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failure to take the paper from their office. )
' Brought in By a Smile. ¢ Jesus Did It.”’

At one of Mr. Hammond’s meetings in| Try to abate any vice, and you will soon
California, Elkanah Beard, who was for | know by experience that there is still such
many years a.missionary, told the follow- | a thing as figling with beasts, Zealously
ing story about a little girl in the city of | advocate peace, temperance, purity, and
Benares in Hindoostan.  He said that he | the beasts that are interested in war, in
knew the father and mother of the child, | drunkenness, and in debauchery, will in-
and he knew every word of it to be true, | stantly rage and roar against you. Throw
and he believed that God answered the lit- | yourself into any cause that is not popular,
tle gir]‘s prayer. In that ci[y ]ﬂy a moth- | and the beasts will come, and accordiug to
“er sick.  For months, he said, she had not their respective natures, they will come
and the sweet child | Jeft her bed, and that all she looked for- | cackling, hissing, howling, barking, or bit-
The next Sabbath the | waird to was slow death. Her little daugh- | ing. In political strifes there is good deal ¥
babe was again before the window, and | ter was cight years old. She loved her | of fighting with beasts ; so much of it, in-
again [ ¢ and as before it | mother and was almost broken-hearted.— | deed, that men of sense who wish to keep
smile, The third Sab- | She took the New Testament and read the | clear of the claws of one, the teeth of an-
bath as I passed by the window 1 threw | promises of answers to prayer. Going to | other, and the dirt that stands thick upon
| the little one a Kiss.  Instantly, its little | her mother, she said : | a third, hesitate about going into the con- 4w
Il met the little - hand was extented and a Kiss thrown back “ Mother | flict at all, and so in many cases, the ﬂ
sent to you by [tome, And so it came to pass that ] well 272 ; beasts contrive to elect one themselves.,—
looked like we, and | Jearned to wateh for the baby on my way et _ i ..y 4 | And as it was in St. Paul’s time, sonows3
ble to chiureh, and as the weeks went by, I no- Yes, my child; but it is not his will. some of the beasts infest the chirch. whil

“* Mother, why uot? IHave vou ever )

2 l | Ching Fo—a young Japancse—was in ticed that the nurse b B lnthcrs prowl about in the world. Any 4% .
. ' . . 1 WAl . F L - - - - -
id OVer and over again ed to be aware of the fact. | stalled at the and in the little ter, and sent him to some one 1 knew who | alone, ) great ecelesiastical agitation discovers the
The ponderous wheel goes : |

- L .
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A, B, e, S, e, o, Eow, W, Bw, o, o, R, W, o, Sy, o, ow, o,

OVER AND OVER ACAIN.

Over and over again, clergyman |
No matter which way I turs, ‘ and Ada |
I al“’ﬂ}'ﬁ ﬁ“d in the Book of Lirl‘ Romer ]-Ll'[ll house for her or and-father in .
Some lessons for me to learn 1 the old mansion at the end of the village. | over.
I must take my turn at the mill, Now _‘-““1 then _ '
I must grind out the golden grain margin of Laughing Drook, and sif
v | 3 N 'y .

I must work at my task with a resolute will | '3 ”“‘_ water that had swept

Over and over again ring with a very grave face.
But he detours to avoid the

spot; and when the wind, setting that way,

— -

f:ghlmg wdk Beasts

Sinee l

}‘HH r

no, I will never let yon aoain.

Lut A London minister
have hl(lllll{‘{l to llli]li:-ltl' o me in this dis- ' _\[“”LI”}- mm-“in:: SCSeven
me.  ‘Take the ring | peceived into my chureh  yesterday,
your finger. 1 have I they were all broughit in by a smile.”
a ool ol 1y self, bhut God unl}' knows | what do you

i
o
1

ing elsewhere for a wife, nor did Ada be- ‘ who was then presiding over the sick-room,
stow any peculiar favor on any of the vil- mnl who, could not read it Li
lage beaux. self, read it to him:

A vear Dear Fden—1 think
still lived alone in his Iu arer of this letter a very good

i""II"H. ¢ I“.‘ 1't"'l.l. dal'e “'-lt lll';lll, Et\ ”I'f._'I - ."*i”i'f" F:lhl 'Ir’ 1 rlil‘llt], one

o

persons weore

lave ﬂlll]

you will tind the Conise, you must

nurse

k|
The

]IH-HH e,

passed —two,

and | agaim—put it upon
.1'11'

LHOW E'r-lll'.'l']‘\' l have ;m]ti lor 'Il.‘

attendant.  The —— Mission brought him | m “* Brought in by a smile !

