to the fire and hold
readily in hand are the most usefu),
after all,” was the conclusion of Samuel
Johuson,

6. Do not buy too many books of one
class,

7. Do not buy sets of an anthor until
you have & fair library and plenty of
mozey,

8. Take one monthly magazine and
one or two weekly religious papers.

9. Make a catalogue of your books,

10. In each book write your name,
thgddate of the purchase, and the price

aid.
d 11, Have a blank-book in which to
put all particulars in reference to loans.

12. “Read what you buy, and buy
only what you will read:"—Selected,

LEFT TO HIMSELF.

JUDGE S—— gave his son a thou-
sand dollars, telling him to go to college
and graduate. The son returned at
the end of the frzshman year without
a dollar, snd with seversl ugly habits.
At the closs of the vacation the judge

‘said :

‘¢ 'Well, William, are you going to
college this year?”

“1 bave r_ "aoney, father.”

“But " savo you a thousand dollars
to grad-.aw s 0"

“It's all ;one, father.”

“Very well, my son, it was all I
could give you; you cau't stay here,
you must pay your own way in the
world.”

A light broke in upon the vision of
the astoniched young man, Mo sccom-
modated himzelf to the situation, left
home, commenced work in hard earn-
est, made his way to college, graduated
at the head of his class, studied law,
bacame Goveraor of the Stats of New
York, entered the Cabinet of tbe
Pregident of the United States, and
hss made a record for himself that will
not soon die, he bejng no other than
‘W, H. Beward.—Selected.
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WOULD YOU1

W HAT weuld you do, my darling,
VoY 1f tho Saviour went and cawme
In and vut of onr homea to«day,
As b dd an Jerusatem ¢
Wouis sutt hasten out with gladoess
Y .. blessed Lord to meet—
Woul! you fling the door wide open, love,
At v und of his coming feet !

Wenid you listen to tho teavhings
He .oly cculd uatold,

Wo..1 you nestle iu his loving arma
As "ttle ones did of old 1

\What do | hear you apswer—
Yo wish that it could be so,

Fur oe-.8 acCInY by far away
When wo seek his love to know?

Ah. den’t you know, my darling,
The Saviour cotes to.day—

Comes gleadlag for an catrance, now,
Inte your heart to stay ¥

01 srt the door wide open,
Then bid him welcome here,

Anda 1a the New Jerrualen
Y« shall seo him surely there,

“«WHERE THERE'S A WILL
THERE'S A WAY.”

il How frequently the truth of this
| old maxim hes been illustrated, not
| only by our own exporiences, but by
the brilliant saccesses of those who
§| bave triumphed over tho most adverse
circumatances ! Every day farnishes
u8 with proof of ths fact that men are
what they make thomselves, and that
genivs is not a gilt, but a habit of the
mind,
8] If we desire anything very greatly,
| wo genorally mansge to obtain it, over-
coming all obstacles, and daily apply-
ing ourselvea with renewed energy to
our task., But the boys and girls who
have manifetted no love of books, no
desite for knowledge or skill in any
pursuit, cannot =xpect a very high
g:anding a8 men and women. Youth
is a grest absorbent. At every pore
it is taking in that which will expand
tbe heart and the intellect; filling the
brain-cells with thoughts that shall
tske root and ripen and bring forth
floxrer and fruic sometime hereafter;
recelving, through the eyegale, pic-
tures that will be as tapestry upon the
walls of memory ; and, through the
car-gate, music that will linger long
after all other melodies have been for-
gotten. Our whole future depends on
tbe manner in which we have speuc
our youth ; and every atep in our lives
is but & preparation for tho fortune or
mis‘ortune that crowns our riper years.
When Lincoln was taking advantage
of every leisure moment to study the
books that came in his way, he had no
idea that he would bo President of the
Urited States. Nor did Grant or
Garfield, when they werz following the
humble path of duty and having a
tough fight with adversity, anticipate
the honours they wounld reccive from
an admiring nation. Tho finest schol-
ar3 are graduated from the school of
difficulty ; and the greatest heroes
become 80 through unconscious prepar-
ation,
Benjamin West made his firat paint-
brushes out of & cat’s tail, Franklin
fist robbed the thunder.cloud of ity
lightning by means of a kito made
with two cross sticks and'a eilk hand-
kerchjef. Sir Walter S:ott found in
every pursuit opportunities for self-
improvement, and turned even acci-
dents t6 account; for it was owing to
a kick of a horse, which confined him
to the honss, that he diecovered his
talent 33 an author, He was a aworn
epemy to idleness, and forthwith set
his mind to work. In three dsys he

