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Through the Storm.
BY KATE W, HAMILTON,

THE fierce wavea dashed against the bark,
The day was stormy, cold and dark,
No sign of land was nigh.
Through blindirr;g veil of rain and apray
Woe vainly peered. We seemed the prey
Of angry sea and aky.

A child’s voico, tremulous with fear,
Rang through the gloom : ** O father, dear,
We'ro saling into night : ~
* My child,” he said, ¢ boyond the storm
Qur_uwa homo waits us, bright and warm,
We're sailing toward its light.”

Yet otit! the Foung v siee hal? Yanay,
** Father, wo cannot see tl.o way !
The storm grows on'y worse ™
' My child, we do not need to know.®
The father answered calm and low ;
*¢ The pilot guides our course.”

So, when life’s storins around mb beat,
And all seems darkness and deleat,
Hoime lies boyond, I feel.
I nay not ses the way I go, *
But still the Father whispers low:
" My child, you do hot nced to know,
The Pilot hiolda tho whetl.”

-~ —

THE BOY'S ROOM.

SoMe way, in settling the housoafter the
spring cleaning, the bo{s room is too fre.
uontly the one which is kept bars of
ceoration ahd beauty. I thinft this is a
filistakb. Boysappreciate finedistinctions,
and if the amenities of life are left out in
dealing with them thoy mniay grow to be
fine, manly, sturdy fellows, but gentle-
nmanly boys—never. Buta boy who hasa
room which has been specially prepared for
him, and whose tastes have been consulted

in the decorations and futnishings of it,
loarns to take pride in it. B fee thzat; it
et

is his sanctum. Hare he '%athers t
the treasures inost dear to his boyisk heart,
and in the accumulation his nature finds
freo play. It is an interesting thing to
vigit a boy’s room, or perhaps I should say
boys’ rooms. For different membersof the
sex vary greatly in their tastes and habits.
1f it is ever your fortuno to go through the
dormitories of < large boys’ boarding-school,
or yet those of a college, you will readily
understand this.

There is the room of the neat boy, whose
cffects are arranged with precision, there
is the one of the carcless boy, whose room
isa veritab'e liberty hull. Thero is the
room of the young dude, whoso arrange-
ment of ncckties around his looking-glass
aloue would proclaim his natural bent.
Then the occupant .f this one har fine
artistic tastes , the dweller in that onois
very fund of dogs. Wlule across the hall
18 & sanctum of a boy who is very fond of
games. Theroisno end to the variety of
the genus boy. And it 18 & wise mother
who studies her bby's tastes and fixes his
Toom accordingly.

The idea that anything is good enough
for a boy housekeepers should climinate
from their minds. Anything is not good
cnough for a boy. To be trained into re-
fined habits boys need refining influences ;
and a mother can do much towards mould-
ing tho bent of her young son's mund by
suitably furnishing and decorating his
room. A Tack for books with his pot
volumes upon it, a fow good pictures and
such spplisnces for physical comfort and
cleanliness &3 the young human animals
ased to keop them licked into shape cught
to be in the room of overy boy. Boys
bolonging to any but wealthy fmilies must
cloan their own boots, brush their own

_clothes and lock after their toilet appli-

ances themselves. Lot all boys be pro-
rided with the n means for doing
this. Let them bayo their blecking boxes

in a convenivnt recoptacly.
plenty of whisk broums.

A set of shelves over the washstand, on
which 13 placed a small bottle of ammonia,
punice stone and a bouwl of yellow meal,
will aid a buy 1n keeping his hands in pre-
sentable cunditivrs. AN the little habits of
cleanliness have doubtless been acquired in
the nursery before a boy is old enough to
aspire to the dignity of a roumn. Yot sumu
of the neat ways will nut be kept up by
many boys unless their Bvrromuimgu aro
favourable.

A buy usually takes ruch pride.n & nice

Aud give them

difficuley abuut the matter, for I found vut
that they could by my own early experionce.
I think all you cluldren can be saved very
early m life, yjust as I was.  Yuu need oot
sait fur God's salvation till you are big
biya and girls, or till you are gruwn to
young men and young women. 1 was
about mix years of age, or fiveand a half.

1 was saved in this way. One night when
1 was sny m% my prayers, before gung to
bc\l‘ 1 sunply lovked to Jesus Clmst. Whu
lvved e and gave lumiself for me. 1 rested
on lum with all iy heart, I just trusted
hun as I trusted my father when he pro-

THROUGH THE STORM.

room. Ho enjoys cleanliness and order,
and 1s not ono whit behind his sister in
the appreciation of artistic surroundings.
Therefore, by all means let him have them.
—Christian at Work.

ONE BOY'S WAY.

Ir is Sunday morning. I am not well
enough to go out, and s0 I take the oppor-
tunity I havo long wanted to tell youabout
my own conversion to Christ when I was
very youn%. Some m:’oplo wonder if very
young children can be saved. They talk
about it and wnte about it, and spoculato
on thosubject. I have nover had sny

mised mo anything It was very simple
and easy by God's help given to me, when
I prayed for his blessing expecting it. 1T
believed with my heart. 1 knew Jesus
Christ had died for my sins, that ho would
save mo if I asked him in faith. Andso I
sinceroly and simply lifted my hoart to
God, oxpecting that ho would bless me for
Christ's sako. And he did thero and then
bless mo with the fcit pardon of all my
sins. I remember it as distinctly as if it
had only taken place last night. .
3Mr. Wesley says when God saved him
ho felt *his heart strangly warmed.”
Now that is just]howdl bielrr— ? w;arm, c}?m}
fortable, peaceful, an y focling, which
was true and real, 1 wax;pqui!.u suro God

had sared me and made mo hischild 1
folt it in my heart. I have often thought
if we had had then. sa now, Junior Soclety
classes amung us, and 1 had boen put under
tho caro of a kind and tmdcnt lender, 1
should most likely bave kept my early ro-
Ligion to this day. But at that time good
pevplo generally did not appear to expect
very young children to be converted and
to keop on in the way to heavon. 1 dul
not speak about being saved toauyune |
wihaps shuuld have apukon to my muthet
if sho had boen alive, but God hiad taken
ot w heaven throo years before he aaved
me. And so [ did not feel I could say
much to anybody § and 1 think nobudy
BUOW e Bad savest e, But Thne o ant
felt it myseif, and have often been thank
ful to Gud fur 1it, because 1 could not dvubt
the truth of rehigton after that  Bemdes, §
think 1t afterward kspt ma from guing into
deep and open sin, like ngny youhg people
about me.