"N

e understands  English perfectly,
centle

Try him,

mean ¢

and not ““1 ney
(ORMSBY,
Mr. | 1y

Iltl\qtl

Cand 1s as ns a4 woman,
| talkative, Y ours,
““ Let the voung man comne,’  said
I| lden.

And forthwith
' with a long

L gearcely I.L:nruluu- in clfect,
| )

¢r meant Vou should find me nu!,'
““1 heard that you could
ad. |

L'I':Hh’;[':l

on my way to
Cchuareh, held inthe arms of its nurse
who !

'a beautiful infant, and

a1] ghe, scarce-

rriey - |

watch-

her

as | passed a certain house

, and vou belived me d
and
to the old place,

away A [ saw,

0 bhitterly, as it fixed its large

v little ereature  could not bear to come

blue cotten blouse—a costu
with s lvi‘..;

took loug entered Leyves on me I smiled,

nad | returned the smile.

heard what
not i the
woe woere away HII

sent me down when he

We

when the fire broke out :

We cannot measure the need
Of e¢ven the tiniest flower,
Nor check the flow of the golden sands
That run through a single hour;
But the morning dew must fall,
And the sun and the summer rain
Must do their part and perform it all
Over and over again.

Brook to h:l[*{‘it'lll‘ﬂ. wore house |
would rise and | hair braided in a pig tail, and his eycs cast
shut it out. 1le | humbly to the ground.
this the very day when w:thin;_:jf Mr. Eden engaged him at once,
the middle of members of the little

: lll he
was awaie of a strange I'i';rhi-rh:;:

brought the voice of Laughing
| the studv, he
shut the windows, and

had done
suddenly in

parsonazc ave it a smile,

a visit,and before Gretehen, whose life }'Hll CAVEe an answering
ard the

flock were

Ii:lll .--:l’s'u]—h‘:b :-rllr-“:]t‘t'llnu*_tll o ll'” ln‘{}-
ple that, her friends
When I eame down here

I ady had taken her home.
1 retly deligited.

Even a clergyman,
Fden

convalesecence, grows wearisome,

IEIL?

\tlﬂill

dear, can't Jesus make you

Japanese, who bhad been
and he really
!

was much my size,

lion glow across his ceiling, and, when he becomes as
out of his bed, from his window that

the Romer mausion on the hill bevond was |

_}Hm]-ln__:

Saw cross as Mr. was in bis uncomforia- | chance,

Over and over again,
The brook through the meadow flows,

[ told Lim you would not be a Kind mas and

* Other members of the household

one great sheet of tlame, and only he seem- baby were not |

L

11 A<M

: 6 d : : : *
wore in the time, and | pressed to the window to see the gentleman O, no, my child ; but—

: g All the village siumbered, and about the ,r-lil'l‘*"!'.-.: which he house went | has wanted a servant for a long fact that there are beasts in the Church.—
Once deing will not suffice, .

Though doing be not in vain
And a blessing failing us once or twice,
May come if we try again.

A path that once has been trod
Is never so rough to our feet ;
And a lesson we once have learned
Is never so hard to repeat.
Though sorrowfal tears may fall,
And the beart to its depths may be riven
With storm and tempest, we need them all |
To render us meet for heaven.

Hmﬂ‘l humw*n;hpﬁt_-““t‘rh.rmata Tl Wl Tl g g e

LITTLE CHING FO.

A CHARMING STOLY.

beside Laughing Brook, two people stepped
aside from the road and sat down upon the
green hank, apart from each other, as two
people might who have quarreled, as in-
~deed they had.

One was a prefty dark girl with great |

' Hames were bursting through the partitious, i over Lthe stones,

dark eyes, a wealth of ¢bon hair, and the

gauciest red mouth in the world.

The other, a tall, fair young man, wear-
ing a single-breasted black coat, and with
young clergyman written all over him in
an unmistakable manner. lle was the
Rev. Reuben Eden, and the girl at his side
was Ada Romer, to whom he was engaged.
He scated himself stifily, and with as much
mglﬂw as one can assume upon the grass.

She flounced hersell down with a poat,
and pulling off her hat, began to pluck at
thie «ticks in a nervous sort of way.

“1! you are going to tysaunize over me
already, 1 give you fawr warning that 1
will not Lear iy’ she said. “I've done as
I pleas ed; and always shall.’ °

“When I asked you to be my wife—’
began Reuben Eden.

“You were glad enough to get me,’ in
terrupled Ade.

