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THE NEW YEAR

HE 01d Yo i
With looks Tull
The New Y

With a &
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But don't {
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For " happy now years"
o be nsed as well as

Their mome are only lend,

And ought to be well employed
Life glideth avway
Work, work while you may§

Nor pat off 4L woamorees the clabma of tosl

—r——

THE PATIENT THINKER,

| W Ama! my fine fellow, Tve found yon at ISt
| have been looking for you this hour, to sttend
your mother's businesd, and here yon are id
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it time, trying to make toys that are of no i

haps they may be of use some day, uncle;
tdreseod. “But
awny my pencil and 1ools, and do what
her wishes me to do, instantly.”  And he
his seat on the grass, whero his uncle had
and went with him Into the house.

't know what to make of Isane” said his
this mother afterward ; 1 wish that he was
@ other boys, and would study and play as
ns do.”

was plain that he was not at all like other
d though e was perfectly respectful and
Jis mother, she conld poy induce bim 1o
favorite pursuits,

i corpanions were at play, he was mak-
models of varions kinds of machinery,
 hour-glusses which were turned by water
‘And when there was a new windmill
the town where he lived, he examined it
Hotund out how it was made, aod then made
one like iy, with n monse inside for the

.

e il s

e

o constructed o sun-dial, which is still
the house where he lived. For I am tell
Mof a boy who really lived, and became one
" est philosophers the world has ever
Tanne Newton.
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His father died when he wns an infant
mother, after sending him to schoal for o fiey
rd himt to remain st home, and take ohags
the farm which his father had left,. He @
comply with her wishes, but bix love for
%o strong that she at last allowed him to
schoal, n to enter the Upiversity

hrida

While he was at the University, a te
vase ealled the plague broke out, and b w
ol 10 go home, White thire, he was s
day, under an apple-tree, and an apple fell g
That led him to consider why it fill, and he
about it until he discovered o lawin
called the attraction of gravitation,

No doubt many of my little readers {for
arcn very wise in these days) have stadied
their philosophics.

Atterward he made another discovery,
is composed of various colors.  And this wak
he was twenty-four years old.

theso discover Indesd, T think thay he
remarkable for patienee as for learni ]
could not have learned so much if' he hﬂd m
patiemoe,

I da not helieve that he over, when hewas
threw down his slate and beak, in o paasion, i
he could not do a sum, theugh no doubt he
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by & one over and over again before it was

years after he made these discoveries, he
8 book, which required a great deal of study.
pearly finished it, when, one
dog jumped wpon the table whepy
ighted candle in the midst of

iing, his

is papers

absent from the room

I geenrred, and wheo he returned, he found
ik which it bad taken him y¢
#t up. Bar even then he did nop yield
fipatient spirit — he merely said, 0 Dia.
tDiamond ! yon little know how much mis
4 have done, 1 commenced to write his
ngrain,

beecause he was a Christian, and had the
B of God's Spirit, that he was able thus 1o
bis temper. For all his ing r truth
de him Jove and praise the great Cr

e more and more.  He added the study
e to lis other studies, and he has writton
books upon differcut parts of the word of’

ra Lo write

s al

ator

e some day you may meet men wicked
gl Lo say that religion will
d ignorant people, but wise men

o ol b

Kowton, the great philosopher, who believed
i the Bible, and felt that Lo was weak and
except a8 he was tanght of God.

y well for

Bible. Then you ean tell them of Sir

—met
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“To mysclf I seem to haveb
child playing opon the sea-shore, while the fm)
oeran of trath lay weexploved befure we

Even the poct Pope, who was an un
aph, that Newton's

knowledged, in his epi
came from God.

* Nature and all her works luy hid in pighty

(Giod said, Let Newton be, and all was light™®

Sir Tsane Wewton Jived to be cighty yeam

and then went to his heavenly home, where

been for years, learning more of the wisd

wight ot God than he conld ever have kno

—e s
THE REMARKABLE TWINA

“KaTe," w
ry, ¥ come and sit op my koee, and T willte
t two twing, No, you shall tell me
them ; T will say their names, and you shall @
them. One is Cheerfulness, and the
Quietnes, Now, Kate, you must pretend that
wl you must tell me what

Are LW persons.

look like, and how they behave. Let med
Ouieiness wears ereaking shoes, and her

about ber ears, and —
“ No, no, dear vy stop; I will
her, She has very soft brown haie, hynshel

and gmooth, Her eyes are blue, like mot
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Bo8 I fover soft She goes up and down
B lightly that no one can hear her, T think
% & brown dress, the exact color of her hair,
ir rustles.  When the gnats come near
Mop whirding. Nobody ever bears her
the persons in the same room with
out of doors, She
i fice, and she looks lovely, even
&yes are shyt,  Father, T do not think 1
@ quite like Quictnes
B85 not be quite like her, certainly. Now
ilness.”
[} fithor, Cheerfulness has o sky-blue dress,
n, eurling ha
foing about in the gardens and lane
i wild roses and honeysuckles, and twines
d her hat, She sings beantiful
yficlds and daisies, and o long wa
hand she never has any chilblaing, The
sing when she goes by, Father, was
ness that yon were reading sbout the
¥ There was one line about flowers
in their beds,
but it was ahout a great friend and ally of’
s, It was the Indy )
story. Yon maj
1 do not think you will und
want these two, Quistnes
b apend every Sundny with us,  Thoy will

near her, if it is

and sparkling eves, and

m, if you
and all of
and Cheer-
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not stay here unless my children are viry
them. Do you think you ean be carefol, suds
chem here all day ¥

“Yes, fiather. I am sorry we frij_{]l e
Quictuess ont of the pardens; bt she bk
in this room with you and me

Cheerfulness will
& withoot Snletness,
sotid Quietness away, Cheerfulness will g
Now, go and find your Aunt, and ssk hor §68
and p and we
the hymuns that you and Gertrude learned
mg."”

Ly

ery happy, ind

in oar howse oo Sand

some hymn-tunes for

e
HELP FOR NEEDY SCHOOLS,

Wxhave s o nnmy spplications for
Sraxparn-B s for schools which nr'e
to supply themselves, snd we are happy 6o
more favored schools are gl
an to help soch, There s 8
;, which has done moes

any other one in this way

a good ma

what t
sehool in New

seo how such help is received
print the following lettera  We wish many
sehools would de the one in Elizabeth s
Erzanern, N, J., Nov. 45th,

The accompanying letter, seut to the e
school, has interested them yery,

our Sunday
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rdance with their wish, I inele
B their missionary fand, to be appropri-
region referred to in Mr, I).'s communi-
Yery truly yours,

Samvrn A, CLank,

o bwenty

(Quroieey : In the name of St. Paul's Sun-
of Waukon, Towa, 1 desire to thank you

ey acoeptable present of
ol the Rev. Dr. Dyer, in Se pte s b ||~.[
n you have thus kindly assisted is the
i Mission Station in Iows
g oare twenty-four dirfe
Ehetor and missionary is the Rev. James
& faithful, earnest servant of our blessed
o s labored on ander maEny
pgements,  For alas !
nvils.lum graspe sl in outstre
and sorely grie

and has under

it points,

ey Lo

infidelity, with its
i srms the

the gontle

anidl Savion

desr children,

ious ones on this far

¥ou may roat assur
B8 taad by many little pro
mission ground, and will bring with them
msny & weary beart; for children's books
gh the farnily.  Did you ever think of that ¥
o books or childlike words may win a soul

an affecting little incident of last year.
upright, honorable, respected and be-
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loved by all, yet without the knowledge of
iour in his heart, was sitting, one Sundsy
at the window, with his little danghter A
only child) upon his knee, watching 1hr\bu'd._

picked erumbs from the

Yoved her more than to v tell s she w
thing to him, her life was his, and yet she's
a golden-haired ehild of five summe
been sitting still some time, when qun]dcrlh" !
her dark blue eyes to his
pray 27 He was astonished 4
swer, when she resumed: * Papa not mes
heaven, unless he prays.”  Her futher, with s
hand, lifted her from his knee and callod heed
saying it was her bed-time. Bot as the i)
deepened into night and the stillness became
those words scomed burning in lis ears.
tived that night, stopping usunl at Am; '
a farewell kiss, he was strock withs
anid labored breathing, 'u]llug i
she immed ¢ perevived the ohild in a i
Physicians were ealled, and all that art could'ds
done; but the Lord had need of her, and §h
hiad come just as the day dawned, and the
nolse of the world disturbed the solemn stilln
futher, who had heen pacing the floor in
night, was called by the voice he loved's
“Papa! pa oft and low yet

sitlo for

linnt ¢
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it is so dark

» word was
sp had tig r'l-tuu d, and the
Amy wns in paradise.

the agonized parent refused comfor
_ and alone in his ehamber at nigh
pWeaky stop wont back and forth; bt the
@8 change. The words of his Amy weye
B good ground, and to-d
he most high God. Forgive me if T have
it and beliove me, dear children,

Your Frieso D,

1 s an earnest

SUSIE AND HER BOX.

Busie, put away that sewing, and help me
ele together, won't you?" said Heory
b his little sister, when he eame home from

was very anxious to finish the doli's
and was not at all in.

b to disoblige her brother, so she said :
will wait o little while until T finish my

a bad humor, and did not want
§80 ke anid, " I vou can't help me now, you
810 do it at all,” and went out of the room,
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But as he went out of the door, he I
small fancy box with a glass lid, that 8
bought with her last sixpence, and thews
aoross the room. It full with somo fees
. T
when he saw the mischief he had dones
burst into tears. IHer mother camne in whi
was erying, and sho was obliged to tell
had happent Mrs. Morris was very 4
Harry, and said that when he returped she's
pamish him in some way for his bad condusty

Susie stitched away at her doll's frosk
sad look, every now and then, to her poar
home of Harry 1o hreak

df. % He knew how much Tl
and what care T took of it. And 1 shall ngt
other sixpence for a long time. He otg
» mo the money it oost, I
play with him all day to-morrow; be & 8
v, I do not like him a big®

At that moment it seemed as i some on
pered in Susie's enr s * Sude, love your en
@ood to them that hate you, and pray for
despitefully use you” How often this te
nte ber mind ! But it wes not very welcome iyl
Just now, It seemed to expect more from
she could really Some things she’
foegive and {orget, l.ia.\r\ pinched hee w

and she had peither sereamed out noe P

came off, and the glags was by

Bl was such 8 &
said to he

made to gi

disagreeablo |
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Ber pretty Jittle troasure spoilt, and 1o
1 notdo, “No®

—oh ! this she oo
=1 can not forgive him this time.”

text forced itsell fnto Susic's thomglits,
h Aunt Mary hind pointed out to her,
rm by heart, “If ye do

3 !“ ark 2:24.)
to forget thess words; she did not like
8 which they brought her ; but she could
g out of her mind.
at on with her work until it was neatly
b I8 wis nearly tea-time ; so she g 1
her neadle and thread, and
joto the next room, to show it 1o her
The little frock was praised, and a piece
promised for s sash; and then Susie
BMGthor, don't say any thing to Harry abeut
hx, please ; T would so much rather you

% find no right to break your box, Susie ;
wrong of him, and I can not allow him
thi
it think he will in, mother ;
all, he did not mean to dreak it; he
know how casily it would break. Any
L I don’t want him to be scolded for it
naot to tell him of §

n

and per-
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“ Yo are kinder 1o him than be
But it shall be as you wish this time,
only did it in fun,

Harry came in to tea, looking n little
than usual, He was rather uneertain w
ment he should meet with,  But when he
about his misdecds, and
e e she always was, ouly sathes
he regained his courage, and talked even
the others,

After tea, he went to spend the nvunillg
of his schoolfellows ; and it was Susie's b
fore he returned. She happened to Ton
back-garden after it was dark; to fotch in &
kitten ; and ns she did s .
belonging to Harry. It contained a young
which he had put oat in the afternoon, that it n
be washed and refreshed by & showor of raing
ne had not intended to leave it out so long,
tainty not all night, on account of the fros;
forgotten it, and he would not be likely to
it when he came home late, ns the shutters
and fastened.