But 1 did go into sin in someé senso till {
#ds iti ty thirteenth year. However, 1
sincerely antd bittetly ropented, and God
saved mo again, It was it a revival of re-
hgion, and I was the last one Cotivorted i
that rovival. It did seem hard, 1 thuught,
that all my companions should bo cutt-
vorted first and I left out in tho cold sy
long. But God had a great #tid important
lesson to teach me. fdid not kndw then
tliat I should becomo a minister of Jesus
Christ, and have to direct pemtent scckern
of salvation to God,  You ece, tho Lord
was tratning me to bo paticit and sympa-
tinzing with poor, broken heartod slnners
who do not find salvation mmediately.
But after many weary weoks he did save
me. 1 was conscious of it.  And then I
said, this is how Ifelt when I was a httle
boy, saying my prayers that night, and ex-
pecting God to bless me. Thko Lord by his
grace han kept me from that day to this,
and ho can save and keep you.

Now if the Lord does save you, and you
know and feel 1t in your heart, tell your
mother about 1t, or your sister, and do not
keep 1t all to yourself, as 1did And if you
have no mother ot sister, an was thu case
with me, then tell your father ur brother,
and ssk mm to pray for you and to help
you to bo good, and to love and serve
Jesus Christ your Savsvur. — Wailwm Uns

“Just As I Am”

« Just a3 I am,” tiune own to be,
Friend of the youty, who iovest mo,
To consecrate myzeid tu thce,

© Jesus Clinat, I come.

1a the glad moraing of my lay,

My Lfo to give, my vows to ay,

Wiih no rescrve, and oo Teo's;
With all my heart T come

{ wonld live ever in the light.

§ would work ever fur the right.

I would sorve thuo with ail my mignt,
Therefore to thee I come.

¢ Just an I am,™ young, strong, and free

To be the best that I can be

For truth, and nghteonsacss, and thee,
Lord of my life, I comne.

With many dreams of fame and gold,

Saccess and joy to make me bald ;

Bat dearer still my faith to hold ;
For my whole life, I come.

And for thy sake to win renown,
And then to take my victor's crown,
And at thy {cct to cast it down,

0 Maater, Lord, I come.

et dns Aghamet e

Dox'r quarrel with the clounds Thoy
have often brought rofreshing showers into
your life.
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The Drunkayrd’s Daughtor.

DY QroRagr. W, Li"~a Ay

—— o}

DT i the strevt, with oaked foet,
1 vaw the haples drunkard’s Jashter
sier tattered sirovl was than atd small
She Jittle knew =for no one tanght ter.

ther skln was farr 3 lier auburn hair

Was blown aliemt et pretty forche al;
Her mad, white face wore solrow 8 Dase

And want mnd woethat wete not bortowald,

Heartdnohon child, Jdie selidom amiled,
Hope promsed lu o bright to motrow ;
D it ity thght Bashed on Lot nignt,
Thew up eame datker elouds of sorrow,

1
She softly mid, * We bave no biead,
No wood to keep the fire a burniug 3 ”
I he ikt was 1, the wind o ¢l
Her thin, cold Blood fo e was turning.

That long maht fled, and then the light
Of taxy day, 1 beauty shimng,

Tipped dome and sprre and roof with fire,
Al shone ont oue Ioyond repining.

Aslegp~ alane— na ovld as stone,

Where no kind-hearted parent sought her :
T wanlung Jheet of suow and sleet,

Was fonnd the Lfeless drunkard’s daughter.
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THE PHARISEES ANSWERED.

BY REV. CLAYTON WELLY, WATERLOO, I0WA.

s e the Phareees said wnto o, —
Mark 2 24,

O very pleasing thing about, the Lord
Josus when he was ou carth was that he
allowed all people to come to hun and ask
questions. He tmaed s preaching ser-
vice mto a Sunday-school class, and, as
every good teacher doos, allowed the schiol-
ars to ash quastions. There wus o party
called Phansees among the Jews, who were
very foud of talking and patting them-
selves forward, so they might be seen and
heard 3 and these often asked hard or
fault-finding questions,

They were people who pretended to be
wery religious,  Bat very much of what
they did m the nune of religion, was not
done from love to God ut all, but from love
of pruse. They wanted to have people
think they were good, far more than they
wanted really to be good. They professed
to be very careful to do everything which
was m the law, but what they cared most
jor was that people <hould give them gieat
credit for keepng the T, \\'h-‘nqﬂm_\'
tasted they would sprinkle ashes over ther
heads and faces am‘\ tear their clothes and
go about lokmg as hungry aud sozowful
as they could, so that they might appear
unto men to fast.

“*When ey prayed they wonld stand on
the corners of the streets; and fn pubhic
places, and make very long, loud prayets,

ao they maght bo thousht very dovout,
When they kept their 8161 ath they made
0 preat fuss ll‘ml" that, and had a gueat
nawber of foolish rules which they sud
overyln n(l_\' must ohoy.

One Was that o man should cury any
butden i the Sabbath duy ; but af the
rame burden were carried by two then the
Sabhath woukd not he broken

A knot which ronld be untied with one
hamd unght be untied, but if it 1equned
tho hawls, it was wiched to do it So
th e were the sort of people whoe came
and nahed why the diseiples of Jesns did
not Lt as they dud, Aud Jesus answered,
that fa~ting was nothing exeept as it was
done i a proper spint and tane. When
people wore filled with happiess was uo
thne for sadness, ary mote than an old
worn-out garment was a good plice fop
hew cloth, which wonld not keep the old
rotten of th from tearng oul again ina
new place 5 or any wore than an old wine-
skin whieh had stietched allat conld, was
a good phice for new wine, which needed
a wine ~hin whieh would give some and
yet not burst.