““Let me finish if you please,’” said the
young clergyman. ““When I asked you to
be my wife, I thought you quite under-
stood that the husband is the head of the
house. llow will it be with us when you
canno! be taught that it must beso? We
are not married yet, but you should yield
tomy wishes. Itis your daty. I disap-
prove of dancing; 1 highly disapprove of
that issipated and worldly young man
with whem you bave been flirting. You
have, of course, not forgotten that you
will one day promise to obey me. How
can you do that when you refuse to regard
my wishes now ¢’

“1If your wishes are absurd—if your
commands should be ridiculous—I shall al-
ways refuse regard and olndlenee said the

"Thﬂl”h MGI‘OI my own
bhouse, our home shall be a very uncow-
fortable one,’ said the young mau.

¢ S0 decidedly uncomfortable that I be-
lieve it best that everything should be at
an end between us,” said the girl, flushing
hotly. |
“That at least, is a seusible remark,’
said the clergyman.

Then she, growing wh* as duth took
from her finger a tiny _«mond engage-
ment ring and held it tows~ls bim; and be,
whiter than she, took it from her and qui-
etly tossed it into Laughing Brook. The
hands of a thousand little water-spritcs
seeme] to catch it as the tiny rapids swept
it away over the glistening rock beneath.
Over each brown head it sparkled and
flashed, and then was gone. Thewa dig-
rided young clergyman slowly walked one
way, and a very pretty young lady, with
her round bat very much over her eyes,
took the other, whlut the ceremony of
Jeave-taking.

But O, the rage and pain in her heart,
and O, the rage and pain in bis.

She loved bim dearly, though she was
an innocent little flirt, and liked dancing
too much, and he loved her as men only
can love once, though he was conceited
and intolerant, as a very young clergyman
often s.

‘l'h;hlﬁ done no harm.  1f she had

she was frank enough to have owned it and
i'llm-.

And though a tinge of jealousy had caus-
ed her lover to make mountains of mole
hills, his rule would have been gentle when
the little soul who ﬁ*hhﬂh
was his own.

nﬂm“mﬂu
' .'5“ ‘!hflhll

|nf amazement,
| But was it n-m of any avail?

house itself no figure moved. They were
smothered. —

]
.\ull,
l;l'ih'l'::l:; her name

being burnt in their beds or
Theyt Nay! She,

her at that moment

his

the first time in two years.

Hastily clothing
of the
“Fire !’

himself, he rushed out
and over the hill,
as he ran. Windows

llt MISO

He heard voices uttering scereams
SivVell. —

He

| before the house, and saw every window

the ery.

The alarm was

; fmal shut but one on the second floor. Thiri

| puar

| ¢+ ) ¢ hhare <tirrodd
Just as the shadows began to grow long could not have stirred it.

the flames had not reached.
stood a ladder.

Under a great
It wasa very
Al ordinary times his hands,

tree
heavy one,

| nursed his
as he called |
for

sit on a law
crying |
opened at |

.""'-tinhl .

| lh:i:-‘-a.'lt‘:-‘-:ﬂ.}' about his u'nl"Ei, and petie d and
master with a strange tender-
NCSS,
Ile never spoke unless spoken to.
he liked
| N { 11'- in

11’.
L L]

Lot !JH“-"\',
slool clese to Mr.
and Mr. loden

But when be was
\'ﬂiitl l'lhl'“" tln.'l. I [ 1
man well.
master s

Ouoce a8 he crouched there, the

| thin hand was outstretched, and rested (o

a moment on Ching
While it lay there,
still, and when it was about to be removed

Fo's smooth eald. —
the Jil]':llu‘:-t‘ sal ll’.:-I

he caught it and pressed it 1o his lips, and
showered Kisses on it,
““He has a vary tender

heart,” thought

unused to everything heavier than the pen, | Mr. Eden.

Now he fouud

'no difficulty in carrying it to the window,

and placing it so that he conld ascend by |
This done, up he went and in at the
Great clouds of blinding smoke
Lut he

woenl.

cascmoent.
arected him as he entered;
his way on, shouting as he The
the paper shriveiling into scerolls,

There was an old

with a wreath of fire fora fr Amne,

& -
. . | .
picture in the passage

and as

i
| and fresh an |

of his dead love hurg

Winter has gone, spring has come. Al
 the grass about Laughing Drook was green
The young
were on his trees at the

!l..in. o

1 he

tender.,

. %
WM,

groped | young minister, whosc vision was vet dim,
' could hear the lap and ripple of the wate

e dud not let it out now,
[t scemed to him as though the memories
so closely about