hud composed tho first canto of * The

Isy of the Lust Miostrel,” which he
ghortly afterw.id finfrhed—his frst
great original work. It was not by
luck or uccident that any of these
achioved uwstinction, but by hard work
and industry ; and those who aro in
the habit of complaining that their
oareer has beon spolled by adverse cir-
cumstances need only to study the
lives of distinguished men to learn
what perseveranco can accomplish. In
gpiritual as in temporal aflairs, the
crown is ** to him that overcometh,"

Improve the odd moments for study.
A placo of study can be found if oagerly
sought for, It may be a barn, or &
huymow, or by the kitchen fira. The
new ycar iy o good time to begin a
courge of reading and ot study which
shall improve the mind and make the
gonl better. Abovo all other things
K1ve a portion of each day to a careful
reading of the Holy Soriptures, which
make wise unto salvation,

A BOY WHO BEOAMK FAMOTUS,

A Boy, only six years old, was eail-
ing with his father down the Danube,
All day long they had beea esiling
past crumbling ruins, frowning castles,
cloisters hid away among the crags,
towering cliffs, quiet villages nestled
in sunny valleys, and here and there a
deep gorge that opened back from the
gliding river, it hollow distance blue
witk fathomless shadow, and its lone-
liness and stillness stirring the boy’s
heart like some dim and vast cathedral,
They stopped at night at a cloister, ana
tho father took little Wolfgang into
the chapel to see the organ. It was
the first large org»n he had ever seen ;
and bis face lit up with delight, and
every motion and attitude of his figure
expressed a wondeiing reverence,

« Kather,” said the boy, “let me
play !”  Waell pleased, the father com-
plied. Then Wolfgang pushed sside
the stool and, when his father had
filled the great bellows, the elfin
organiat stood upon the pedals. How
the deep tones woke the sombrs still-
ness of the old churzh! The organ
ecemed some great uncouth creatura,
roaring for very joy at the caressos of
the marvellons child,

The monks, eating their supper in
the rofectory, heard it, and dropped
knife and fork in astonishment, The
organist of the brotherhood was among
them, but never had he played with
sach power,  TLey listered : some
crossed themeelves, till the prior rose
up and hastened into the chapel. The
others followed ; but when they looked
up into the organ-loft, lo! there was
Bo organist to be seen, though the
deep tones &till massed themselves in
new harmonies, aud made the stone
arches thrill with their power. ¢ It
is the devil,” cricd one of the monks,
drawing closer to his companions,
and yiving a scared look over his
shoulder at the darkness of the aisle.

¢ It is 8 miracle,” said another. But
when the baldest of them mounted the
stairs to tho organloft, ho stood as if
petrified with amszamert. There was
tho tiny figure treading from pedal to
pedal, and at the ssme time clatching
at the keys above with Fbis little hands,
gathering handfals of those wonderful
chords ss if they were violets, and
flinging them out into tho eoleme
glcom behind him. He heard noth-
ing, saw mnctbiog besides ; bis oyes
beamed, and his whole face lighted up
with impassioned joy. Xwouder and

tuller rcoo the harmonies, etreaming
forth in ewelling Lillows, tili at Iast
thny seemed to reach a sunny shore,
on which they broko, and then a
whirperiog ripplo of fiintast melody
lingered &« moment in the air, like the
last muraur of & windbarp, and all
wasg still,

Tho boy was John Wolfgang Mozart.