Thon they asked him why he alloned
his discples to pich cars of corn to cat on
the Sabluath day, and he answered, that
men should not be slaves to mero rules,
and gtarve themselves whon they needed
food, but that oven the Sabbath day Was

made to bonefit nnd not to injure wan.

Thoy asked another gyuestion by their
actions. Thoy watched him, to seo if he
would heal a map who had a withered
haud on the th?mth day. And he an-
swered them this time by asking a ques-
tion: *“Ts it lawful to do good on the
Sabbath day, or todo evil {” They could
say nothing, and so were answered.  Ang
then he showed them what ho thought
about it be telling the nim to stretch out
his little dried-up hand, when it beeame
whole as the other.

In this strong opposition which Jesus
here and everywhere makes to the-Phari-
sees, 1 think we are to find two very useful
fessons.  1st. We should neyer.do any
wood and right action  merely for the sake
of beng seen.  Of coursoave should.always
do right ; batwe shonld do it because it is.
right and best ; not so that wo can get the
credit for being what we are net. 2nd.
Wo should ot lio too sure in'our opiniohs
of others. ‘They may be much betier or
much worse than théy seemt to.us. The
people thought the Pharvisees were very
holy, but Jesus saw that they were fuil of-
prido nnd hypnerisy. We cannot see peo-
ple’s hearts, and go should think of then
kindly. They may be better than we
think they are. ]

LINGOLN’S MOTHER.

Tuovar President Lincoln’s mother died
when he was only ten years of age, yet she
lived Jong cnough to inspire him with a
noble ambition, to train him to love iruth
and justice, and to reyerence God. and
goodness, Years after, when men were
looking to*him as one who might become a
national lender, he said,—

¢ All that 1 am, or hope to be, I owo to
my mother.”

The wife of n pioncer, she shared the
privations and hardships of life in a wil-
derness.  Thu struggle for oxistence fam-
iliarized her not only with the distaff and
the gpinning-wheel, but with the axe, the
hoe, and the rifle.  She helped her hus-
band to clear and break up the <oil, to kill
wild turkeys, as wel as deer and bems,
whowe flesh she coohed and whose sking
she dressed and made into clothe..

When she nurned, her husband could
neither read nor wote, bt she found time,
toilsome as was her life, to teach both
rudunents to him and her son.  She was
unnsnally intelbgent and  refined for a
{\ium-t-r's wife, lor taste and love of
ewuty made her log-heuse an exceptivnal
home in a wildérness, where the peaple
were tugged and lived so far apart tllmt.
they could handly see the sinoke from each
other’s calung,

Witen Atanlinm Lincoln had gained the
people’s ear, wen uticed that he searcely
npwde 2 speech or wints a State paper in
thich thoae was not an illustration or a
wywotation fram the Bible.  ** Abe Din-
cont.”” his friends used to say, *is itiofe

fannliar with the Bible than most win
l“le"‘"' - - x

He had ligen thoronghly mstvucted in it
by hix wother, It wus the ong bk -
alway~ found in the pioneer x eabin, and
to it she, hemg a womnn o deep religous
feeling, turned for ~\_vm]mlh?- and refkesh-
mett. ]
apell and read, and with s postry, ’Inu-
tories nnd prnaples she so fTamlized
him that they alway~ influenced his sub-
requent hie, .

Sho was fond of books, aud rvead all she
could beg or borrow from the pioneers far
and pear.  Het boy ealy nubibed his
mother's pision for books.  Here and
there could be found in the cabin Bunyan’s
“Pilgim’s Progress,” Weems™ *‘Iafe of
Washgton,” and Burns' poens,  Young
Abe read thesv over and over again, antil
he knew them as he knew the alphabot.

When his mother died, the son had
aeady received a good education--he told
the truth, he loved justice, he reverenced
God, he respected goodness, he was fon
of reading, he could swing the axe, shoot
the rifle, and take more than a boy's part
in subduing the wilderness and building
up a home.

She selected the place for her burial.
Tt was under a ‘majestic sveamoro, on the
top of o forest-dovered hill:that stretched
ibove her log-tabin home. No clergyman
eould he found to-bury her, and the neigh-
bours.took patt in thesimple, solefun rites.
Months after, a preaclier, who had been
written to, travelled hundreds of miles
through the forest to -preach a funcral ser-
mon wnder the prreat-sycamore. -

The boy of ten years never forgot tlose
sad, plain.services, nor the mothef whose
memory they hinoured. She over, ve-
mained.to him-tht incarnation of tender-
ness, love, s¢lf-sucvifice and dovotion to
duty. Whin “he was President ‘he hon-
oured het triining by -€he thought, *“She
placed me -hete - - .

I =
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BEEF-TEA BETTER THAN WINE.

A youxe lad was knocked'Gown by a team
in a London sticet and taken to a large
hospital.” Qrieamorning thio doctor examined
himand sajds -0 -7

“Nymse,.give it ‘two glasses -of port
wite daily ;” Aid, Jooking kindly. at the
ad, he-sajd; “You will git onvery well,
iy Voy,” . ’

!g‘]ié ‘young, patient looked up aud- re-
plieds T )
Y Please, sir, don’t order:pie the wine.”
¥ Why not, my boy1” - .

“W-you please; sir, I ‘belongto a Band
of Hope.® . . = |

“Ol ! said he, “do you? Well, nurse,
give him a pint of new milk.n the morn-
ing, and.as much beeftea as he likes ;”
and, laughing cheerily, he said to the boy,
“You will get on vory well, my iad.” And
he-got quite well witl.out the wine.

BOATS THAT GNATS BUILD.