Laughm;, Brook, llmt if ﬂpirila could re-

e . . '
1 bouzlit two of his suits and ot a recom- |

mendation, and grandpa thinks | am visit-

inz Jane Lorne, .uul O, indeed,

ro away before vou ecould at the

SHUUSS
truth, my poor blind darling.’
*And you must go
8 it,’ Lthe

. _ -
remembrance ol evil tonguces.

before any  one else

said with a sudden

FUrSS nian,
** but you
Wil came back to me in your own person !
Y ou will 111‘1-1111: ¢ e Ilu‘.!. .\-E:;—*}n‘l wWill

be my wife ¢

Ada promised, That nightthe Japaaese
scrvant disappeared.
news Lhat

by the Romer and his pretty |

I meant to |

|

 yourseives ready for church,

who always had a smile for the Lousehold
pet.

“* One Sabbath as 1 passed, two children,
a boy and a girly stood at the
That morning the
and mother said to those children :

window be-
rather
“Make
for we think

side the |Hl!l_‘}',

Cthat the gentleman who alwayvs smiles to

' the babwy 1s a

:
:
:

minister.

you may follow bim and see where he

lll't':u'ih *-‘.‘

“The children were quite willing to fol-

low the suggestion of their parents, and,af-
The next day the village was astonished | ter 1 had passed, the door opened, and the

children stepped upon the pavement, and

“ Mother, you pray to God, I know."
“Yes, darling.”

| *“ What kind of prayvers, mamma 2"
“O, my child, I am in such agony I
canpol taik to you of it ; go and play.”
She dropped her head sadly, and went
out under a tree in her father's garden, for
ber father was a postal official .n that large

When he passes | city, and had a home with beautiful sur- | being a perfect Dbear-garden,

roundings.
prayed.  Suddenly she returned to the bed

side of Iter mother, and kneeling, said :

““* Mamma, 1 am going to try Jesus any-

how.

He says,
to ask him.

‘Ask.” Yes, I am -going
Now mamma, pray with me.

rrand-daughter were alive, and long before | kept near me, from street to street, until 1 | Oh Jesus, dear, good Jesus, I've no happy

he was strong of limb and evesight again
wed-
thal

the mimster Lad a wite, over whose

din ring  clistencd the diamond

r
-

Lauzhing Brook had kept for two lo "...wlln ir parents, and exclaimed, eagerly @ ‘le

YUArS.

e~ P

Pevsonal Integrity.

o

““ Do thyself po harm,”
A

wantonly cut off any of his members, by
nersisting in such a course would eventual-
Iy I'utl himscll dis .ﬂﬂnl, and degraded toa

of wide application,

licked out llw face and pow -.li rul Lair .md

white ruffics, and there was nothing left. l

This room with red door-posts was hers,
e knew it.  lle the threshold,
and saw at first
scarlet blaze.
something the flames bad not touched yet
—a ligure 1 white,

“Ada!l’ he eried,

arms,

stood on
nu}_\'

and scized 1t in Lhis

Then be sped back again, not knowing
whether what he beld was a living woman
or a lifeless form. llis way was now
through fire as well as through smoke, but
he reached the window at last, and the
crowd below welcomed him with eries and
shouts as he appeared upon the ladder, his
hair burnt, his lashes scorched, his cloth-
ing burnmyg upon him. ,

The next instant he stood upon the

grass, and laid s burden down and un-

leaden smoke and | s
Then low down on the floor |

' br (mn mnﬂvr."

covered its face. The fire had not touched
it, and it was the face of a living woman.
Bat as the eves openéd he saw that it was
not Ada. lle had saved the life of a young
servant girl, who had recently come to take
service with the Romers,

She—Ada—was still
house,

With a wild ery he dashed towards the
which bhad at last been  battered
down. A sheet of flame rushed to meet
him, and he fell senseless to the ground.

The next morning the Romer mansion
lay in ashes.

The poor girl who had been saved lay
raving in deliriam, and unable to give ac-
count of the origin of the fire.

And in the darkened rooms of the par-
sonage the young minister lay suffering
and disfigared upon what the doctors had
little doubt would be a bed of death.

Three weeks had passgg since the fire.
There had been search among its debris,
but the bodies of the old man and his
grand-daughter had not been found.

There it lay, an unsightly heap, which
Reuben Eden was glad that he could not
see as he sat in his invalid chair by the
window.