“THE WELCOME STRANGER"

In an Australian mining camp at
one of tho tents sat four men —June
10, 1838 —talking carnostly cf their
faturo and bewnoaning the past. For
soveral months these four wmen had
worked together in tho #aui0 olsim,
someiimes geuiog barely suthcent for
daily wants, cometimes no' even that.
For gevoral wocks, indeed, they had
laboured without any result. After a
long dincussion they decided to abanlin
the clsim. Down in the mine the
throo looked gloomly around, with a
kiad of sulky regret at having to leavo
tho scene of so much ussless toil.
“ Good-bye,” ssidone, “1'll givoyou a
farowell blow ;" and raising his pick, he
struck tho quartz, making splinters fiy
in all direc.ions. His practised oye
caught a glittering speck on oneof the
bitsat his feet. I examined It and tho
place he had struck, when, with a loud
exclamation, ha knelt and satisfied him-
self that it was gold. Tie then com.
menced picking vigcrausly, His matos
caught the meaning, and followed his
examplo. In deadsilenco thoy worked
on—they had gitcovered & monster nug-
goet. Theo a wild, glad shout souaded in
the ears of the man at the windlass, who
haa sunk in a half-dose, fceling, prob-
ably, the want of bis breakfast, To his
inquiry, " Whatis going on1” the cry
cawe, “Wind up,” and as hedid there
arouse to the surface # huge mass of
virgin gold, When fully exposed to
view the men were almost ingane with
joy. After watching it throngh the
day and livelong night, they had it
conveyed in safety to the bank. It
was pamed “ The Welcome Stranger,”
and yielded tho discoverers of it £6,000.
C.1 the site of that spot the forest and
scrub have diiappeared, and their place
is occupitd by the finest city on the
celebrated goldfield of Victoria,

PREACHING TO THE DOGS,

Tue following story is told of the
famous African missionary, Robert
Moffet :

One evening ho halted at a farm
which showed signs of belonging to a
man of wealth and importance, who
had many slavea. The old patriarch,
hearing thet he was a missionary, gave
him a besrty welcome, and proposed
that in tho evening he should give them
a service. No proposal could have
been more acceptable, and ho sat down
to tho plain but plentiful meal with a
light heart. The son3 and daughters
came in. Supper ended, a clearance
was made, the big Bible ard the psalm-
books were brought out, and the family
was geated.

#“Bat whereare the servants1” asked
Moffat.

#Servanty! ‘What do yon mesn1”

T mean tac Hottentots, of whom I
gee 82 many 01 your farm.”

# Hottentols ]| D3 you mean that,
thent Let mego to the mountsins and
call the baboons, if you want a congrega-
tion of that sort. Or, step; I have it
My sons, csll the dogs that lioin front
of the door—they will do.”

Thoe missonary guistly drcpieed an
attrnpt which threatened 8 wrathiul
ending, aod cumiensd the service.
The pralm was suog, prayer was offornd,
and tho p «her read tho story of the
Syve IV awaliian woman, and selevted
nwre especially the wonds . Truth,
Lord, but even the dogy eat of tha
-rumbe that fall from the master's
wable,”  Ho had nct wpoken wany min
utes when the voicw of the ofd man was
again  heard: “ Will  Myohoer »it
lown und waita littlet  Hoe shall have
the Hottentots ™

ThLo summons was given, the motlcy
crowd trouped in, many who probally
tad bover bLuen within the door of
their master a house tofors, und many
more whe noves tefore bad heard the
svive of w preacher,

When service was over, and tho as-
tonfuhed Holtentuts had dispersod, *Le
farmez tutnod to his guest and sail
“My !ricad, you tock # hard hammer,
and you have broken a hard head."”

WINTER SLEEPERS.