D1p you ever hear of the wonderful boats
that guats build?  They lay eggs in the
water, and the eggs float until it is time
for them to hatch.  Yon can see these
little cgy-rafts on almost any pool iu.the
summet. -

The eggs are so heavy ‘that one alone
would-sink.  The cunning mother fastens
them together, until they form a hollow
Loat.  Atwill not upset, even if it-is filled
with water.  The upper end of these eggs
is pointed, and losks very much like a
powder thask.

One epes glued to another, pointed end
up, until the boat is finished.  And how
many vgas do you think it takes?  From
two hundred and {ifty to three hundred.
When the young ave hintched, they always
come from the under side, leaving the
cpty boat afleat.

1 iese eggs are very, very small,  First
they are white, then green, then a dark
gray. They swin like little fishes, and
hatelt in tivo days. Then they change
agaitt to a kind of sheath. In another
treck, this sheath butsts open-and lots oty
a winged mosquite. It is 811 realy Tor
work,” Thero are so many of them born in
a summier, thut were it nint for the bifls
and larger inserts, we should be *“ eaten-tip
glive,"—Our Litle Folks,

Out of it she taught her boy to |

i N
Portraits in the Stream.
ny THY 'IIK.V. 1, LAYCOCK,

Oxwanp, like a river flowing, g
Lime §s s\ veping one and ally

b the ocansh swiftly beaving
Wiee und simple, great and snidjh

Up Time's river nono are vowingy
‘&hnv mny putl ngainst its stream §

All on exrth are one way gomyge—
Gliding down u in o dream,

\What it signs are strangely svanting—
No reminders on its shoress

Tewhmg us haw fasg we've drifting
K'en while resting on onr oars?

ISver in its tell-tale tirror
Vo may xee teflocted there,
Tokens never yet ln error,
Pointng oul onr certain where,

Childhood's stage, so gay and clever,
We have passed long years ago :
For our portruits m the river .
Show forms stoeping, crowted with snow.

And to-day we wall remember
Yisions all along the stream,

E'en from April to Duecambor,
In its ever-varying gleam :

Portraits of our uge and statioh,
Of our actions one und all;

Deeds of foly nud vexation—
Vices great amsd virtues emall

Pictures tauken in life's morning,
Early yonth and manhood’s prime,
By the canrera all are scorning,
The old sunlit stream of time.

Pictures copied from life’s river,
By an angel, for the sky,

To confiont our souls forever
In God’s galaxy on high,

TRUSTWORTIY,
BY DELLE V. CHISHOLM.

_ “Herg, Ellis,” said Deacon Cavey toa
1lad of fifteen, ns he stepped from the
morning train., “lere is a_good xound-
trip ticket that will carry.you to Sprinigfigld
and back without costing you a cent. Take
it, 'an@ ruu up and spend Sunday with
yaur mother. It will save you & round
two dollars, and that will bdy you a now
jacket, which, I-dare say, you néed.”

The boy teok the ticket from the out-
stretched hand, and looked 1t over witha
glad smile lighting up his face.

“Itis all right,” continued the deacon,
“and good until it is used, ypu sce. 1
made my tvip upon it, and the careless
¢onductdr failed to call for it either way
Keep it, and use it,” lie said, as the boy
offered him the bit of pasteboard.  “ You
are welcome to it, and-your mother will be
glad tu see you, I am sure.” )

« But you have used this ticket alreads,
Mt. Carey,” wgtd Ellis.

< It's not my lookout if the conduttor
fails o attend to his duty.  The ticket 1
my property yet, and I mako a present of
it to you,” the deacon replied, o little im-
patiently.

Ellis Conway looked at the card in his
hand, and thought of his poor, sick wothr,
and of nll the delicacies the extra twe
dollars would buy for her comfort, and he
wna sorely tempted to take the next train
to Springligld ; but the hext mement lus
better scif had trinmphed, aud tearipg the
ticket into small bits,” ho deliberately catt
them into the fire, saying as he did so:
*The templition iy xemoved now, Ifl
had uged it, the railrogd company would
not have been mych poorer, but I woul’,
for I would have lost iny spli-respect, and
I ~nunot afford to bo on bad ferms with
myself”

Deacon Carey muttered something nbout
over-righteousness, but-n few months later,
when in need of a trustworthy elerk, Lillis
was the firgt one ho ipvited to fill the
vacancy. He explained to lis_ partuer
“A boy whd scorns tg cheat a Yallro.d
tompany will be perfectly trustitorthy
awmengpiles of mdney.”

»

aaan o

A atAx whd is trivelling the tarfow say
to hitiveit fins no chanct to cil_]tiwﬂc the
Atyualtitande and fricisdship of thosy-vko
hee in tio Broad Fray’ o htll
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A Junior League Boy.
BY MRS, ANNIE K. SMILEY-

A ek Iad followed the anrging throug,
e Nazarone prophot to seé 3
1I: was borne by the press bf the peoplo
alouyg
o tho shores of Galllee,

O« his akm. hecarried a basket wide,
Vhich-his mother had filled complete
W :h live-barley loaves,. and two fishes be.

aide, R . s .
«hat her'boy-might have food to cat.

{L.+6 to:thia prophet's slde ho presscd

" wnd i&i;tlo"gd oii'hn{,‘wm; ei\%ci o
o the hungiy peopla.wdre sore distressod
and tha"hiugit%rpncéded ’hrb:lo.re * . @

. LI .
A+ orice hie offored His little store,
But was ghieved tdheaf, ther any ¢
“ 1 ivo loaves.aud ibivd-tiskica ] Have you no

inored ..
For this maltitidé—whub ata they ?

T1 :n-he “”at,clild}..iiut‘obuld not undorstand
K llg\}j tlxe.‘logygh‘(\éi%‘ﬁshes w;-’ixmull
«pt growing tnd prowing in Jesus” houd
Tl ihere wib svonghforall,.