Busi¢ could, of course, earry it in-doors,
save it from harm, But why should she
herself about Harry’s plant #  If he had nogh
ber glass box, she wight bave cared for Mo
but now it should take its chance, Tt ‘would
uim quite right if it wore killed by the fro

nothing was sai
wae the
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Kitten was taken in to the warm fireside,
s property wos loft out in the cold.

o,
§ did not remnin there, Susic umM not
had been out again and fetched the flower-
| She put it in its place, and then went com-
iy 10 bed.

g frost eame on in the ni
in the morning was about his plant. He
@ home the night b too full of his visit
t having left it out, and now he »
dd be much injured, if not quite killed, by
weather. He hastened into the garden, but
Wnot there. How glad he was to find it all

ht, Harry's first




e
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and sound in the sittingroom! He
mother whether she hnd bronght it in et
“ No," she said ; ie fetched it in for
Harry did not say any thing, but he was"
by his Nittle gister’s kindness. He wished
not broken ber pretty box, How conld 8
been ikind, and =0 mean? He was
of himself. It was Susie’s forbearance that
him so,

The game afternoon Susie eame homefl
rather Inter than usual ; so that her b
was at homa before her, You may imag
surprise, on going into the parlor, to ses
table a glass box like hor own, only Iarger'sl
tier, with & pi of white paper Iaid upos
the paper was ten: # For bie dear litts
From Harry Morris,”
Susie was very much pleased ; not only hees
she was glad 1o bave » whole box agali,
becanse it was so kind of Harry to rl-pnh'
chief he done, «o quickly and so
He had bought the box with & "‘I}“’tl]};.
had saved toward a new paint-box. it §
showed that he was really sorry. Bat if t
oful, he would not hives
about his nnkindness to her, nor have speril s
upon her,  How bright Susie looked as she
thanked him! BShe was glad then that

obeyed God's word.

been eross and rev
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THE WONDERFUL LAMP,

NE eovening in
June, 1812, a
gronp round a
tea-table st Pen-
znee, in Corn-
wall, listened, in
silent horror, to
the details of an
accident  which
had happened in
Felling Colliery,
in Wales, & short
time before, The
inffammable gas
called “‘fire
ﬁluuln" had ig
nited from the
4 miners’  lamps,
ihe explosion which followed hrrled ninety-
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two colliers eternity.  Forty - two
and one hundred and six children were dep
the means of support by this sad event.
A bright, intelligent. boy who sat beside th8
rator, could not restrain his tears, but @
starting to his foet, he exclaimed : “ T put)
to this shocking misery, please God, some
The speaker was s chemist’s apprentios
Humphry Davy, and from that time the pats
and energy of hia life were devoted to exp
which resulted in the discovery of the
Lamp, This simple and wonderful jnve
complete safeguard against snch explosions
mines, a8 the fine nir-'g'\u.r.» which su
flame allows the miner sufficient light for K
but nally excludes the gas, and g
from taking fire,
The noble author of this great blessing:
miner refiused to take put & patent for his nyent
When urged to do so, he replied: “ Nogl
never thought of such o thing, All I des
sompetence ; more wealth might be teou
hes oould give me neither fame nor hay -M i
I dare say you have all read of Aladdia
Arabian Nights. Bat would you not rathes
the lamp of Sir Humphry Davy than the f
one which the genius gave to Aladdin #
There is n more precions and wonderfol
than either of them. If you can not tell me W
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in Psalm 116:105. The whole of that
fiind beautiful poem was written in praise of
I will tell yon what use a poor little
B8 conl-mine made of it, and how precious he
i it
B8 boy and his pious father used to take their
Edien into the mine, and read them by the
ff their lamps, when they stopped work at
Bnd a few minotes' leisure. They were ut
ather in a new gection of the mine, one
tho father had just stepped aside to got a
the earth above suddenly fell in between
i He ran to the plice, calling to his son and
i hix ears to cateh an answer. At length
the boy's voloe from under & mass of coal

won I” eried the father, “ are you living ¥
fither, My legs are under a v o
i8 your safety-lamp, my sor
wiill barping, father.”
will you do, my so
p reading my Bible,
1 e
[hess were the last words of the little boy. He
in suffocated.
entrance of iy word giveeh Hght ;o ¢
8 wnderstanding 1o the simple”

o

fither, and the Lord

ANNA,
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JEANIE AND HER SISTER

Jeaxie and Mary were two little
were always gind when Sunday morning
they loved to go to Sunday-school sove
It was o great pleasure to their teacher to
smiling faces 83 they entered the roum,
their sweet voices as they joined so he
hymns of praise. They were always quiet
tentive too, and remembered what they
their conduet at home showed.

One Sunday morping it stormed so h
their mother thought it best that they
main ot home. It was a great disappe
them, for it was the day for their Sunda
niversary, and to them the happiest day in
year. In the afternoon the school were to
in the chureh, and sing, and listen to their d
tor, whom they loved so much, and then g
their missionary offerings.  But now thess
girls were afraid they could not go.

Do yon think it will rain all day, mother 5%
Jeanie, ns she saw ber mother prepars 4o
church in the storm.

“ T nm afraid it will," was her answer; it
likely to be o long storm .

After their mother had gone, these liftle gir
Sunday-school together, and sang all their b
and then Jeanie said :
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B pray to God that it may be pleas
By you know He always hears v
then they knelt down and prayed that it
p mining, g0 that they could go to the

e ehnreh was out, every body was sur.
o find that the rain had ceased.  And when
imother eame home, she told her lttle gicls
pihought it would clear, so that they conld
the afternoon.

# would, mather,” ssid Jesoie, “for
it were at church Mary and I prayed that
be pleasant, and God heard us»

flernoon cams, and with it fine weather, and
snd Mary went to the anniversary, and had
iy time, glad, most of all, that they had a hea-
jgr who was ready to give them whtever

mext year they bad another bappy anniver-
i then before the second cameo, Jesus took
# youngest sister, to his glorious home
£ She was only sick 8 few hours, and most

time bor mind was wandering, so thay she
¥ dill not know that she was going to dic.,
who kuow hor felt sure that she loved the
for ehe tried to be like Him, and she was
and thonghtful for the comfort of others.
alie was first taken siok, when her mother
lier in bed, she said, * Now let me say my
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prager;” and she koeele !
her mother; until she had nsked her Savioup
with her, and then she never spoke agaln,

On Sunday morning, while the children i
day#chool were singing those sweet words,

ST T find wy
Ont
At he

vioir's hroast,
we in the city of gold®

8 messengor came to tell her teacher that
very morning little Mary had joined thee
of angels who were singing around the thro

Jeanie was visiting a friend away from B
when Mary died, and her mother dreaded 1o
her told of it, for knew it would caunse horg
sorrow. But th 1y with whom she was
de lhm she oy 'I& never forget her sweek
as she heard the s

Soon afte home, and for 8 yeke
her mothers precious comforter.  She know @
was 3 time of great trial to her mother, snd i
to lighten her sorrow, She
dy to wait upon her, and to cheer
g words, Her grandmother, who
with them, was her especial care, and ghe was
stantly watching for some op portunity 1o SV
tronhle, One Sunday eve
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Vury near :lum and Jeanie, w!u-. L:ww
her gesndmather loved to hear him, sad
B ghe was able o go to chureh, urged

only a step, grandmother,” she said, * and
ten early, and Pl bring down your hat
Wk, 2nd go with you, too”

86 the dear ohild led her grandmother to
of God, tnd was herself blessed in listen-
8 word.

n beautiful serm
peumo bome; and sho repested it slmost

mother,” said she,

3
ghe was like * the child Jesus," who, when
obe year older than she, tarried in his
House at Jerusal
next houss to Jr anie lived 3 lame J»-J_}
not able to go out, and the little girl often
ther knitting and an intéresting book, and
fo Bt with her — sometimes reading aloud,
p knitting and- talking tc her. OF course it
Bbave been pleasanter for Jeanio to play with
8.of her own age, if she bad not loved to
10 othars,
B ®as very partiowdar to keep the Sabbath-day
and nover wonld read a book which she
ik was pot soitable for the day, or engage in
eonversation. It was very evident to every
iGiod was preparing her for himself.



file:///SUAklr-bEAkKK

2% THE STANDARDBEARER

school lesson, she said to her mother:

“1 have been thinking bow much swe
rest in heaven will be for you, mother,
liave had eo much teouble heve, than it Km
those who have never had any trouble

think so, mother ¥
How precions these words of comfort wens
mother, coming thus from her little danghterty
One year and two weeks from the -ln:ruu
her little sister Mary was taken sick, J
plained of not feeling well, Her
seemed trifli but still in the evening her
thought it best to send for a physician. He
pronounced her disease to be s ot fever,
the eruption had not made it appesrance, b fi
sha would not recover,
As so0m 98 Jeatie eould be alone with hes
she begued to be taken upon her lap, and
saiid
“Mother, I am going to die, but you musts
I badly, for I shall be happy in heaven
sister Mary, you will have one less to work
here. You will have five children in hest¥én
I don't remember any but Mury, but she will
duce me to the rest.”
A friend who came in jus¢ then, and overh
the last part of the sentenoc, said :
“What makes you so sure that you will gl
e

e, Jeanie ?