-

in the burning

door,

The young ciergyman was getting bet-
ter, and one day he would be quite well,
but at present he was simply a wreck of
his former self. 1I2 was unable to take a
step alone, and his eyes had been so injur-
ed that it would be months before he could
read and write. Even the faces of those
about him were dim and indistinet to bis
vision. As for his heart, it would never
know peace again, it seemed to him, as he
kept saygng over and over to himself.

¢ If 1 had not quarreled with Ada, she
would have been here beside me, safe and
well. She would not have been in the old
house when the flames destroyed it, forshe
would have been my wife.’

He was dreadfully miserable, and with
the irritability of a convalescent came a
delegation of those kind, gossipy matrons,
who had nursed him so tenderly and so
faithfully. He wished them away with all
their inquiries and sick room talk, their
campbhor and cologne and jellies and good
looks. And one day he confided to his
friend and fellow clergyman, old Mr.
Ormsby, that a man to wait upon him
would be a great relief.

“'l'ho ladies are so onu-lvely kind,

lﬁw dn:l after, a liltle nole was

was look- | brought to him by Mr. Arlington’s wife,

| behind his chair.

of all others, '
At least those fond "I}Mt‘ll‘lbmllﬁﬂ that,

lost, have us in Iluﬂ TJ
Lady heart beside its g
beguile bimself into n Ta Y
waiting, as Le had often wailed,
coming step. At lasl be deternine
he woulld go thither,

*“Ching Fo,” he sail Lo his

sey, ““can vou wheel me as far

that he was
f'-l'r [NI

'illllh -: 1 |

> l

he
3¢S

The scrvant rrpﬁt'd by reireating behiud
Lis master’s invalid chair,and no more was
said until, by quiet paths; they bad com

| to the side of Laughiag Brook—nay,
the, very spot where he parted from Ada, | hand.

selves that'w
Cimportanty that the thing we wish to do

where he had thrown her troth-plight ri
into the water.

Then she stood beside him living, young
and beautiful.
active, and full of vigor.  To-day she lay
dead, ashes amidst the ashes of her ruined
home, and he a helpless, half-blind invalid,
sat there alone.  And all might have been
so different.

He put his head down upon his bhanas
and the tears would pot be crashed back
from the weakened eyes.  *““If 1 conld on
ly have died with her,” he said to himself,
““ it would have been s0o much better.”

d that * haste Lo repair that w

Csclf an injury much
w hnich others have suffered at bis havd.

|
|
!

TllL'Il llu Wils Sll‘u.!;; and |

| ||I- scuse of right ;

tl.l.tlil't
De-

.md he who does \lnhlu ¢ o mnrﬂl
does himself a still  greater wrong.

who crushes his conscience ;3 who violates
who 'I.x]‘! himself to
do.wrung to others, l.ﬂ does not make
has doue hiow
ter than that

A con: ciousucss of jntegrity gives moral

stgemgth ; an ercct man ean carnty a heav-

| than one who stoops ; and an up-

‘man has a strength which those who
have bowed down to false gods know noth-
ingof. A heart makes a feeble
el we try to pursude our-
i right, tha' duaty is un

we may do, even though it be forbidden of
God ; we may bewilder our conscicnce,and
blind our eves, and drift away frow the
path of God's providence and our own du-
Iy: Weare ln_}‘iug up soriow for ourselves,
And when the day shall come that will de-
mand all our courage, fortitude, and faith,
we shall find that we have cut the sinews
and done  ourselves an in-
poweriess Lo repair.,

of our strength,
jury which we are
The man whose conscicnee is voild of of-

fenee, can stand unmoved amid the storms

Meanwhile Ching Fo, who must have | of sorrow, and can face the slings and ar-

had some sorrow of his own, cried soltly
Dut Ching Fo's eyes
were bright even when wet with tears, and
as he wiped them away, he caught sight of
something amongst the pebbles that glitter-
ed and flashed with strange brightoess, and
leaving his master’s side, be crept forward
and stopped with a Jow ery and caught it,
and hid it in his bosom.

0, 1 have found it!” he cried.

“ And Reuben Eden, starting
bitter reverie, said :

¢ What have you found ¥’

¢ A little ring, sir,” said Ching Fo.

¢ A ring,” said Mr. Eden.  *Give it to
me,’

{rom his

“ Pardon,’ said Chiag Fo, ‘1 found it.
Let me keep it.’

““ Not if it is what I think it is,’
master, ‘I will give you another ring, or
more than its value in money. DBut if it is
a woman’'s ring szt with a diamond, with
‘Ada from Reuben,” engraved within,
must have it.’