R.ght glad woa'lie,-as ha homeward. ,

ind thbught ofsthe- Master §o’n’d:pedf o

W ho fiad used his Hshes and-losvésof bread
T'o feed the nultitade.

My boy ! there is fittlo tlint you can bring,
Pechups you have often said,

But Jesus can usge your offering
That the multitade may be fod.

THE OLD ORGAN

¢« JOME, SWEET HOME.”
By Mrs. 0. F. Walton,

Crarrer L—Tue O Oroax.

« Hoxg, swedt howne, there’s no place like
home, there's no place like home,” played the
unmusical notes of a batrel-orgun in the to
room of.a lodging-house m u dreary bac
street. The wovdscertainily did not scerh to ap-
ply to_that dismal abodo; there weré not
many tliere-who knew nuch of thé swéets of
Lomme,

It was a very dark, uncomfortablo place,
und as the lodgers-in the lower room turned
over on. their wretched beds, mauy of which
werg nierély badd Fasdéiizkénches, it may boe
that one and another gavea sigh as he thought
how far he was from ¢ Home, sweet home."

But the organ played on, though the hour
was late, and the djp candle was put eut, and
the fire was -was dying away. If you ‘had
climbed-the crooked staircaje, yoyy would have
secn.an old-mai sitting alone in his attic, and
smiling at his organ as he turned it with a
ticmbling limud, -~

Old TreHfy loved his barrel-organ ; it was
the one cowfort of his life.  He was a poor,
forlorn old man, without a fiiend in the
world. Everyoie that he had ever loved was
dead 3 hehad no one to whom he could talk,
or to, whom he could tell his troubles.  And
thus he gathered up all theremaitiing bits and
fragments-of love in his ‘old heatt, faded and
* withered thongh they were,and he gave them
all to:his olil organ, which had well-nigh ceen
n$ HUY SLIners as he had. It was getting
very antiquated and old-fashioned pow ; tho
red silk in front of it was very woiled and
woin, dnd it conld not play any of the new
tuncs of which the childéen were so fond. It
somatimos struck old Treffy that he and his
organ were very much alike—they were
getting nltogether behind the age : and people
juokéd down on them and pushed past them,
as they harried along the street. And though
old Treffy was very patient, yet- hie could not.
help feelmg this . .

He had felt it very much on the day of
which I am writing. It was cold, dismal
weather; x entting cast wind had swept
tountt the comers: of ‘the atreets, and had
<hilleil thé oli man through and through.
t1is threadbare coat could not keep it out:
fow could hie expeétsit to do so, when he had
worn it 80 muily years he could scarcely count
shem? His thin, trembling old* hands were
w.henumbed with cold that he could scargely
foe} the Ranitle of thé organ,ant; as hotirned
it, he made sundry little shakes and quavers
in the tune, which wete certainly not intended
_ by tha:maker of the old barrel-organ.

Theto was not much ~Variety-in the tunes
oll:reffjeould:play. There was the < Old
Handredth,” and.. * Poor Mary Ann,” and
“Rule Britannis ;7 the-ouly other ouc was

- Home, sweet hemé,” but that was old
- THelfy’s thvadrite.  Ho always played it very

" tirned homeward.

slowly, to make it Iast bmger, and on this
colil day the shakes and the qnavers in it
soudud most pathetic.

But vo one took much notice of nhi Trofly
or his organ. A little crowd of children
gathered roun:t him_and nsked hin foradl ~mts
of new tunesot which he had nover even hoard
the names.

They did not scem to care for ** Home,
aweol home,” or the ** Old Hundredth.” and
goon moved away. Thmi an old grutleman
put his head out of a window and told bim to
£ o, and not disturh & quict neighbourusod
with his noise, O Treffy meekly oheved,

. amd, battliug with the rough east wind, he

tried suother and & more bustliug stvet : but
lierd a policeman watned him to- depmt, lest
he should crowd up tho way.

Poor old T'roffy wns almast fainting, but he
wtiust not give up, for he had not o halfpenny
in-hia pocket, aud had come out swithout
breakfoste At length a kind.hearted farmer’s
wife, whe way passing with n baaket on her
arm, tebk pity on the trembling old man,
and gave him a penny from ber capacious

pocktt,

“Chyis all day long Trefly played on: over
and- qver again his-four tunes sounded forth,
but that was the only penny.he receir od that
cold day. .

At lnat, as the daylight was fading, he

1 fd.” On his way- e parted
with his solftary penny-for a cak¥ of bread,
and slowly and-wearily ho draggéd hunself
up the steep stairs ta his lonely attie.

Poor ofd Trefly was in bul spitits this
avening.  He felt that he and g organ were

getting ont of dnte, tinngs of tie past  Thoy
were growiug alid together. fle could re-
mamnber the day wheri i} was new. How

proud e had bgen“of it ! Of, ltow 6 had
adwired it1 The red silk was quite biight,
and the tines were all in fashion. There
were not nab so mauy organs about then, and
the peuple stopped to listen—nok children
()ulf’. but grown men and women-—and Trefly
had been o prond man in those days. Bub o
reneration had grown up sine theu, und now

'refly felt that he was a poor, Jone old man,
very far beluud the age, and that his organ
was getting ton ald-fashioned for the present
day, Thushe clt vary cas down and dismal,
as he rahed together the cinders, so as to
make a little blaze m the smll fite hie had
lighted.

But when he had caten his eake, and had
taken some tea which he had watmed over
again for hus supper, old Trefly felt tather
botter, and he turned as usyal {o hiv
old orgnu to cheer his faiutivg spirits.
?‘Qr old Treffy kngw nothing of a better Com-
orfer,

The landlady of the house had objected at
first to okl Tietfy’s organ; she said it dis-
turbed the lodgers § bat on Treffy’s offering to
pay o penny a week extra for his little attic,
on condition of his being able to play when.
ever be liked, she mado no fuither opposi-
tion.