THE STANDARD BEARER

i waid the of
e the little chi

— (her pastor)

sand tell him

wome to him; and Dr
ws that il we come to J
Mare done wre s gl
g5 alwiys
e, and he b
e scnit messages of 1
pienchior, in who: :
e wanted them to know that she had tried
pber all that they ]mn] tunght her,
a nbsent

wias

gnd that her l-nly remuining sister might
mother all that she could,

Wan perfootly congeions all throngh the night,
pext day to a friend who reminded her that
days Christmas would be here, she said

T shall have a beautiful Christmas in hes

jod mtil two o'clock of that day, and then

pid her sister in her happy home,
¢ that the Sabbath, the day

very remark
o them was haj
R which they both entered the mg
e lisd prepared for them.

i were both ealled -
&Y Wire both ready, _\I
thiem as they followed (st

r than any other, was th
gions which

ay very suddenly, but
my little roaders,
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GOOD FOR EVIL.
Oup Sawvrs, a poor fisherman, was
from the wood, almost stiff’ with eold, and

a barden of fagows ou his shoulders, Ha
slowly walking across a bridge, which bmngh
near the gates of a neighbor named Thomas,
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alled Thomas, rush
¥

pthere, my old man,’
upon him. 1

did you get it ? you have rc
quietly said that it w
ploked up ; but Th

bed me of
¢t stolen, but

hear

B Being stronger than
il bundle from him, and «

which he had had

him away wi
y much trout
1 1
air waus warmer, the ice melt-
n to flow.  The
e s out one fir
d to grosa the bridge. Dot he ‘
and turned back when he saw the waters
to oyerflow their banks with the snows just
Bamun), who was down below in his
his not, advised him not to
called to his sou, told b
& what sach an ol man ssid
rin along the bridge,
stopped and walked mo
d b would be ealis over,
Il into the stream and the
aried for help, and was ¢
mnbroken pives of jee, T
[Mamped on the ground.

b into the stres

able Detween tho pos
i the boy from sinking,

ymas |




e

2% THE. STANDARD-URARER
safily to his father on the shore,  Such ansl
frencd any hearl.  Thomas filt 2

“ Worthy old man,” he said, * fieg
and harsh condoot.” % Why ask sigd
" sald Sgmuel; “this is all the

H\mu you have remnroed good dfor evily

I injured yon, This is indeed an honon

venge,” anid Thomas. «

Let us all learn to “ overcome evil with g
(Rom. 12: 21.)

car—-

DON'T TATTLE.

Coniones, don't talk abowt each other

call one of your sch ates ugly, another

another er¢ hind r backs, It is the

Even if they nre llj_]_f‘,

st sort of
cros, it does ¥
you love o i
—your

generous blood when ) L lll[- about your I
Tell all the good you know about them, aAnd'e
the sins to your own he
aud psk Him to pardon them.
Christ- If any body says to _\'l!ll‘ Ol
Mary Willis ¢ i
mind some
up to her praise.  For your own sake, learn ton
this a habit.
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THE CHOSEXN

w0 Bt her nest in a G

Sl the midst of n beautiful wood ;

e lined it with feathers and mac de it 80 8ol ot
Aa only & mother could,

Wt I ere thres tiny heads wers seen,
Perping oot from their downy nest;
A b1 what a happy mother wos she

That warmed them beneath her breast
W [oved them as only & moth d
" Asd ghe sung them her
| Mhers ware no little birde moee happs
I their nest in the ch troe
" Bot one of that little family
Brew tired of that mother's care;
.Ln- mak all day in gullen mood,
And faught 1o him looked fair

=L ow3

o -
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Far the hearl of that littls bird was churged,
And be thought be shonld like to ronm
Away in the felds snd the bright groen Bl
In search of a brighter home,

Ab,

#! there is not a hrighter home
Than that which is lighted ly love ;
‘There 18 no ofher Tight so divinely sweet,

Nor the moon nor the stars shods

But he fled away, and he sported swhile,
Amid flowers of each perfume and hue
Prat when might came on e was wenry sl sl
And it rainod and the strong wind blow.

Ah! then

¢ he thoaght of his mother's wing
Which had covered him tenderly ;

Apd im Witke broahers, so happy wod good,
In their nest in the chosen tree.

Then he Tiled hits voice, but none 10 hear
o of his vw W migh ;

hils bl writhy his boalf-Hedaed wing)

sal down on a stone (o dis,

hY never moro in that happy woodk,
gladpess heard ;

i his brothers weoy
of the truant bird

For the I

Ao Giow ooy w sday e somg of Joy
Came up from his mother's broast

She mogrned for him with drooping wings,
But he cama not 5 to Bis nest.
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Mise of sorrow that na
di 8 Joving family,

A sach have a bsme in & chosen tree,
Al your parents have with love;

hagven-born peac
Mot the world in its pr

your beavenly Father wh
W e you wi
will send down the [
To your home in the

NEYER PUYT OFF
Waese'es o duty waits fur thee,
With saber Jr

For Eloth ssy
15 just ax well

But present st
Begrin at oner, ]

And find not lions in ghe way, i
Nor faint if thorns hestrew it |

Bt bravely try, and stren,
For God will help thee do it |
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THE RBIBLE IN TURKEY,

len l'rum hig

Mohammed the
reter.  Every ghiaf
him in knowlag

il langunges sp

1 Al Bey to tn
i b did ufter g

is reason te
the truth of
as bis 1

a8 put gway in o B
hondred and I':ﬂ,' g

d having had it !.ulf
it was poblished in 1
Bible in the Turkis
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THE BROKEN PLANT.

AGGIE KENT fived in a
with

il by

pl it country vill

e her papn and mamima ¢
B Drother Howard, wi
little older than

pms lived on a
L mnd it was b
16 go to visit her. There was no wa)
or car, or I suppose the children w
or than they did ; but ones every

grandmamma's | il
gate

il drive up to their
ek I

sfirg the Borses had

they Would drive i .
owsBrook, as the ol ; il named their

or's farm, beeguse there was a brook

- S
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vory near the houss, on the bank of wh oh
arow of willow-tre
randmamma was always watching for 8
drove up t0 the -hmr. and had
nico ready for them to eat, that thongh'th
usunlly just finished their breakfist when
home, they were alwags vory hungry she
they entered the house.

Then after they had talked a licths w
their grandmamma, and told her what
beon doing sinoe they had Jast seon hesy
out 1o phay.  Their favorite smusemean
little boats on the breok, or trying to
of the Sah which swam in its cleat Wil
they were tired of that, there wos the B
they might play In the bay, or in the
wagon, or in the sleigh. Sometimes they
borries i the felds ness the house, or teied
1 the haymakers when it was haying seascs.
! A louger time than ganal bad passed
! had been o their gramdmotber's, when ool
1 they wont there, and found, to Maggie's
i wew sotiroe of amisoment.  Some little kitten

made their appearsnes their lnst visits S
i ard did not care very much for them; 5o B
$ Moaggio to play with them while be went to
make hay, One of the kittens was porfoctly
and Maggie liked that the best; sho o
about the house arden, and held it in her
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fir and petting it as if it were a baby,

B ot like this amusement as well ns Maggio
mhl rither be frolicking with ber sisters
peflonr; but Mageie beld her very tightly
pyand she could not ger awsy. At lasg

wopped in ber walk about th
Some curmunts which looked very
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tempting they hung
ting her little poty she loc
apr , and ont Kitty jrmspeds
gie ran after her, but the little crontums g
At lnst, just ané
corner whers o
n her, Kitty jumped upos
ilow which was near the grossds
ch her, bet in her Sl
s plants in pots which won
mder tho window, and s she stretehed oy
urms to ¢atch the kitten, she knocked ones
down.
“0 K : exelaimed, “what hag
made m and she stooped to plek it
encd to find that it was one of her grands)
choie plants, But Kitty did not stay 1o
ns, you may be sure; sho mad
for csoape, and nover
until shio found horself safl by her mother's o
: le, hud picked
! the plant was hrokes
-In stood looking at Equr

for & momet

fine cha
thought

not esen

an open W

gt sprang 1o

any quest
most of her abu

flower.p
to th

ment, unserts 8
home with her mammea, she wo ||H have gone
1 >s|| her ot o + kmeew by manme
ive her.  But she was pot so cortain whl
ht say. She remembered
rely roprove the hoy whe

L{r:m-iln:umu.l mii

beard her once seve
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o, for having enreless

ros
M this was n moch n plant,
¢ Jooking 1d y -ahe

B teiwsrd o ittt arbor 1
& to make up her mind what to d
e M thons

prndmumma,

about it, the harder it wus to tell

I dentt well her ot all,” she thought,
wmot think when she sees it that T bro
W e s b,
S8t it would be keping
el be decoption.  But as she sojd, no one
whe remombored chat Allseeis that
all our paths, and knows eve
Blten do or sy or think. She could not
B Bon God,

v mate,” she t “1 poed not tell
e, kil just ns 1 |
determination, she went into the house,
eor gho met Howard, who had just come
W hay-flelid, where ho had had “a splendid
B saidd,

they went in to

will not be 1olling »
baek the truth, and

g that

looke: 1[ nt

i \\'];. m |h- )|u|.
W8 Bor crandimammy had taken to L

for them, and hoard her kind a
fries about their morning

v how much

© B Diee

1 affeetion-

mjoyment, she
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for she knew that she 8
her, Howover, she
at she would tefl hor sl

uneasy,
s of de

herself by thinki

+ was Waiting
wd gone up-stain f
ard her grondmotl
nnt ! how  came 3
ugh the blindy, she

r's servant, had

Mary, ¥

the plant \\Iml- she had broken, K
41 dewt keow how W happened, maus

Mary, #1 foand it 80 just now.”

n it over last

awve hlow

wind mus

avy shower,

“ Well,
that I broke i
for it®* By
about the
manima’
en ity I am =

Oh! how

might fail, and :
mmma, | broke that plant by aceidént, b
I am very sorry ;" she conld not say nny moms

house,
& Grandn
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wanted to come so much, that her voice |
|

andmamma |

: C Why did if
tell me before |
her spectacl |

3 oves, what an ¢ 11 i
cal ‘ Ml 80 ghe put hier atms droun I her, and
PSS Never mind, dear child, T am gl
for I shooll have fi
you foud tried to con
will slways be w
you break or
et tell me now bow the plant wa
sire yoo did ot mean i
dloward for you to go fishin
et kissed her prandmamma
wndl then ran off with ber brother, her heart
than it had been since she had broken the

the truth

njure shy thing. \u.u

over and over

hy amed when they

Mag

etught quite a string
o the honse to get rendy to go home,
R her grandmamma how the acci
Pptie Ay she was getting into the o
B bome, ber grandmamma slipped into
il a listle giltedged card, with these words
the Bible upon it:

g lipe are abaninstion bo the Lard, but
hat danl truly are his delighe” M, AW

e

EEET R
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THE “HANGMAN'S CORNER" SUNDAY-SI
AND HOW IT GOT THERE

W take the following sccount fram thed
dity-School World : it is an extract from o'l
written by a missionary of the Amerjcan 8
Sehool Union.—Eo.
Wionld you like to hear of the Sunday-s