Tnerk are gome kinds of animals
that hide away in the win.wer, that arn
nct wholly asleop all the time The
blood movea & little, ar? oner in w
whilo they tako a breath, If the
weather ig a% all mild, they wako up
onough to eat. Now, ien't it curioun
that they know all this beforehand?
Such animals always Iny up something
to eat, just by their side, when thoey
go into their winter sleepingplaces,
But those that do not wake up nover
lay up any food; for it would not bw
used if they did.

The little field-mouse lays up nuts
and grain. 1t eats some when it is
partly awako on a warm day.

The bat does not noed to do this,
for tho same warmth that wakes him
wakes all the insects un which he
focede. Mo catches eome, and then
oats.  When he s going to sleep agals,
ho hangs himself up by his hind claws.

The wosdchuck, a kind of marmot,
does not wake, yet he lays up dried
grass near his holn. What ia it for,
do you thinkt On parpose to have it
ready the firet moment he wakes in
tho spring. Then ho can oat and be
strong beforo he comos out of his hole.

How muany things aro sleeping in
the winter! Plants, tco, as well ag
animals. What a buay time they
must have in waking up, and how
little we think about it !

STRENGTH OF THE TIGER.

Tne strength of the tiger is pro-
digious. By a singlo cuff of his great
fore-paw he will break the skuil of an
ox »s easily an ono could amnssh a
goosoberry ; and then taking his proy
by the neck, will straighten his muscles
and march cff at a half-trot, with ouly
the hoofs and il of the defnnet animal
trailing on the ground. An eminent
traveller rolates that a buflalo holong-
ing to a peasant in Indis, haviag got
helplessly stuck in the swamp, ita
owner went to seek assistance of his
veightoure to drag it out.  Whiln he
was gone, however, a tiger visited the
Bpot, and unceremcnicusly slow and
drow the boflalo out of the mire, and
had just got it comfortably over his
ahounlderz preparatory to trotting bome,
when the herdsmar and his friends
appreached.  The  baflalo, which
weighed moro than & thousand pounds,
had ity ekull fractared and its body
ncarly emptied of blood.

i
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WELLCOME T THE BIRDS.
BY BRY. Y LAWRON,

“FICOME, warblers back sgsiv
Y To our forests singing ;
Now with song will wood and plain

All b aet aoringing

Listening to your cheering notes,
Pills cur hrarta with gladoess ,

Artless songs from tioy throats,
Diive away all uadness,

Pleasaut now the friendly call
1u the carly raorning,

That there s work to do forall ;
QGently giviog warniog.

Pleasant now the soothing notes
Iu the quiet eveniog ;

Kach sweot strain as ou it floats,
Bweet emotivny leaving.

Woicume, watblers, back sgun,
Jot' and gladness briuging ;

Thrilied with each melodions atrain,
Listeniog to your singiag.

LESSON NOTES.

SBEQOND QUARTER.

A.D, 29.] LESSON A, [June 6
JESUs THE BRXAD OF LIFK,
John 6, 22-40. Commtt to mem. vs, 8, -2y.
GoLpxr TEXT,
L:rd evermore give us this bread John
8. 84,

1. Tho True Teacher, v. 22.29,
2. Thoe True Maupa, v. 80-£6.
3 The True Diaciples, v 87 40,
TiMe —Next day atter feeding the five
thousand.
PLAOE.— Capernaum,
ExXPLANATIONS,— The othevr stde of the sea
—On tho east side.  Jesus was now ou the
west, at Ceperasum. To:k skipping —
Engsgrd the boats to bs carriol across the
sea.  Labour not for the meat which pers. Aeth
- Tha. .s, 10 nut makesa b libunr the chaer
object of lite.  Lath God the Father sealed—
Approved or givea official consent to. Hia
wtracles were (Jod's sna's to his claims to be
the Son of God. Munna—The food given by
God to lsrael when 10 the desert. They
wvauied it mapns, which m * What 13
tris?t" PRread of Fud The food by which
the spiritual Iifo is to be supported = A¢ the
last day—At the day of fiual r:dgment.