¢ It is the ring,’ said the Japanese. Ile
advanced and put it into his master’s haund.

“Uhing F{", said Reuben Eduu, “")'ull
are a good, tender-hearted fellow. Let nie
tell you why 1 love this ring so well. It
belonged to the girl who shculd have been
my wife. She is dead now. I tried to
save her, but in vain. 1—O, I was crucl
to her—ecruel, cruel-—and that was all |
have left. 1 deserve it—I deserve it.’

He dropped his head passionately upon
his hands. But two smaller arms lited it
up. A soft cheek pressed his.
touched his scarred forchead.

¢, Reuben !’ cricd a voice, full of all
tenderness of love, ‘you did love me after
all.”

It was Chirfe Fo who spoke—Ching Fo
who showered these Kisses on the aching
eyes, aud fondled and caressed him—Ching
Fo, and not Ching Fo.

¢ In heaven’s name speak again !’ cried
Reuben, ““ Tell me who you are.”

Aund though the veice ounly answercd,
““ No, no, let me go,’ it was euough.

¢ Ada,’ he said, and held her fast,

said his

Li[l:-:

‘Ad

v AR |
m:...,-' - a-ﬂ"tﬁr . s

l-l,. l

rows of ml\'vmily, strong in the confidence
that God is with him. DBut when he has
violated conscience and has departed from
God, his sources of strength are tried up;
like Sampsou despoiled of Lis locks, Le is
weak as other men are, and goes down in
the general wreck, feeble when we might
have been strong, defeated when we might
have been a victor, dishonored when he
might bhave been crowned with glory, lost
when he might bave been saved.—Chris-
tian.

— > &

A Brave School Mistress.

A little town, no matter what ils name,
in Canada, has a school mistress who should
never lack for a situation in case she is
pt*l'lllilt{'tl to leave her present one, One
of her big boys asked to escort her home
from singing school one night, and was
politely mittened. He tried to get even
wnlh the teacher he loved, but could not

by playing tricks in the school house,
rlecting his studies putting pins in the
seats of his fellows, and 1unning away to
slide down hill. The mistress bere with
him till patience was exhausted and then
called him up and gave him a sound tlog-
The boy made complaint at home,
and told the causc. The parents could
have said amen to the whipping, but thal a
country school mistress should give their

riryer

son the sack was too much. They sued

| the teacher and obtained a judgrent for

three dollars and a balf, which she paid.
The next day, in opening school, she made

| this neat little speech :

“I have whipped a booby soundly, which
pleasure cost only three doliars and a balf.
Now if any others of my scholars =2re in-
clined to imitate him they will have the
kindoess to step forward, receive the mon-
ey and the flogging, and then we will go
on with our studies. 1 am here to instruct
| you, not to be courted.”

There has been no trouble in that school
J' since, nor any attempts by the school lads
to play the gallant with the teacher. She
begins a new term soon with a salary in-

creased and on the erest of public favor,

church,

had entered my own where Lthey

followed me, and seats were given them.,

is an injunction |
: ot difficult; and guided by their children
man who would |

they found their way to church.
Lo, wWore |ﬂl aS{'ll,

l

| il they are not the lﬂrﬂl of those we have | sires, appetites, and pusaious may be con- |

weuld find his quered and trampled under fool ;
Aand he might |

** When they reached home, they sought

is & minister,and we have found his charch
and he preached a beautiful sermon this
You must go and hear him next
To pursuade the parents was

morning.
Sabbath.’

They,
and other mewbers of
the houschold were induced to comne to the

house of God.  God blessed to them my

I

days nwow, since my mamma is sick these
three months. She is so sick she can't
talk to her little girl. Ol Jesus, she is so
sick. Ob, God, make my poor mamma to
get well, Oby God, you can, you will.—

I“In what church ?”’

asks one. Inall
sorts of Churches, we reply. Men, as
crroked in their goings as a serpent, as un-
pleasant in their manners as a pig, as little

to be trusted as a fox in a poultry yard. It
is often with great care and management
that a church assembly of any sort, in
which discussion takes place, is kept from
We have

She sat there and thought and | ourselves, within a recent date, witnessed

some scenes of church life, and had others
credibly rvpnriml to us, which called to
our mind the apostle’s words, ““I have
fought .with beasts at Ephesus.” Well,
God speed the-time when ““ the wolf shall
.dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall
lic down with the kid,and the calf and the
voung-lion and the fatling together.”—
All these creatures are to be found in
churches, but they aré not always on such
pleasant terns as- those deqcrllmd by the

Mamma loves you,her little girl loves you.¥| prophet.