“ Hangman's Corner™ ¥ T have recently heard g8
and must tell you about the sl
oo o gentléman 3
in Waushara con
" & Sunday-school could not be
It was indeed a hard place; dn
nd gambling Were oomumoi. AR
Sabbath, I think some of them did not
when it eame. Only ks before,
had been taken By o mob, and hung at that
ooroer, and hence it got the name of * Hang
Corner.” .
No pr m oonld be found to sope
the Sunday ns organized, thoty
soine of the children were very anxious for ong
Sunday-school library was left in a neg
d a fuw miles away, and the people wers
od Sunday-school was opened
ld have the library,
Eddie, the tavern-kesper's son, abont twelve
and liking very mueh to

niews from ther

It is now about four yea

od me to go to * Waterman'

3l, and nobe

b
l.'||,|l when

old, saw the haa
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prigs, he began to plan how he could g
oks to read.
B that others wanted uhu b .:'I h. rie

\ one to pive some-
ginning \\'i!!: his father,

B Ether replied : d better not o
yoursélf, Yoo can
BT can, stid Edidie; «
and & hundred of them
You'll give me somet fothior 5
Ube 80 nice to read.” 8o to ot rid of Eddie,
pro-keeper maid he would give two dollars
ity not believing his som would be able to get
k. “Here's a paper; just write yoi
Yere, fatker” o he wrote Bi¥ aame rat bu
and set two dollars oppe R

ot the ho w
i they nre such prot-
uch o lot for an

i startod out, and was gone abouf half a day,
g hack, bright nod chearful, and ronaing into

poit, he threw down his paper, exclaim
thiere, father ; haven't I P

. nonzh ¥
but where is the money #* * Right here in
gt maid Eddio, “all but vours. Count it
2" andehe pulled ont his two he fall <-|
i “Ah woll, but 7 haven't got sny mon
b fither, “ You said yon would pay it
with o downeast look, “and he 1
and Bddie held his father to his pr
got the two dollars.
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“ Now, who'll keep your Seadayachoel®™
ri-keeper, with an sir of triumpl 8
you golng to do v 7"

Lddie had not ¢

the ta

ran to think n.i s

; and as he 1 wun e

hnn\dr -+ Mr,
rum of fathe

swears and b

n't want him
ould do for Suo

besidles
hors n
ent, and
then he tf
e sure, but he
thon

ght he must b
long way, and tol
and than asked ;
o Sundny.
L

soma providence in the e

if we can ge
VLS T, 8

the school on the next ath,  Eddie wen b
bounding d 1o all the hoys
gifls as he went, that the books woge coming,
could be had next Sunday morning st the 0

house,

ne, and the h'l.urinl\acllwl.
organized and eontinued for & year by this®
s any in the neighbor

r joy, and she

The children ca

with little assistance fiv
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ono o
¥ 1d do to be save
r came to preach to them ¢
to Jesus ; the tavorn-k
ehiirch was organi

BEARS
children who look st the pieture on next pag:
pnder what Mr. Bruin is about, Twilltell the
e getting nto trouble, by ot minding h

I bear some of my

y b ish, and ho will be
sorry for it; but he not think so now
#00 there = a tub and o ¢ The t
paritrs aind athee aioe things, whi
and ber fittle children are expee

s, The rope P

over th

5 vury

taly, whi

the ol

|
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Thiese
know

they are dot

nare keeplng watell
iin is an old and sy thisf

as smart as he s

other thieves, he preferred darkness to Hght, bes
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going 1o
oy up 1o the tub,
i docked carefull 4
Wi sl
i b could not
ren up the w
Porhaps
But, after a short |
of ‘the premises on al
el o more desperate offort, to turn o
B Pailing in the attempt, be 1l
BRIREo it. But this was the time he
L r was he in the tub, thag the perso
mneht the rope and pulled it with =
and viry Mr. Broin found
= in the ey AT
d and plunged, the t
ey soon had to gi
fkad him oo the b
e, . Broin made o bad speen
il at home, and minded bis own
1 ot have been eanght
W my readors will foarn i

He next

r, and went &

had some qt

ping o

ohter the

o up, st the men ¢

about bears, T may as well tell
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largre tree, which bhad
from the geetmd, B

e, and

vould find. He ca

e el

stump was holl

s ity he hoard u nojse inside of i, [
Tom th e flJrl nnll'ID. ithe
Wit a mbed up to the top
the hollow, snd ot

erhit he wonld have s

the stum i insida

' '||1\ and he thoug
romld have; nnd so e begasiss
eall them by name, Af
met all his o

ave then nunes,  But th

wls apd snarls, While

right down a1 him.
. and, for 0 momenty
In the moan time, the
You know bears cast
and o she came

tid not know what te

ber b with o

with the other he plied his .kni:'n-‘wi:ll all his nrighty
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high darin
soft and milld ;
tprints 1 have sean
lintle child.

it in

around ;

Howers, to cheer

b,

And th o hand was gently laid
Un & dark o Taw.
ed forth
T

And the litle stops went out

B o !

mained ;
ftened lisnrd
r, bound and chabied

Foolprints they are in tme,
fut not in time alono;
I £

1 thon,

i thing,

sands of tine,
od frults may spring

nts
b DLilos
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counterpane is silently let down from hesven
all. Phew

uder with the
!.- use can thece e o oor vem

ed tothe low
we woere dolng some
iekle, s forks
The westarn,

in the w

It was o hit

hat intense ©

r gold jike unto fine plass” The nnk
b side ; no dwelling

1 prairi und
dwarl’ onks.

brown and

illy about the kind!
jem a supper of erambs and
“Now all we want js
“Ah! her

the company, *in one of thess of
How the 1 and how
shoot downw on all sides-to the very gro
wot, make all com

girl who gave

are interls




TIHE STANDARD BEARER 51

¥ mtllhul U

hliw, mli stirs were
Mistant sound, too deep and g
W8 mnke among the bushes; and as it grew
» dark, moving b 4l its outline on
It was a company of soldiers pushing on
Sheir distant regiment,
g out the orders : “C
pmnks!" In a minote
i vound, preparing for the night. F
od away the
Band quickly the
gt which n str

»t

smow in & cirel

s » heap of dry wood,
ar blaze broke

W

and

124
i, till the frightened birds flow «
whetre they weére soon fs comfortable

o another

ings in the

the soldiers v
pitched their tents.
Bonleht,” sald one, .u!J} 4 Waary Yawn,

s something as ' wnid another, cutting
and strip) [IIII;Z the

y straw for us to

} many voiees ; and al] was
i pirits at the bappy thought,

ipaver knew why the leaves of th

ga all winter until now,”

jack-oak

snid ane of the sol-
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diers ; and the tired men tarned
wther on their dr
under them,
of Him whoss tonder

selves elose to

are over all his works
e

GEORGE AND HIS RABRIT,

ot Russkrr was an orphan boy, Who
His father had been o sonem

was lost ot sen, At the death of his mothes
obliged to to live with kis unel
from his old home. He had one §i
comfort him on his | v, ad that was o
Titthe whitve rabbit, which his father had @

to find his un

€ v lke the one he had jusgis

he was little prepared for the scenes of miksey

awnited him, Flis aunt was 5 enre-worny WO,
sold indead was the w Ve

B ut on the

ne the poor oy
s ardival, George was g
s r placed before b
be wo g ot where b ‘wakd
Afrer kneefing in cor heside the e
as he used to do mear the Jittle white
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W mother's soft b

our's own
nns ;I will

Malpey Tepeming ¢
ok words: <1 will not
10 you."”
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ath dawned on hall and

The Sa 3
hed by the night's

George woke up r !
fearing, from the quictness of the honss, f
uncle and aunt had gone to the house of God

out him, hurried down-stnirs,” He waited
sesmed irs o him, and thongh the M
told him it was thne to go to diving nnnh’. e
appeared in the «dered kitchen. By and b
aunt eame ont of her rdom and began to bastle
for a lote breakfast, and George heand &8
e, which he knew was his unele’s, tolling B
at the corner and fateh
some ale. Georgr stunned by such an
for he had alw, been tanght to regard Sab
breaking in any form as a dreadfnl Sn, and
urged that » pwrn]m unele had forgotten that
Sunday.” !

“Go this moment,” said his aunt, with 298
“ Do you fancy you have pome here to be
gentloman f

“T will work ns hard as you please on w
replied George, * bat T will not, 1 ean not i

-

go to a public-house

Sundays.’
“Then go up to yourbed, yoo bad boy ) you
oot tnste a bit this day.” )

A long, quiet, hungry day George had up
little garret ; but still it was better than the &6
and the feasting down-staire,  He had his wl
rabbit, which he rejoiced to think was not Jus
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§ts master was, for be had brough »
e it from bome. He
the sweet promises of his Father in heaven
[thiose whio trust in him
full heart | kod His f
altor day pussed on, and (

ge's position

uuprnn--l However, he bore up with a M
and never murmur .l at the constant
little
word, Many a time he was
to run sway and look for work among .
pirn; bt daoty told him that would not be I
AL lnst, however, b resolved to nsk leave to :

sober
ol to

ane evoning, when his unele was mor
pemal, be told him how he
R falor liko his father, and t
, BatHe oiy
Quite unexpectedly, his unole
h“ﬂn.r] b the best thing pe
pbijections from his annt, who had in
o very useful, it was

1 often wisk

nght if he went to

n might give him a bert

3 mndd

et off whenever he pleased. But what would

e of his ruh'uil ?

ed farm. h--nAu- in the m:-iutlu- of a very
iden. Tt belonged to a m:
town;, ealled Mr, Stanley
o little danghters with th

gistrate in the next
id every summaer
ver

w5 used Lo -
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On the fin
had noticed &

n bkl in v

4t Gy kwpu\-; ity W
v somebody for the

must have been us
purpose.
Mr. Stanley thought ther

askin

sell the

bat by mo ¢

betore lesvi

T —————

wWenk awn

next mmor

——

lo \Lmn VErY &1
hbit, .m.l [
d to give it w the

buy the

e wanted to gow
ibled nbout his dear §
y Minnie and Effie shonid by
» woild bring it up to their gurdeny
the house thoy bind ready for S8
o heautifol, bright half-erown

heavy lond was ifted from George's heart, in

and was much e
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it nunt, and at the
@ext port, bot not befo :
T jonr
B jacket, down
Balfcrown.