TracEINGS OF 1HE LEssowN

Whets, sa tbis loasun, are we taught—
1 The noed of sseking Carist?
2 The duty of soekiug Ctyi ¢
8. The result of seeking Christt

Tar LrssoN OATECHISM,

1. What did Jesus toach the peoplo 1n the
synagogue at Capernanm on the day after tho
mirac e of the loaves! About the bread of
lito 2. Who diiJesus say was the bread ot
lifet He who came down i1rom heaven,
3. Por what purposs did he come down to
carth ! Togave life to men., ¢, What did
the peopls say to Jesvs in the GoLDEN TrxT!
¢ Lord, evermore,” etc. 5. What did Jesus
promne to bim that cometh to him! He
susi uctol husget. 6. Wkhat biessng aid
he prom’-s to all that beleve on h.m?
Everlastinog life.

DocrriNan  SveaxsTioN, — Faith  and
worka.

OATROHISM QUESTIOR.

27 What is an eternsl 8pititt One who
1s without begianiog and withont end.

From evorlasting to everlasting thon art
God.~Paalm xc. 2.

A.D. 29.] LESSON XI.

JESUS TBE CHRIST,

John T, 37 58, Commit to mem., v, 43-46,
GoLpae TxXY,

Thou art the Chrst, the Son of the limung
God, Matt. 16. 16,

OUTLINE,

1. The Decleration, v. 87-39.
2, A Division, v. 40-49.
3. A Decision, v, 50-58,
About tix months afler the last

[June 18,

Tinx

Pracm. - Jerusalem !athe templo.
EXPLANATIONS —Jn tAe last day—Tho
eighth day of the Feast of Tabernacles.
That great day—The day of ths solemn
arasmbly to be ota-rved Like the Babbith.
Ths Prophet—The Yl'as or Elijah, who was
exoectod to precedo the Messiah, Came the
nfficers—Officers rent hy tha couvocil to arrest
ham. Bee ver. 82, Never man spake like oids
man—His sreakiog hed 80 much ovidence of
trath, so much proof that he was from Qod,
sud was 5o impresrive and perauasive, that
th y wore convinced of his innocence, and
dared not tnuch him to execute thiir
..anniewion, The rulers - The membeors of
the Sanhedrin, TA€speop’ . . . are cursea
~—The mssses who belisve in him ars ignozsnt
and contemptible.

TEACHINGS OF THR Lnssox,

Where, in th's lesson, are we taught—

1. That the Holy Spirit is given to be.
li verat
'“2 That not all who hear the truth receive
i
8 That oven bis enemies counld find no
fault in Jenost

TRx Lzsson OATEOHIBM.

1. What Jowish toast did Jesus attend in
Jerusalom? The Fesst of Tabernacls, 2,
Whst was done ameng the services of this
feast! Water was poured in the temple,
8, What did Jesus say to every oue who
thirstsa!  *‘Let bim come unt> me, and
dnok.” 4. What did he promise should
flow from thcss who believet Rivers of
liviag water. 5. What did the disciples ssy
ia the GorLoax Trxr?! ‘' Thou art,” ots
7. What was tail by the officers who were
seot to take Jusus? ¢ Never man spake
like this,”

ogocmmu. 8vooxstion,—The Son of

CATaoHISHE QURSTION,

28. What do you mean by ssying that God
isipficite? 1 mean that his nsture and at-
trihutes are high above all undorstanding,
and without any limit.

Cunat thou socarchiog find out God $—J.,b
1. 7. (Psalm extvn. 5; 1 Kings viii, 27.]

— —— —

THE PINK R1BBON.

IN one of the London hospitals,
about a year ago, an assigtant n
became interested in one of the
patients, & poor child of ten, cuffering
from bip dicease, She lay day after
day in her little white cot, with noth-
ing to occupy her thooghta but her
psin. The young surgeon saw her one
duy trying to make a doll of her finger,
playing with it, and at laat, giving it
up with # weary sigh, turning w0 watch
the sunlight creep over her bed, as she
had doae for montha.