Aund thus, till late in the night, he turned
away, and his faco grew brighter, and his
heart hgliter, ps he listened to his four tunes,
It was such good compaay, he said, and the
attic was so lonely az night. And there was
110 one to find fault with the organ there, or
to call it old-fashioned. Trefly admired it
with all his heart, and felt that at night at
least it had justice done to it.

But there was one who was listening to the
old organ, und admiring it as much as old
Treffy, of whom the old mun knew nothing.
Outside his door, crouching down with his
car against u large crack, luy & Jittle ragged
Loy ; he had come inte the lodging-room
downstairs to sleop, aud laid down on one of
the hard benches, when old Treffy’s barrel-
organ began to play.  He had not listened to0
jt much at first, but when the first notes of
« Home, sweet homo” had been sonnded
forth, little Christic had raised hig heuat on Ius
elbow,und listened with all his might. 1t was
almost too much for him s it was a meniory
of the past. A few monuths ago, hittle Cinistie
had amother, aud this was thic last tune she
sang. 1t brought it alltack to him: the bare,
desolate room, the wasted form on the bed,
the dear. loving hand which had stroked his
faco so gently, and the swéet voice which had
sung that very tune to him. He could hear
lhier, eve now : ‘ Home, sweet home, there's
no place like homes therc's no place like
home.” How sweetly sho had sung it !~
Lo remembered b so well. Aud hbe re-
membered what she had said to him just
afterwards—

“T'm going home, Cliristio—going home—
home, swccpiomc ; I'm going home, Christic.”

And those were the last words she had said
to him. -

Sinco then, life had been very dreary-to
little Christopher. Life withouta mother, it
Batdly was life to him. _Ho had never been
happy siv > shodicd. o had- workéd very
hand. poor little {fellow, to enry his bread, for
the hait told him to do that. But hehad
often wished ho could go to his zother in.

o e e T % i e

1 L]

it HHome, mweat home ™ Awd bhe wishwt it
move than ever tlus nptht, as e heard bim
mother’s tupe. e waited seey prwath
for it, whilst old Treify was playiogthe oth r
three which came first, but at length someane
cosed the Jour, and the noise insude thy
lodgsng room was o great that he con’l ant
distinzwsh the notes of the longed-for tune,

So Christes orept omi quetly m the daik-
ness, nmd closing the door sottly, tiat no
one might netico it, ha stole gentdy upstars.
Ho kuelt down by the deor and listeued, It
was very cold, and the wind swept up tho
stairease, and made httle Christio shiver. Yet
stall he knelt by the deor

At length the organ stoppad 3 he heawd the
old nian putting it down by thewall, and in &
fow mimnutes all was atill

Then « hristta etept downatainoagain, aud
lay down onco more on his hard bench. arel he
fell addeep, and dreamt of his mother w tha
far oft land.  And he thuught he head her
sgmyg, *** Howe, aweet home. Pm home
uow, Christie; I'm home now, and there’s no
place like home "

{70 be continued.)

—=ter®

ORDER.

< \Vpgre's my hat 7%

*+ Who's scen my knifo 77

«Who turned my coat wrong side oub
and slung it under the lounge L

There you o, my boy ! When you canlo
to the house last eveniinz, you flunyg your
hnt across the room, jumped out of your
shoos and kicked them vight and left,
wriggled out of your coat and gave it 4
to~g, and now you are annoyed beeause
cach article hasw't gathered itself into a
chair to be ready for you when you dress i
the morning.

Who cut thoso shoe-stringa? You did it
{0 save on¢ minute’s time in untyiug them!
Your knifo is under the bed, where it
rolled when you hopped, skipped, and
jumpcd out of your trolisers.

Your collar is down behind the bureau,
ong of your focks on the foot of the bed,
and your vest may bo in the kitchen wood-
hex for all you know.

Now, then, my way lias always been the
easiest way. 1 had rather fling my hat
down than to hang it up 3 I'd mather kack
my hoots under the Jounge than place em
in the hall; I'd rather run the yisk of spoil-
ing a now coat than to chango it.

1 own right up to being reckless and
slovenly, Lut, al e ! haven't 1 had to pay
for it ten times over ! Nuow, sct your fuet
right down and deterinine to have order.
It is a trait that can bo acquired.

An orderly man can make two suits of
clothes last fonger and look better than a
sloveuly man can with four. He can save an
hour per day over the man who flings things
holter skelter.  He stands twice the show
to gel a situation and keep it, and five
times the show to conduct a business with
profit.

An orderly an will be an accurate man.
If he is o earpenter every juinb will it
1f L 1= & turner his goods will Jook neat.
1f ho 18 & merchant lus books will nerther
«how blats nor errors.  An orderly man 1s
usuplly an economical man, and always a
prudent one. 1f you show'd ask me how
to becomo rich, I should answer, * Be
order'y—Dbe accurate.”

- | ettty = =

Yor can't always tell what the resalt
will be, Int you may feel sureitis alwnys
safe to do right.

. e el b @ S0 —

A WRITING LE SON.

“Tne caminent Dr. Potts, < acna clerk in
Philadelphia, took a Lill to n Quaker. and
had sigued the receipt with e f thase
hieroglyphies sutuutities seen = n Lank-
notes,  The Quuhes. taking up the faper,
gaid blandly : * Friend, what 18 that the
bottom ™

«I'hat, sir, is my pame.”

“What is thy name 1”

“\William 8. Potts.”

= Well, William, will theo plense to
write 1t down here plainty, 9o that a4 wit-
ness in conrt would know it !~
“ William leamned a lesson that day, and
ever afterward he wrote Lis pame so it
conlil beread. .