A lony v
s nsking alm
8 cabin-boy.

_mﬁ answors; but
i that his skipper d
desired him to come on be

Bt two a'cle

Groorge w

ary and fair
into n baker's shop, }

B0 pat some him:
Hooking girl wl
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that beantiful halforown the little lady had
him. The baker declared that it could notll
Inyed the same trick, of

and George's truthind

first time he had

ment of
innocence,

“Well, my
has b
into the char
& few minute
lone inon

r boy found b
g to bob

re the m

trial next day

down and o} Was not every thing agninst
friends, money, or & ol
" him ¥ He had tried's
ad of reward, had
him at every step.  The afternoon passed &
rhits, and as evening closed iny
vwn on lis mind,

it stole through the
ko up a little toxt of G
own word which had lain asleep in the boy

t Unto the npright there sriseth
All night long (

An orphan with
Id e
right, and punishment,

what we

these bitter th

ttled ¢

1ig oell, nnd we

It was this

in the dar

himself w
come to k

n 8o lon

Wis laken to court, and
The baker was there,

Next moming

e the magistrat
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wit, and told his story, when Ge
n.  With much

h about the sale of the

il fo0 relate bis ¢ irmest
¥ bestated the tr

and gelm;g the money from t I|-- little Jndies

nined
“f know all abont it ; my
of this poor Iy ible.

BlD a corner of My purse Lo exan
g to find some clue to the
Oa & late visit to the country my littled
me {or some money to buy a rabbit, and
Bl allwed them to take two-and
e, donbitiess the false brightness of this bad
o ded them to chooso it

o was at onee set at liberty
M. Statloy did still more, Pleased wit
of the boy, he gave bim o situation us ap
on board one of his own ships; and step by
han risen, antil now he commands one
Jargrest vessels sailing from those quays where
wandered a friendless orphan,

{ this base

gh

sixpence from
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window-sen

gy But '\|u
pott’s calm n.'}ll'n
anr] useful ns y
Hattio
than usual 1
a visiy in
il this was the first time
e sinos her retiurn 1o her o
B sthrse, a8 soon as sho was « !

lensant sitting-room, Hattie wante d to ks
IIE her visit to New-York, and the

isbie had seon there.
e deseritiog dher ride to the (
e siglits at the Museum, Cousin )
afkor all, Hattie, I wis more
%8 the Industrinl School,
teachis, in o
New-York. Ther
Sary poorest litt
without either sk
i rgged frooks, o

in my
: Aunt
e T wont to

o by

k, gy

wr stock and mast of

sembled in o large, pleas-
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v be taught to sew and reads
i r who is there eversl
al lodies, and among thst
, who go there in turn, and tesch

the ladies give them
clothes ¥
- After
comme  TeE for &
the lsdies buy o the ehildme
clothes for themselves out of #8 b
EAW SOV tle girls who had on dreesses whi
they 1 the
given to them ot th
meal whi

“Oh! they
have

time

how to m

Ives. They

100l, too

f them got
have a Christmastres for
ittle girl has a doll given SO

Christmas

children \vm..
very few of themd
ywned one befure,  Of ¢ "“l“l it is n greag g
and the ladies

hristmas with
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t you disliked sov

Bb does munms say said Cousin Mary,
gownrd Mrs. Stone, who was qul
window
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WHAT FOXES DO.

When Ih\ fowls are
st asleop ;
kens do not

we their fvs

And so the
find a very easy |
g up Itlllr!nrll with their prize they run away.

When at other seasons
They wish to have sqme ment,
Anil think that lamb o mutton
Would really be & treat,
Eateal aloog the i‘ml—,'n oot raking sny saise—
¥ little girls and boy
anid watch with patience, till they can take

8 carry home for supper a little lamb—poor thing!
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ea, when fully ripened,
tial as I am;

iuite ont of sight ey Hide™
4 that hang on eithor dided
to gather in lis stong S8
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THE VINEYARD,

QARE Boon thinking, my dear fittle fHends, now
o, that perhis r

are w0 widel
friend Staxpann-
3k & telegeaph for o

i wa now and then y

wonlhd

il berelt. ar
» o little talk

time 1 want to tell yon of o pieture in which
B folt a good It i
peture. It is ol nted, A eertal
yard, thon he di wine-vit, that
Phce where they press ont the juiee of thi
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at eountry whers the man el th
4 now how Wing and delielo
thi One thing
tower, so they could
t all the time, for fae
ik the fruit. Therew
that winlil e

I come t
in that goun
vy that

1:’3%\ wonld hin i

The next look we take at the picture, we ssetises
vines laden with froin, and o mm dking very
This is n servant of
owner of the place, to n=k for some of the'p

The hushandmen are very angryy
ending the fruit, beat the man,  Soon
sent another servant; this one they handled sk
fully, catting him on the head, nnd casting himoutsl

o the hushar
1

nestly

sant fruite

instend

n time to time one and snother
icked hosbandmen wonld liste

send his son, [le had only one, so you may Kkeg
how much he was beloved, e said @ % Surlyy
nee my son” You say: Ohl now
ainly will send t

5o wicked and h
the som, who wil

, they say: “Oh1 His
[ all this beau
< lot us kil i,
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Biim, and killed
s “h.:t di

Bl will by gurs.”  So they took
i onst him out of the vine
d of tho vin

anid destr

rd with the

lk\:lll}'
5 that He might teach His
bout Him some useful lesson,
o abouy Him good, Ha

fery, (the W
at ind study

) 80 that you, too, i L
anil w0 gathor lessons to make you better anid
wvery day.
o, iy Tittle friends, what has this pleture we
et talking about 10 do with yowr dully )
B nlnond ench of you here in this world (whis I.
Wloynrd) to work.  Ithink I} i ohe
Slam so young—what can I d Yon ean
gear parents, el Lry Lo remem what Jos
®10 love one another”  In this way :
ready pleasant fruits for the Lord of the
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{ listening, somotines even taflk sl
3, or ¢lse they look ot this ong
day 1

mil some #o to

ly last Sy

love Him, yo

anse you kill bim with ybur
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BORD HEARS THE PRAYERS EVEN OF
LITTLE CHILDREN.

TRANSLATED FHOM ' pun K1

fay last summer, three
to the woods to pick strawt
s greal many, and wandered from spot o
pieking away very busily, 1 they had all
Hieir little baskets. Thea they 1 i
ing homo, but they could n
which el to their home ; they had Jost their
It is always a sad matter to
for such little children s these,
fliom was not ten years old.  Oh! w
Pliave given to e at home o
et supper, or sitling on their fther's
it their dear, kind mother put them to bed!
W Sy were fxr away in the deep, dark woo,
T vain that they e father and moth
Bireak voices could not reach them, though they
Jave 50 gladly canght thelr sound.
did they do now in their trouble?  Mary,
Ueldest of thom, told her sisters about their
fly Father, who conl and hear thom
there : under iz shel I
Bt and o conld show them the
Then they all knoecled down
d up their little hands towand heaven, and
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tolling their heavenly Father all their troubla#
it Him to bring them home to their

reatly comfortel
sterd a bed of hark S
maoss, and then kneeled down again heside thisy i
ones 1 ayed 1o her heavenly Father, with
whale by and i apfeet, fith i Tis readiset
Liear, And Hy did hear her warm potitionggai
y had she said Amen, when she hesnd 1
nnmes ealled,  Ohver) sprang 1o her o
and  looking wod her own @
father, who 1 long been looking for his ohilils
and whom the angels had led to tils spot, ot 6
how did Mary then diseow
power of prayer, and what an encouragemnt
@ been to her ever % to seck the Lnrn]
ay be found ; and to call upon Him,

got up
two tired little

Seares

command, Oh!

ay from the path of
these, my desr young friends, hoys snd gisle T
to draw your attention by this story, and to
with all enrnestness, whenever your conseienss
hich nover Yie, testify that alh 38 not as it should
within your hearts, at onee to go to your how .
Father, to tell Him what is mmiss in your he
and to beg Him to lead you s
Wiy,

Most surely, then, will the trie and
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W promise to you, which save: “ And it shall
vooall T will answer: while they
Il speaking, I will hear.”

AUNT FLIZAMETIL

S
MARY AND THE CHICKENS.
peRe Mary Gondon hind oo tacher ot earth to
e conld o when
o o whose care
il any danger ;
it ber mothor fin
hesven, and mn eo e
Bor to pray to Him, and to 1-1\ |l|m fi
b needed.  And sometin
i blew, her mother would w
i tremblingly to
3 oir Father will take
s iz} wonlid 1)) asloep oy
1

Dittle cottage in which they lived wis s
e from any other house, and they would |
- fooely there I they had oot folt
L ﬂ:ﬂ?:hvar Fathor in heaven was with th
bor them and watel over them.
lwayn hud taken care of them;
Gordon bad no w
o weok 1o week, s
ok from the hatter’s in the town, which wos

as she conld

y but what she carned
able to
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t two miles distant. The farmer who o
lived allowed ber to pag
wl working forls
Mury had aff thele

alx

the honso in which sl

o o while 2

reut by ling onee

wife.  Audd go shie and fite
snpplied,
|

her fing

ome

winter a painful fester came on ong
w8, anil 5o sho coull not bind the hats S8
» for b them howme,
were not ready, and she could get no money
that wee Another work eame, and still she
unable to work, At last she had used up all
tood that there was in the house, and there wassg
money for more.
en for the first time since her husband's
Gordon folt desponding,  As shi shook oat il
loth r they had finis
saidl to herslf; “ 1 do not koow where weshall
our noxl mi
She stood for a moment at the door, with the clo
in her hamd, ond little Mary who saw somoth
tronbied ber mothier, came and stood by her, a8 i
comfort her with her love. As they stood
el up the @
ken from the oloth,
ive the chickens
t yor, m ¥ sald little
we will give them their dinner, too, i’ they
eoma for iL"

The tears came to her mother's eyes as sho e

when the day

e

some of

o conld
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was putting the
Mary took bet
Jesson for the next day.

y and by the time her mother had fi
, she had learned it.
s g now, dear n

ason ;" and v ook
smothier, sh

erefore 1 say unto yon, Tuke 1o thought for
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your life, what ye shall eat, or \\lul. ye shall dgf
nor for your body, what ye shall put on. T
the lifie more than meat, and the body than

Beholil the fowls of the air: for they sow
ther do they reap, nor gather nto barnss

heavenly Father feedeth them, Are ye not i
better than they ¥

She went on and repeated the rest of :hﬂ,
tiful 6ih chapter of Matthew ; but her mother
ly heard any more; she Ml.s think 1
words : ¥ Behold the fowls of the air—your b
ly Father feedeth them,”

But when her littde danghter had finis
took her on her lap, and said: * Mary, do
member a little while ago, how you saw thee
eating their breakfust ¥ Our heavenly Fath
it to them, for e tanght them to come h
they eould find food, and He will give i
dinmer too, for you know whit your verse
they have no barn to go to, yet your heave
ther feedeth them. Now do you think
can trust im to feed you ? for we have
more in the house to eat, and no meney to b
thing with;" and then the mother's tears b
flow.