Suddenly she sprang to her feet, - and

clapping her hands, eried, *“ He mll,mam-
ma, he willy he will.”

That seif-same time the lady, who had

‘not moved ber limbs for mounths, arose

|

frorm Lher bed and went about her house-

ministry, and seven men members of this |

hold duties; healed and praising God.  Her

| husband met her at the door that day, and

houschiold have been led to give their hearts
o Jesus and unite with the people of Gad,

- and 1 repeat what I before said to you : —|

- |.. '.."
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“They were all brought in by a smile.”.
““ No one is too poor, too full of lal‘l
and care, lo give a smile and kind word.—
The loving Saviour makes use of means so
simple to bring souls into his Kingdom.”

— 0 O

Watching For Ravens,

Mrs. Rogers was a poor widow woman
who had four little children; the eldest was
about cight years old.  One evening, in the
midst of winter, her children were hungry,
and shé@® Lad no food to give them. Bat
she loved and served God ; and trusting in
him to provide for their daily bread, she

kneeled down to tell him of their wanls)

and ask him to supply them.

At the close of the prayer,the cldest said
to her, “Mother, doesu’t the Bible say that
God once sent ravens with bread to a man
who was hungry ¢ Don’t you m God
can send us some ravens with bread now,
just as well as he did then? I'am going
open the door, or they can’t get .

A few minutes after the village magis-
trate passed and glancing through the open
door, sail to Mrs. Rogers, “My good
friend, how does it happen that your door
is standing open this cold winter's night ™

“1t was my little boy whs opened the
door a moment ago, in order, as he said,
“that the ravens might come in and bLring
us some bread.”

Now it so happened that this gentleman
was actually dressed in black from head to

foot.
“Ah, indeed ! said he laughing ; Rich-

ard is right. **The raven has ccme, and
he is a pretty big one, two, Come with
me, my little man, and I will show you

where the bread is.”
—l) -l O —— - ——

Wisyise A Sove.—A Christian man,
deeply devoted, and wise to win souls,
made it a rule to speak to somme unconvert-
ed person every day on the subject of his
soul’s salvation. One night as he was
about retiring to rest, he bethought himself
that he bhad not fulfilled his vow that day.
He imiediately put on  his attire and pre-
pared to go in quest of a soul. But where
shoull he go? was the question.  He con-
cluded to make a visit to a grocer with
whom he was in the habit of trading. He
found him engaged in closing his store.—
When the efrand of his customer was
made known he was surprised. e said
all sorts of Christian people traded with
him, Methodists, Episcopalians, Preshyte-
rians, Baptists, etc., but no one had ever
spoken to him about his soul.  The night-
visit of bis customer,and his earnes® plead-
ings, made such an impression upon his
mind that it led to his speedy conversion,
Reader, go thou and do likewise.  There
are many souls that it in darkness waitling
for light from above. Can you not lead

some of them to see the light of life ?
A witness for the prosecution in a mur-

der case was thus questioned by his hon-

or :
“You say you saw the man shot at and

killed 2’

“Yes sir.”

“You said, I think, that the charge
struck the; deceased on his body between
the diaphram and the duodenum #’

“No, sir; 1 didn’t say no such thing I
said e was shot between the hog pen and
the wood house,”

voverwhelmed with the event, went down

i blessing  that had fallen on
ll[i_ little gir stood by
face radiant with joy, ex-

Joufm it, Jesus

Litile Jcck.

did it:"

on In!hlem and prayed God to make him |

Good Maxims.

. Neyer be idle. If your hands cannot be

{usefully employed, attend to the cultiva-

vation of your mimd. Always speak the
truth. KJ:'(‘D good company or none,—
Make few promisecs. Live up to your en-
gagements. Keep vour own secrets,if you
have any. When you speak to"a person,
look Lim in the face. Good company and
good couversaticn are the very sinews of
virtue. Good character is above all things
else. Noaver listen to loose or idle conver-

lsatmn. You had better be poisoned in

your blood than in your principles, —
Your character cannot be essentially injur-
¢xeept by your own acts,  If any ome
speaks evil of you, let your life be so vir-
tuous that none will believe him. Drink

I saw my wife pull ﬁlxuom draw-
er of the old biféau ing, and I}, intoxicatng liquors. Ever live, mis-

went softly out and wandered up and down

| until I knew she had gone to her sewing.