Would that some of oy geed i 5 who
write lotters 10 ¢Xrome and perbindems
coild fallin with su-h & Guaker ns that®

The Ruddar,
¥y FLIA THANTER,

O what ane you thinking, wmy ittle lad, with
the honest exes of blue,
As you wateh the vess s that slowly ghde
oer tha leve ocvandloor ®
Boantiful, gracetul. silent we divams, they
pant away from o Vew,
And down the slope of the world they go,
to seek st far oil shore

They seem to be acattmad alwut by rhanes
to move at the brworae will,
Aimleasly wandermy hthor s you, sl
melting In distane gray g
Itut cach otis MYVes ta o psrpore tiem
the winds thetr snile thay ll,
Like fnithful survants speed them all on
their appointed way.

anl

For cach har a tudler. my dear little lad,
witli a stauvn b at the wheel |
And the twlior iy never loft to itsdf, buy
tho will of tho man is theres
There ix peser n moment, day or night, that
the vese! daen not feel
The force of the purpm  that shapes her
courss and the hielmsmans wataliful
care

Some day you will Jaunch your ship, my boy,
on hie « wade, treas herons spa~
e sure yowr radder 18 wionght of strength
to alandl the strous of the gale.
And yoor fwl on the whrel, dent Jet it
flinch, whatever the tumult be,
For the will of man, with the help of Gad,
shall conquer nnd prevail,

o

THE LOST RUBY.

Anrovr twenty-twe yeurs ago, Dr. B -
was a wel.-known physician i one of th-
Jargest citios in the Southorn Btates, the
centre of u lnrge sovial civele of intelbyrent
people. hly whowm ho wus much honoursd
and loved

He was a geologint, and n his vacations

nsed tor tramp through the mountmns of
the great Smokyand Black rangesin Notth
Carolinn, a region desr to scientitio men.
_ On one oceasion hewas driven bya storur
to tuke vefuge m a cave, and nmused hnn-
self hy picking out tho rock at the side. He
Qiscovered 1t to be thu peculiar kind of for-
mation in which rubies are funnd.

Land in that regions thon sold for a
few cents an acre, and Dr. B the next
day hought the hill in which was the cave.
From that time ho néglected his patients
and studies, and gave hunsulf up to mning
for precipus stones.

After n few years ho succeeded in dis-
covering  large ruby of such great value
that its anle would mnsure lus fortune. He
sent 1t to Hollnud to be eut, but winle 1t
wae i thewheel, fromsommo defect 1n itaelf
or vare »-xness in the woerkmon it-tiew mto
fragents.

The disappointment wus 50 torniblo that
it affveted Pr Bos muml. He was placed
inan masne asylum ;o barnleas manae,
whe ~rmsed Limself with showing the ather

strents bits of pehbles arad earth,and wlk-
10 o them of the gemn which lie possessed
in his caves under the gronml

The story 15 true and pitiable. Wenll
wonder at man of intelleet and assured
postiin m the world, who could be so
dazzded by the shining of 2 jowel as to give
ap alt elke for it to lose llume, mnk, his
profession, hape itself.

Yot after sll, are there not wany aten
as visionary and unhappy !

W §1 -0 3 honemrable man gives up the
este et of hs fellosn x hicontegrity, hixduty
16 God nd tiss hope of henven 1w b pur-
swt of wealth, fs he ot m much the
gane condition oy was the poor ruby
seeker?

Up when a woman, a wife aud mother,
neaiects her own howe, surtenders thelove
of herhusband and the carcaf ser children
1 vrder to brvote a lea 1 of fusironadoes
ahie ot lose her reasen, e tury Ler hack
on tie golid guods of Jife fi1 the ~ltung of
a pout bauble whuse glittar laste but for a
day ?

Or when anyone, young or old, neglects
the best mterest of his apiritaal life for
what 1s temporary and peri=hable, 18 he et
making a cheap exchange for rubjes ?

« Wisdom is moro than mmines.™  What
Four quest 1 Youth s omperuton.

T ———— - —

NrEvew Ary to outshne but to please.

-‘—m - =
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IN THE ANDES A UNTAINS,

IN THE ANDES MOUNTAINS.

BY A. M. BARNES.

How would you like to take such a trip
as this? I shouldn’t think it would steady
one's nerves much to luok downward into
an alinost bottomless abyss, and know that
one's safoty, one's very life depended upon
the noxt step of that tall follow with the
rather shaky-lookmyg stafi. ~ Yet hundreds
of adventurous travollers have taken just
wuch perilous journeys across the peaks of
the Andes. But so sure-footed and steady-
headed are these Indian guides of South
America that there have been fewer acci-
dents than the nature of this dangerous
mode of travelling would lead one to be-
lieve. In most cases, when accidents have
occurred they have been owing to some
foolhardiness on the part of the traveller
himself or through some wilful disobed-
1ence to directions.

The Andes, the great mountain-chain of
South America, nre among the wounders of
our continent. They are next to the high-
est mountain-chamr m the world. The
averago clevation is about twelve thousand
feet, and many of their peaks are constant-
ly covered with snow. Yet among them
voleanoes are numerous aund earthquakes
common.

Mount Chimborazo i3 not the highest
mountain in the world, but it has been as-
cended, to a higher latitude thanany other.
An explorer by the name of Boussingault
is reported to have ascended to the dis-
tance of twenty thousand feet, which was
one thousand feet above the point reached
by Humboldt. This mnonster mountain is
fully four miles high.

Cotopaxi, one of the voleanoes of the
Andes, when 1 eruption causes a hoise
that can be heard for hupdreds of miles,
and gves forth a torrent of flamo which
ascends for many thousands of feet.

One of the great wouders of the Andes
is the Natural Bridge of Icononzo. The
structure presents so perfect anappearanco
ag to make it appear almost incredible that
it could have been formed by nature and
not by man. Humboldt, who visited 1t in
1802, pronounced it one of the most extra-
ordinary wonders he had seen on cither
continent.

WHAT ARE YOU LIVING T'OR?

A PASTOR, walking out recoutly, met a
little givl belonging to his flock. ~ As they
walked on together, he spoke to her of her
studics, and was pleased to find her man-
ifest an interest amounting almost to en-
thusiasm in the cultivation of her mind.
*‘But why, Ellie,” asked thc pastor, *‘are
you 50 anxious to succeed in your studies?
What do you moean to do with your educa-
tion after it is finished 8"

«¢ Oh, sir,” sad the littlo gir), **I want

to learn that I may do good in the world.
1 don’t want to die without ever having
been of use in the world.”