0 mother ! said little Mary, as she pof

dear Father will not let us feel hungry long, ft
gays, ‘Are ye not much better than thoy
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know yon always ask Him to take care of us
Eouldn’t we ask Him now to send us something for
dinner #7

Then the little girl slid from her mother®s lap, and
kneold down by her chair, and her mother kneel-
e beside her, and together they prayed that God
wonld send them their * daily bread.”

They arose happy aud comforted ; and God heard
and answered their prayer, as you shall hear.

The firmer who owned the house in which Mrs,
Gondon fived had o titthe daoghter who wis in the
elass in Sunday-school with Mary, and it happened
that she was studying the same verses that morning,
As she was repeating them to her mother, ber futher
eame in with his hat and doat on, ready o carry
some grain to the mill to be ground.  His ear canght
the words, * They sow not, neither do they reap, nor
gather into barns ; yet your heavenly Father feedeth
them.”  Tmmediately his thoughts turned to bis own
barns, and how he had stores laid up which would
last for many months ; and then eame the remem-
brance of those who had nothing laid up, and among
them Mrs, Gordon eame to his mind.. All these
thoughts came while he was looking in the closet
for his warm gloves. By the time he had found
tiem, his little daughter had finished, and his wite
eame to help him.

“Jam just geing to the mill" said he, “andas J
gliall get some bags of meal there, I guess Tl leave
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one for the widow Gordon. Tt mnst be rather b
for her to earn enough to buy all they need ™ o

“Yes," said his wifi, “and the last time show
here, she said that she eonld not sew, for her fings
was badly fostored, so that T suppose she has
enrned mush lately.”

“Well, ift you think'so, perhaps T had botte
o basket of potatoes, sod ey b some porky
the kind-hearted man went down to his well
collar, to get the needed provisions, while his
took from her pantry one ofvthe pies which
buked for their Sunday’s dinner, and added it
store,

It was not quite dinnertime when little D
the farmers wagon drive to the door, aad she
lot hitn in.  The gentle old horse stood quite
while the bag of meal was lifted ont, and th
basket of potatoes, and the pork, and last,
was intrusted to Mary's eareful hands,

Mary could not wait for the firmer to .qul
press her joy that their prayer had been b
while be was warming his bands by the
heard her whisper : “ You sce, mother, our
Father does foed ns"

e repeated the remark to his wife when he
home, and added: “I don't believe they had®

thing in the house to eat until T brought i™

Mary nod her mother had o very nice dinnes
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day, a little later than usual, but then they enjoyed
it all the more for being w little more bungry ; and
Mary said, as she shook the eloth out, and the chick- |
ens came again to pick up the erumby

“How glad T am that our heavenly Fathor has
siven us something for the ehic "

4 ens again !
The provigons which their Kind friend brongin 1

Mary and her mother lnsted until after Mrs, Gor-

don's er was well and she was able to work

pzning and the farmer had enjoyed giving so much,

that the patient old horse often found himself’ after

that standing at Mrs. Gordon's door, while his mas

ter carried into the house & bag, or a basket filled

with somaothing to make them eomfortable,

M. A. H.

—y—

Ix the morning when yon awake, secustom your-
eelf’ to think first npon God, or something in order
to Iis service ; and at night also lot Him elose thine
vyes, and let your sleep be nocossary and healthful,
not idle and expensive of time, beyond the needs
and conveniences of nature ; and sometimes be en
rinns to see the preparation which the sun makes
when be is coming forth from bis chambers of the
Eust.—Jeremy Taylor. |

I there is any person to whom you feel dislike,

that is the person of whom you &
sk, — Clacil
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LIVE FOR SBOMETHING.

Lave for something; be not idle ;
Look about thee for employ ;

Sit not down to useless dreaming —
Labor is the sweetest joy.

Folded hands are ever weary,
Selfish hearts are never gay ;

Life for thee hath many duties ;
Active be, then, while you may.

Seatter blessings in thy pathway !
Gentle words and cheering smiles

Better are than gold and silver,
With their griefdispelling wiles,

As the pleasant sunshine falleth
Ever on the grateful earth,

S0 let sympathy and kindness
Gladden well the darkened hearth,

Hearts there are oppressed and weary §
Iirop the tear of sympathy ;
Whisper words of hope and comfort ;
Give, and thy reward shall be
Joy unto thy soul returning,
From this perfect fountain-head ;
Freely as thou freely givest,
Shall the grateful light be shed.
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A'BURIAL AT SEA.

ERHAPS none of the little
ones who read Tae Sraxpano.
Bea have seen n burial at
L sefi. No doubt, then, they will
erestedd in reading a short aceount of one which
took place in the month of March last, in the Atlan-
tie Ovean, nbout five handred miles sonth of Now-
York O

A G

1 l:ilni‘)‘. composed of the father and



Atl.ni-

82 THE STANDARD.-BEARER.

mother and four little children, the eldest nog
than six years old, sailed from New-York in |
rfor Californin.  On the thivd night outy)
v storm eame on.  The dark elouds hid
hiright stars and overenst the whole sky. The
fell 5 the waves, which had beon very quieg,
higher and Migher, poul they ran, as peopls
&y, mountaing high. They earried the vessel %
1o the heaven and down again to the deop™
rolled it from side to side. All night the g
Insted. Every thing on hoard which was not
fust slid from one side to the other, so thay
was much noise and confusion on board. The
sengers conld hardly keep in their berths,
were much |'rigl|ll:nl:ll:. BOIMO EWOre lerrilll_\'; wl
others prayed to God fo gave them, In the o
of all this noise and confusion, while the wavesw
dnshing about, and the wind howling, the Savi
ealled to Himself the soul of Louisa, the you
of the four children, a ligtle babe only four o
old. Tt seemed a very dreary place for her to.
in.  The father and mother must have felt very
to have their dear babe leave them at such a
but the Lord took the little one away from the
to come, to that bright land above, whero there
o storms, no sickness, no death,

At five o'clock on the afiernoon of the next d
the burial took place.  The sun was shining brighth
hat the waves were still run fi

& YOry
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vossel was rolling from side to side, The elengyman
stood iy the wheekhonse, hold on 1o it with one
Land, while he held the Prayer-Book in the other.
In front of him stood the father and the passengers
who wanted to see the burial.  Between him and
them was a wide board resting upon the guards of
the ship,  On this boned, sewn up in a piece of
white canvas, such a8 the sails of ships are made
of, with » heavy weight attached to make it sink to
the bottom, and covered over with the American
flag, was Inid the body of fittle Lonisa. Very s,
indeed, it was to see it, The wind was blowing
quite strong, and the vessel was plunging about in
the excited son, so that it was diffloult for the o
gyman to be heard, or for the passengérs to stand
still.  When the servico had been read down to the
“We, thercfore, commit her body to the
' the captain gave the signnl, the steamer stop
ped in the midst of the wide ooosn, the sailors raised
the Ameriean fing, then lifted one end of the board,
and the hody of Lonisa slid off nto the sea. There
in the blue waters, down, down it sank, where mul
titudes had gone hefore it.  The waves closed o
ft; the engineer’s bell rangy the steamer started
nEuin on its way, and we soon Jeti it far behind, not
10 be geen ngnin nntil the resurrection of the grest
day. No gravestone pan mark, and po topgue oay
tell the spot where the little one was buripd,
How different, donr children, was this burial at
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sea from o funeral on land!  There friends gather in
a quiet room or church, and the little one whom
God has taken away is put in a nice coffin, dresse
in @ clean white shroud, with a pretty bunch
white flowers in its hands, and often a beantiful,
gel-like smile on its face. Then there is the proces
sion to the graveyard, and the solemn putting &
carth upon the coffin, and the sad turning away o
friends from the grave,
Louisa’s mother did not come to the burial ; she
could not bear to see her dear little one put in
deep sea; and you wonld have wept if you ha
seen the father ery—ah! so bitterly—when the boily
slid off the board. Yet, dear children, we oug
not to think'it any harder to be laid in the sea th
in the earth, for in each our bodies must return
dust, and from each they are to be raised at the a8
day. The Bible tells ns, “All that are in the grave
are to hear the voice of the Son of God and eo
fiorth 3™ and that “ the sea will give up the dead wh
areinit.” What a wonderful sight will that be wh
every body which has been Ini
the sea shall be raised to stand before Christ! B
then we read: “Those who have done good sh
come forth to the resurrection of life, and the
have done evil unto the resurrection of damng=
tion.”  We must, then, dear children, love the Save
iour while we live, so that when our bodies are
raised, they may be fashioned like unto His glorjous
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hody, When, then, yon say every Sunday, in the
Apostles’ Creed, “ 1 believe in the resurrcction of
» body,™ do you pray that whether your bodies be
Liid beneath the beautiful grass und trees of some
charchyard, ot in the deep blue sea, they may como
furth to the resnrrection of the just, so that, being
made like unto our dear Jesng, you may live with
Him forever, F. B .

—_———
THE CLOTHES-MOTH.

Wuo would believe the mischief that this tiny
erenture ean do?  When you laid off your nice furs
and your erimson shawl last spring, you did noy
tuess that o thief was lurking in the very closet
where you put them, who would not, to be sure,
carry them off entire, but who would provide her
whole fumily with house and food and clothing ou
of your winter wardrobe.