We have some things laid away i
drawer whlel the gold of Kings coll
‘relles which
mummm 1 haven't

’ﬂmhnyur,bmlmm

: .I_' g. r

’
a whip and several toys. Mm
goes to that drawer every day of her life,
and prays over it, and lets her ‘tears fall
upon the precious articles; but I dare not
go. Somctimes we speak of little Jack, but
not often. It has been a long time, but
somehow we can't get over grieving.—
Sometimes, when we sit alone of an even-
ing, I writing and she sewing,a child in the
stieet will call out as our boy used to, and
we will both start up with beating hearts
and a wild hope, only to find the darkness
more of a burden than ever. It isstill and
quiet now. 1 look up to the window
where his blue cyes used to sparkle at my
coming, but he is not there. 1 listen for
his pattering feet, his merry shout, and his
nnging langh ; but there is no sound.—
There is no one to search my pockets, and
tease me for presents; and I never find
chairs turned over,the broom down or ropes
tied to the door knobs. I want some one
to tcase me for my knife; to ride on my
shoulders ; to lose my axe; to follow me
to the gate when 1 go,and be there to meel
me when I come; to call *“‘good-night”
from the little bed now empty. And wife,
she misses him still more.  There are no
little feet to wash, no prayers to say, no
voice teasing for lumps of sugar, or sob-
bing with the pain of a hurt toe ; and she
would give her own iife, almost, to awake
at midnight and look across to the crib and
see our boy there as he used to be. So we
preserve our relics, and when we are dead
we hope that strangers will haodle them
tenderly, even if they shed no tears over
them,
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“Pray Ox My Prate Too.”—A little
bright eyed three year old was seated in
his high chair at the dinner table. Mam-
ma had arranged the little uneasy, while
for the moment sprightiiness and fun had
made him the observed of the family. She
had placed him snugly ud to the table,
pinned on his bib, and succeeded in getting
the little mischievous hands quiet,and mak-
ing him ‘hush,” when father proceeded to
ask the blessing. While this was in prog-
ress our little chubby made a discovery.—
It was that all the plates on the table ex-
cept his own little plate, were in one pile
at *‘papa’s place,” and as it scemed to him
were put there to get the benefit of the sol-
emn ceremony. So, scarcely wating for
the Amen, he held ont his own plate in

lelh hands saying :  ‘‘Please, papa, pray
on my plate, too,”

881 you have done during the day.
% | speak lightly of religion,

fortune exeeptcd, within your income.—
When you retire to bed, think over what
Never
Make no haste
to be rich, if you would prosper. Small

ﬂmdy gains give competency with
ranquility of mind. Never play at any
mme of chance. Avoid temptation
wgh fear that you may not withstand
Earn your money before you spend it.
Owe no man anything. Never borrow if
you can possibly avoid it. Be just before
yon are generous. Keep yourself innocent
if you would be happy. Never think that
which you do for religion is time or money
mis-spent.  Read some portion of the Bi-
ble every day. Seek first the kingdom of
God and his righteousneoss,

VALvE oF A Trape.—Many a young
man Las been ruined for life because he
neve learned how to do anything. “My
father,” once said an intelligent young
friend, who found it extremely diflicult to
carn a scanty livelihood by his pen, * did
not think it worth while to learn any trade
or business.” He bhad been unexpectedly
thrown on his own resources, and although
a man in stature and years, he was a mere
infant in his capacity to carn a living.—
There are too many men of his class float-
ing around the world—men who have tal-
ents, but do not know how to apply them.
Such cases lead us to ivok upon the culpa-
bility as very great, of any parents, who
bring up a somrwithout having been practi-
cally and thoroughly instructed in some
way of earning an honest living. Every
man should have some profession or trade ;
should know how to do something. Then,
whether he steadfastly pursues it or not,
he at least has an occupation to which, in
an emergency, he may resort for the sup-
port of himself and others who may be de-
pendent on him. Of all men the practical
know-nothing is most to be pitied.

make a garret beautiful and homelike, and
at a little cost ; for the beauty of home de-
pends more on educated and refined taste
than upon mwere wealth. If there is no ar-
tist in a house it matters little that there is
a large balance at the bank. There is usa-
ally no better excuse for a barren home
than ignorace or carelessness. A li tle me-
chanical skill can make brackets and
shelves for the walls. A thoughtful walk
in the woods can gather leaves and lichens
and ferns for adorning the unpictured
rooms. A trifle saved from daily expenses
can now and again put a new book upon
the table or shelf. The expenditure of a
few shillings can couvert the plain window
into a conservatory. In these and fifty
other ways can a plain, bare room be con-
verted into a scene of beauty.

Those men are worthy to be remembered

who have left the world better than they