Toat afternoon, the doctor, passing
& shop, bought a loog, soft ribbon, of
an exquisite rose-color, and gave it to
little Katey, She was breathlees with
pleasu:e, moothed it ont, held it up,
goft and shining, in the munm, and
looked at her frisnd epeechlees with
tears of ecstasy. From that dme she
was rich. The nurse told the duouwor,
a woek later, that the child played

about her head, playing that sho was a
bride, a princess, & fairy ; held it in
her band while she slept, and laid it,
folded in paper, under her pillow at
night,

At was found necessary after two

on the child, one which if unsucoessful
is fatal. It was done by two of the
foremost surgeons in London. When
the poor little sufferer was laid upon
the table, she cried for Dr. 8. « Hs
is all the friend I have,” she aobbed.
“BSend for him,” said the murgeon,
and the young asastant, blushirg furi-
ously, was brought in. He held ome
of Katey’s bhands; thoe other was
clenched tightly over & pink roll, which
dropped from her grasp during the
operation. When the effeot of the

with the ribbon all day, twisted it ] this.

months to perform & capital operation ] 82T

other passed, she opened hor eyes and
looked at Dr, S.

My ribbon,” she whispored.

Ho gavo it to her, whilo the surgeons
and nnrses stood gravely silent. Tho
operatinn had been unsuccesaful. Bat
little Katoy smiled happily into the
faco of her friend, and hugging the
faded bit of eilk, foll away forevor. [t
wag but a triling gift, yet it bal
brightened the child's last days with
thoughta of beauty and pleasure and
loving kindness,

To vo ruch not witbin our voweri—
Youth's Companion.
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LEARN TO UNTIE STRINGS,

Oxx story, of the eccentrio Stephen
Glrard, says that Le onoe tested the
quality of a boy who applied for a
situation by giving him a matoh loaded
at both ends, and orderiog him to light
it. The boy struck the match, and
after it had burned half its length
threw it away. QGirard dismissed him
because he did not save the other end
for future use, The boy's failure to
notico that the match was a double-
ended one was natural enough, con-
sidering how matches are generaliy
meade ; but baste and heedlessneas (a
habit of careless observation) are re-
sponsible for the greater part of the
waste of property in the world,

Baid one of the most sucoeesful mer-
chanta in the north of Eogland, to a
lad wh> was opening a paroel : ¢ Young
man, untie the strings; do not out
them.,”

I: wes the firet remark he had made
to the new hand. It was the first
lesson the lad had to learn, and it in-
volved the principles of snocess or
failure in his busineas career., Point-
ing to a well-dressed man behind the
counter, he said :

¢ There is a man who always whips
out his scissors and cuta the strings of
the packages in three or four places.
He is a good ealesman, but he will
never be any more. I presume he
lives frcm hand to moutb, and is more
or less in deot. The trouble with him
is, that he was never taught to save,

“X told ‘he lsd just now to untie
the strings, 1.0t %0 much for the value
of the strings, as to teach him that
everything is to be eaved, and nothing
wasted.”

THE ANT AND THE GRAES-
HOPPER.

¢ WiLLror wasts makes wooful
want,” is a proverb true enough in the
main; but when the wawted article is
time, the woeful want miy lead to bank-
ruptoy that will effect another life than

On a oold, frosty day, an ant was
dragging out some corn ‘which she had
laid up in summer-time, to dryit. A
gramhopper, half perrishid with cold.
vesought the ant to give him a morsel
of it to eave him from dying from bua-
., #What were you doing,” esid the
ant, * thislgst summeri” ¢ Ob,” zald
ths grasshopper, ‘I kept on singing 'sll
the summur loog” “Then,” replied
the ant, laughing, and shutting up his
grenary, “sinoe yon could aing all
summer, you may druce through the
winter.”

Thera w:ia ;ao objeotion tottgze grase-
hopper's indulging in song; the grand
mo lay ing'hh doing nothing elze,

Suinxs are smiles only when the
heert pulls the wirea,
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