Yes, that little ash-colore ot flitting so lght-
Iy round the lamp, and darting off, now here, now
there, so quickly as to elude your attempts to eatch
lior, slipped botween the folds of your shawl, and
left n d small egirs.  Pretty soon as many
brown worms emerged from them, each furnished
with sixteen legs, genree visible to the naked ey,

1 | e a8 their one hugy-
1 and ninety-two legs could make them. They
s, egele of them, a pale of nippers as keen as
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steel, and the little sprites lost no time in going
work. "
First, each made himsell’ a house, woven from ¢
fine hairs palled ont of your shawl or tippet ; the
they began to feed on the same material of whiel
the house was composed, and many an ugly litth
hole they eut in doing so.  As the creature gro
he builds an addition to his house, and at length
shuts himself in, to await the time when he is
become a complete gray butterfly like his mof
When you put on the fiirs next winter, you will o
see any thing amiss at first, but presently you
all who come near you will be covered with loe
hairs, for the wasteful little thicves destroy
than they ean eab or wear, 1
What a contrast this little pest is to another
seet of its tribe—the silk-worm ! One destra)
clothing, and the other weaves a rich and beau
fubrie for us to wear. When a child, on a visit
my grandmother, once she took me to a room
which she kept silk-worms, There were mulber
branches, covered with fresh green leaves, pla
agninst the wall, and such ugly gray worms, ora
ing over them anil eutting away at them, At le
I thought them ugly at first sight, and felt af
to touch them till Tgrew better nequainted with
industrions workers, Those curions oval rolls
soft yellow itk in which they shut themselves,
ning as they go, till they are sealod up, must be
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into hot water, syd the long, delieate thread care-
filly nnwound, to be woven into articles of dress
of every deseription, from the gentleman’s hat down

to the lady’s stockings. On u mulberry-twig T no-
teed a frail, transparent, white butterfly ; it seemed

.
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like the beantiful soul released from n deformé
unsightly body. The butterfly néver eats, and
dies, for its only office is to be the parent of 8
silk-worm, E

Now, which would you rather be, the olothe
moth or the silk-worm? 1 know some children &
ile and mischievous that they are like moths, spoil
ing all they touch ; then, again, there are others &
neat, industrious, and useful, that you could s
deseribe them better than by calling thom *
worms.”  May their number inerease, and may
generation of * moths ™ become extinet among
young acquaintances.s ANNAL

——tte—

LITTLE EDITH.

T wix, tell you a short story about a little
Edith was travelling with her mammm and
mamma's friends, throngh France, on their way
dear England.  When in the middle of their jo
ney, between Lyons and Paris, (which you .
are twa large cities in France,) Edith's mmamoa &
dealy found she had left ave her money in a b
under her pillow at the hotel in Lyons.

Edith saw her mammna's distress; she Jooked
and put her arms round her to comfort her,

When they all arrived in Paris, and had sat down®
to dinner, Edith conld not be found. At last hee
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mamma went up to the bedroom, and there she
found ber little girl on her knees,  She said ; * Edith,
my dear, what are you doing?”  She said: “1 am
praying to God, mamma, that you may find your
Iillllll'_\'."

1 am glad to say most, if not all the money was
got back again,

Oh! that there were more praying children!
What s blessing und belp they would be to their
parents !

* Prayer is the simplest form of speech,
That infant lips can try:
Prayer the sublimest straing that reach
The Majesty on high."
E AoG

ORGAN-GRINDERS,

“ Masora,” said a little boy “ when T grow up 1
mean to have an organ and a monkey, and go around
to play for little children.”  He had just been look-
ing- out of the window at the antics of & monkey,
whom an organ-grioder held by a chain with one
hand, as he played his organ with the other. The
ehain was long enongh to allow the monkey to ran
p on the stoop, and to climb on the baleony to get
the nuts and pennies which were given him, and Im
fetions were so funny that the little boy thou
wonld be delightful to have a monkey just like him,
sothat ho could play with him whenever he liked.
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l’uhn[H you tlunk that the 'l||:!c hn\ was q
right in wanting the monkey, but that it would §
be so pleasant to earry a heavy organ abont all
and play the same tunes over and over ygain,
this litdle boy was te to consider all this,
he only thought of the pleasire of hearing the
sie whenever he wished, and of making other |
boys happy by letting them hear jt too.

Y

Many of these men, no doubt, would be very
to earn their living in some other way, but they af
Ttalians, who do not understand our lang unge, an
t would be difficalt for them to get employ
Some of them donot own the organs upon
they play, but hire them by the day from men
make a great deal of meney by kecping organs 8
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||1--\|L| y& to let o those hh"t Al HOU 'lﬂdr-i to buy
them.

But the men who play on the o have an e
tifne compared with what the ehildren endure, who
often accompany them, to gather up the pennies or
play the tambourine, Sometimes T bave scen gnite
a small boy or girl earrying an orgun, seeming almost
bowed down by its weight.  Very fow of the peo-
ple who employ these children sre their parents, bt
hire or buy them from their fathers and mothers.
Some of the children nre orphans, and are taken
tare of by the men who employ them and make
money by them, Often they are treated very eruel-
Iy by their employers, particularly if they fiil to get
muech I\'I:-ill.‘}',l ¥l 4 y

There hus busn o school opened for these child-
ten in Now-York, taught in the evening, by somue
henevelent people, and it is under the care of the
Uhildren's Aid Saciety. Many of them bave beon

ad and write English, and are now able

iving in other wiys than by following

-grinders.  There have been similny efforts

England to benefit these street-musieians,

for there are evon greater numbers of them i thay
Country than in Amerien.

I read a storyniot long singe, of' a little Halian boy
in England, wh feh 1 will tell ¥ for 1 do not doubt
that there aro many in New-York who have hul &
sl expericnes,
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An Italian gentleman who lives in Londg
whao has devoted time to tenching and
his countrymen there, was returning home ia
winter evoning, through a heavy rain, when hel
a voioe saying :

“In the name of God, sir, help a poor
by 1™

He turned and saw 4 boy about nine yei
standing by his side.  His ragged clothes were
and he seemed fuint and weary, He said hel
very hungry; o the gentleman took him
bonse, and gave him something to eat. AR
ot warm, and his hunger was satisfied, he ta
rorrowful story, He was from Piedmont, wh
in the northern part of Italy, adjuining
His father was a poor peasant, who worked lu
support his family, but the year before the p
had been seanty, and his father could not g
money to buy what they needed. The e
the parish brought a geatloman to him, who o
o lend hiva fifty francs without intevest. The
father thankfully accepted the offer, and pro
to pay him in the course of the year. A co
purchased with the money, and some pro
which were much needed by the family. But
than a week the gentleman revurned with the
and suid thet he was obliged to return immedinle
to England, and must have the money in less 18
two days, The poor peasant was in the de
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s even if he sold the cow, she would not

distre
bring him filty francs; and then what could his
family do without her ¥

3 “This gentleman has a very good
husiness in England.  He has a number of bays,
whom ho ts in musie, and they make a great
deal of money, Take my advie 1 have two
sons e of them to this ge . for the
fifty francs you owe him. He will take him to
England, toach him the business, take good eare of
him, and in o fow years ho will return to you loaded
with monoey.”

The gentleman made so many fair promises, that
tho father av last conseuted, and the boy set off for
Englani.

This was what the man intended to do when he
lent the fifty francs, only he thought if' he offered to
buy ane of the boys in the first place, the parcnts
would never eonsent, hut at the last, you see, it
amounted to that.  When they arrived on the bor-
ders of France, thore were a number of other boys
waiting to go with them, They started to walk to
the sen, nnd it took them a month. During that
tie the boys never slept in a bed, but in the fields
OF on straw in some hut; and they had only bread

» and cheese for food. 'Their master, however, al-

ways went to an inn to eat and sleep.  When they

arrived at Boulogne, where they were to take a

ahip‘ they were almost dead with fatigue, The

instry

mive
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t boy had to be taken 1o a
died, fur from his mother and his

When they arrived in England,;
bonght from his father for fifty
or one hundred to the
l|ll'll belonged,

He said: *“In the morning,
(there are fifiy of ns in all,) we n
hot water, which they call ten, and &
biread,  Till late at night I wandée
stroets of London, asking charity to ¢
this violin, If T had been « little b
would have put a small organ on
Every evening when I come home, T
my master three shillings. If I fail
m, he beats me, and sends me
supper, which consists of
sometimes 5o bad that not evena dog W
My bed is made of a little straw, on whi
onrgelves without undressing. In
joyed good health, but here, what wil
of the chimneys, the fogs, the fatigue,
beatings, I am certain 1 shall soon dies
mother, my d mother! perhaps
more see you on earth.””  And as he
tears fell from his eyes. O siel?
“these masters of Ttalian boys have Do
ill-treat us for their own interest, for 369
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y or are thin or lune, the ladies pity us and
a8 more money.”
% not this o sad gtory ¥ Yet it is wrue, and
iy more might be told like it.  There are many
who suffer even greater hardships,
you come to your futhor's table, and fiud
g on it that you particularly fimey to eat, awld
fret for some delieacy, think of these poor
who have the same feelings that you have.
you feel tempted to be unhappy because
w clothes which you wanted to wear have
finished, think of the children who so
we nothing but rags to cover them, Then
1z food and raiment, you may be
oontent,” M, A. M,

—_eee
THE POWER OF ONE GOOD BOY.

% I took the sehool,” said o gentleman,

2 0l a certain sehool be had ones thught, 1

8% there was one good boy in it, 1 saw it in

I saw it by many unmistakable marks,

Sslepped out and came snddenly back, that boy

3 ﬂw‘)’" studying, just as if T had been there,

i general buzs and the roguish looks of the

Bhowed thero was miscltief in the wind. He

WAYE punctual in his attendance, regular with
s s truthiul, and steady in his eop
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learped that |n was a boy who feaved
what would, hie would be for the rightes
“There were two other boys who
have well, but were sometimes led a
two began to look up to Alfred,
mueh strengthened by his example,
lovely in disposition as firm in pi
threg boys began now to create a
apinion on the side of good order and
One boy and then another !I‘Il‘hllnf
them. The foolish pranks of idle and ¥
to losy their popularity. They
the lsugh which they used to, A gen
and attention to study prevailed. At
lis opinion of the school was fuirly re

beg

from being a school of ill-name, it
the best-behaved schools any where
was that boy Alfred who had the b
making the change, Ouly four or
out, and these were finally expelleds
the teacher, “it is in the power of one
right-hearted boy to do that. He s
viples like a man, and they stnek to'h
a strong and splendid fellow of him.»
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JULY, 1862 b8

i BOY WHO WAS NOT AFRAID TO DIE.

LATED FHOX * pEi KINDERFREUSD" FOR THE STAND-
ARDREANER DY BROTHER BEN.)

i HERE are not many such

c boys,” perhaps some of

my young readers will say,

when they see this title.