Noble purpose! Who of our young
frionds are studying and living for sonoble
an end?

Not Melancholy Days.
BY FRANK L. STANTON,

THESE ain’t the ‘’“melancholy days," no matter
what they s:s' !

There's more good fun in all the ways than's
been there many a day !

The crackin' of the teamster's whip—the
shoutin’ of n boy

As the apples come a-tumblin’ down—that's
joy for you—big joy !

These ain't the *“ melancholy days "—there's
lots of fun in sight;

The cool an’® hracin’ morain's, an’ the big oak
fires at night ;

The hounds upon the rabbit's trail—the wild
doves on the wing—

The maiden with the red lips, an’ the lover
with the ring !

These ain't the “melancholy days”-—not
much ! they're full o’ life,

An’ you are thankful fer your sweetheart, an'
you praise God fer your wife !

An’ then, on general principles—in view of
what he's givin’—

You shont a hallelujah for the privilege o
livin’!

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
LESSONS FROM THE LIFE OF OUR LORD.

AD.27) LESSON V., {Nov. 4,
JESUS LORD OF THE SALBATIL.
Mark 2. 23-28; 3. 1-5.
Goroey Text,

Tho Son of man is Lord also of the Sabbath,
—Mark 2. 28,

OUTLINE.

1. The Withered Heart, v. 23-28,
2 The Withered Hand, v. 1-5.

Time.—A.D. 27, about o month after the
events of tho last lesson.

Praces.—On the way to Galilee (2, 23-28).
Tn Capernaum (8. 1-5).y ¢ )

i RoLErs.—Pilate in Judea; Horod in Gal-
ilec.

Memory vers. 3-5.

Coxsective Jasgs.—Christ's second pazs.
over, and the miraclo at Bethesda.

ExrraNATIONS.
23, **Cornficlds™~Corn in the Bible gen.

SERMON OXN THE OUNT.

erally means wheat. *‘ Pluck theears "—This
they were nllowed to do by Jewish law {Deut,
23.25.) 'The complaint of the Pharisees was
that they did it on the Sabbath. .
25, “What David did”— As rlated in
1 Sam. 2. 1-6. *Showbread "—The loaves
ou the table in the holy place, which he took
" because it was necessary.
27, « Made for man™—That is, made not
to burden men but to help then
98, “ Lord . . . of the Sabbath "—Christ,
as God, had authority to make laws concern-
inﬁ the Sabbath.
3, tt Accuse him "—Of Lreaking the Sab-

ath.
4. *To do ewil. . . to kill "—As thuy Were

planning to do to him when they had tho
sower. While ho was using the Sabbath to
o good, they ere doing evil.

6. ** Anger""—Not the evil passion, but just
wrath at wrongdoing, [When the incident
referred to in verse 26 occurred, Abiathar
had not yet beon mado high priest, but it oc-
curred ““in his days.”}

HouMe READINGS.
M. Jesus Lord of the Sabbath.—Mark 2. 23;

3. 5.
7. The Sabbath a delight.—Isa. 58. 8-14.
W. Another Sabbath heali—nj.-—Luke 13.10-17
7'k, Sabbath at Bethesda.—Joln 5. 1:9,
F. Objectors answered.—John 5. 10 20.
S. Righteous judgment.— John 7. 14-24.
Su. Narrative by Matthew. —Matt. 12, 1.8

Pracricar TzacHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. That the Sabbath was intended for onr
b d

good ?

9, That it is right to do good on the ‘Sab-
bath ?

3. That a wrong heart hinders right judg-
ment?

Tne Lessox CATECHISM.

1. What did Christ speak concerning the
Sabbath? ¢ Tho Sabbath was made for man,”
2. What did he justify his disciples in doing
on the Sabbath? ¢ Works of necessity.” 3.
What did he do on the Sabbath as an example
Yor us? * Works of Mercy.” 4. What is the
Golden Text? “* The Son of man,” ete.

DoctriNAL SuccesTioN. —The Christian
Sabbath.

CaTecHISM QUESTIONS.

What is the lInaw of God?

The law of God is his declared will re-
specting what men are to do, and what they
are not to do. .

Whero is the law to be found?

In the Holy Scriptures of the Old and New
Testaments.

THE reason some folks can't pray in pub-
lic is that they have so little réligion thzy
are ashamed of it.

Gop commands Christians to ““rejoice
evormor.,” but the devil manages to got a
goodly number of ther to murmurand com-

plain most of the time without command:

or exhortation.

Come to Jesus.

Yk thero is room for thy smalil fect
Upon the narrow road ;

Yet thers is room on Zion's street,
So goldén and so broad.

Yet there is room, heaven is not full ;
‘he gute stands open, free.
Jesus is kind and mereiful 3
Yet thero is room for thee,

Thousands of Hafipy guests are there,
. In garments white and pure;
'en thiusand thonsand onward faroe,
The blind, the maimed, the poor.

Yet thero is room ; and none depart
Unweélcomed, unforgiven.

While there is room iu Jesus’ heart {
‘I'here will Lo room in heaven. °

A_NEW CANADIAH BOOK.

Hill.Crest

By Mprs. Flewellyn

A book very much after the style
of the ¢ Punsy,” “ZElsie,” and
“ Aunie S. Swan” bovks. The
plot is laid in New York State, and 1
tells of the life struggles of a
motherless family of four girls.
Unselfish devotion, uunselfish friend.
ship, and unselfish religion are in-
culcated behind a romantic des-
cription of the loves and sorrows of
family life.

The charming descriptions, the
quaint  character-skotches, - the
abundance of incident, combine to
make this & book of pleasant read-
ing. Xts moral toncis much.above
the average “of the fiction of the
day. For this veason it will not |
ouly suit the hammock and:the fire-
side, but' will find' a place In ali
public, privato and Sunday-school .
libraries. .
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