Whether that is #o or not,

fouis Pascal was one, and

1 will tell you what I know

In consequence

L, of the death of his father,

when he was o very little

boy, and the ifl-heaith of

lis poor mother, he was

Up i an orphan ssylum, He was natur-
bright, good-natured boy, and 80 of course
‘Many friends. But I 'can not say that he
W4 to feel fis need of a Saviour any more
doany of his playfollows who had not such
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an amiahle disposition. On the conts
ed very indifferent about the way of I
safety of his soul, and his conduet in
often gave “his teacher much pain,
cious seod which was there sown was 5o
sank into his heart, and at the ele

sprang up, and the Lord Jesus worked
change in him. The means which He
this was a fit of illness. Louis was:
the measles. When he was first taken
not feel at all frightened, for he i
should of course get well again, 88 he | 1
so many other children do. But it ‘was no
as he hoped. Day after day he grew Wos
other disease, to which he was 1l
made its appearance, and laid him upans
which he wns never to rise, and at I
doetor who attended him told him so.
he heard that his hours were numb
filled with terror, and the tears streal
cheeks ; for he now, for the first th
was u sinper, and was afraid to:
just and holy God. His own self
which had eonsisted in thinking that
areat many naughtier boys than hes
e had never done any thing very

denly forsaken him. * Weary and
with the weight of his sins, he exe
principul of the Institution, who was 87
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el do you think indeed that God will forgive

¢ sinner like me ¥ The good man hasten.

him that it was just for such poor sinners

b tlist Jesus came into the world, that He might

i, That He had paid his ransom with His

B, upon the Cross, and that every oue who

d on Him, and songht his safety in Him
shonld certainly have everlasting life,

agh he was in great suffering, Louis was

somforted by these words, and began at once

fd‘gllft'ln.ud for Jesus' sake ; and before long

ears and forebodings vu.muiu_'d and in their

o8 came that peace of God which is swoet even

ol things were now passed away, and all
oine new. He sent word to his Sunday-
‘tencher, thet notwithstanding his sufferinge,
very Lappy, and begged that no one should
e e died o young, He mid: “Neo
it weep for e, but rather rejoice, hemune 1
g to beaven.”

8 brother, who was also in the institution,
B short letter to his mother, telling her of his
vand. from it we learn how evident was the

the dying boy, He says:
AR Moruxe: Yesterday, dear brother Louis
earth for heaven, For several days he
Ul to be better, but yesterday moming he
o il again. At first be was very restless,
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and wanted to be moved every n
ward the thought seemed to strike
shonld soon be with Jesus, und  this
lmppy, that he slmost seemed to. bel
eould alresdy see Yesus on the e
very quiet. T cried, but Louls smil
and peace that was in bis huﬂ,ﬂ |
hands, he excluimed, *I sm happy, %
and so died, Tt was halfpast y
when his spirit left his body, bat
on his lips, Dear Mother, let us
Louis, but for onr own sing, and let o
forgive them."
The principal himself told me of the d
thig dear boy. In the midst of the gr
would become patient and happy
spoke to him of the Baviour's love.
especially refreshed when the st
ings and death of his Redeemer w
He often said: ** Jesus, thou loy
that Thou lovest me, and T love Thee
wanderings, he once called outs
coming.®  And when he was asked
he anxwered : “The Lord Jesus; He
poor child by the hand* e
80 much, my dear children, for the
and now let me say o few words to ¥
let me ask you: Do you ever think
may die young?  You know that it
mon thing for children to diej Louis

i
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ars old when the Lord took him to be

b Him in heasen.
(i quite possible that the most of you who
ghese lines will grow up, some to manbood,
g to old age ; and then the black or brown
wuburn locks which now cover your heads will
to gray snd white, and many a boy or
is now hopping snd skipping sbout, will
e to hobble along on & cane ; but if only a
Cone out of o hundred of you should die
ng, which one will it be? None knows, but
ne,  Should you not, then, all be ready, so
iyou may go joyfully to the other world, when
p are ealled, even though the kindness of God
you for many a long year? We can not give
hearts to the Lord too eady, 1 would give s
deal if T bad learned to know Him at Louis's
* And how delightful it must be when we are
1o be able to say: “I have served the Lord
'y youth up, and even when a child I knew
€] I think, too, that it is mo more than
L that we should love Him from our hearts,
et all for ug, and gave llimself for our salva-
I have never seen any one who regretted
ke had given the Savioyr his heart in his
but I bave heard many a one lament that
; ot earlior turned to the procious Jesus, as
myself'; and that is the reason why Lhave told

th“_ story of Louis Musenl, the boy who was
W afenid 1o die,




Kilpin, «1
A man passed, erying : * Little laml
clean, at one penny cach” Tn my ¢
ong, I lost all self-command, mld 5
from the llr.u\ r, I made Lhe pure '

--\:lnlt‘-l l.lu' -]rl(--mun with mmulhfﬂg )
God's sight it was a lie, as T kept backs

“The lamb was placed on the ol
much admired. To me it was &
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snguish, Continually there sounded in

gars and heart: ‘Thou shalt not steal; thou

not lie! Guilt and darkness overcame my

and, in an agony of soul, T went to a hay-

and there prayed and pleaded, with groanings

L conld not be uttered, for mevey and pardon.

od merey for Jesus' sake. With joy and

tt I left the loft, from a believing application

the text: ‘' Thy sins, which are many, are for-

gn thee! I went to my mother, and told her

bt I had done, nnd sought her forgiveness, and

t the lamb, while she wept over her young
" -

.. ———

THE RESCUED BOY—A TRUE STORY.

U Farin is Tate," salil the watching boy :
STl run through the wood to meet him ;
Far Ulove to seo his smile of oy
When his little son comes to greet him.

U1 take his axe from his weary hand,
And luy it over my shoulder.
'l g0 to the clearing, and help him, too,
When T am a fow yoars older.”

The boy sot put through the forest dim—
Thers were prowlers watching his feet ;
But the wild heasts waked no foars in him—

He would soon his father meet.

a
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Om, on he walked, till his little feet o
Ached, ani were growing wesry,
“ 1M1 rest,” said he, * on this mossy &
For the way is long and dreary,
1 ean not hear the woodmen's axe,
Fo | think their work is dooey
And father will surely pass this wa;
For other there is none,"

He sat him down on & tall tree’s reot, -
To wateh for bis father's comingy
But soon & mist came o’er his eyes,
And his ears heard only & hummin

And down he dropped by the tall tr
Never thinking of fear or fov3
And # kind litele whivheind hoaped |
All over the sleeping boy.

The father turned his weary fet
Tooward bis bowe in joy, .
And he thought of the weleomo awa
And he thought of his darling boy.
e cast his eyes upon the ground,
Aud closs by the side of the way
He stopped to note & strange little me
Heaped up of lesves 8o gay.

He passed along, then turned, impatied
By & thought bath strange snd wild
He cast the yaried spresd aside;
Andd saw his sleeping chill.
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He raised him gently in his arms,
And in his place he Inid

A log of wood, and covered it o'er
With the leaves of the forest glade.

Then he withdrew to a sheltered spot,
For he hieard u fearful howl,

And soon the wolves came erseping out,
And round the mound they prowl.

~ As they cast the light, gay leaves aside,
And their glaring eyes were seen,
The father strained his child to his breast,
An he thought of what might hace boen.

Then he strode toward his bome, but the boy slept on,

As aver the ground they flew.
~ OF the danger threatened he nothing 1,

Of the rescue he nothing knew.

And the father's feet never stopped nor staid
Till b passed the forest wild,

And said, a5 he gank on his own door-stone :

“Thank God! Pve saved my child.”

Sa, Christian, dost thou walk Jife's maze
While hidden foes surround thee ;

So all unconscions oft art thou
Of strong arms thrown around thee,

For angel hands do bear thee up,
Lest thou shouldst fall and perish 3
Ay, One that's Stranger still, His lambs
Doth ever fold and cherisls.
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And when that foe who seeks thy soul,
To ruin and devour,
Shall find thee helpless and along, =
Oh! fear thou not his power; F
For One that's mightier far than he
Will to thy rescue come; .
He'll take thee in His own strong
And bear thee to His home,

NETTIE

I swoorn like you to know Nettia
ane of the gentlest, most Joving little
the world, always ready to help every
to speak kind words, She has one lit
younger than herself, and she secms
her especial care.  She never quarrels’
oh! no, very far from that. She
that nothing she has is too gnodbn
Harry. 'There might be some i
would spoil him, by always giving
way, only he learns from her example to
and to give up liis way too. So he lent
playthings, and does as she asks him to RF.
she speaks so gently to him. And
never any disputing heard when Net
are together.

Nettie is kind to every thing, even
sects.  She never wants to erush & wol
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y OF B0y thing of the kind. But she puts them

¢ out of the way, s0 that mo one can hurt
Before she had any little brother Harry to

w with, a kind lady sent her & beantiful little

v kitten, Nettie had only just learned to walk

8. and she could say but very few words; but
wsed to it on the floor and eall, * Kinty ! Kit-
iy} Kitty I so gently, that the listle kitten was
mever afraid to come to her Then Nettie would
pat her s softly and gently, that Kitty loved to sit
v her.  One dny Nettie had just finished eating
omd bread and butter, and was sitting on the floor
inge for some one to wash her face, when Kty

p wlong. She smelt the bread and butter, and

at waiting to ask Nettie if she might, she

d up on her hind-fect, and resting her fore-paws
Nettie's shoulder, she began to lick all the but-

ter off fram the little girl's rosy cheeks. Perhaps
b remembered that that was the way her mother

i to wash her face. Nettie did not like it much,

it ahe did not drive the kitten away, for she never

il that ; and when her mammia eame, she langhed

w hard to see the new way that her little gi ¥

B was gotting washed, Of course Nettie's gen-

B8 tanglt the kitten to be gentle 100, and
hiotigh she frolicked a great deal, she seldom
“'1 her elaws, but kv'|-l. them hidden in her
slvet paws, so that no one wae ever scratched by
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Kitty grew much faster than Nettie d“l
fory Nettie was large enongh to go to sehg
kitten hosd become s grave old vot, whese g
enjoyment scemed to bhe to dose by the
the warm sunshine.  Buyy Nettie did nob
then, for sbe had Harry to play with, and
just as nice to pat and love ns ever she
tie loved her better than ever one ma
she found her purring over three dear
and gray kittens—her own children,
and .]I:nrr_\' did love to wateh her and
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Puss would let them hold the kittens in
aprons for 8 little while, but as soon as they
to ery she would carry them right back to
bed of hay again, Only Nettie was sure it
hurt them 1o be taken by their necks as puss
puld earry them.

\As I said before, it soomed as if pussy had learn-
1 Nettie to be kind and gentle; for one day,
the gardener’s boy bronght her 4 little squirrel
he had found, to his great surprise, instead
¢ it at once, ns he supposed she would, she
1 its fur just as if it had been one of her
i s, let it nestle close by them, and from
moment scemed to regard it as one of her own
imily. How pleased Nettie was to sce this, She
ted every one in the house to come and see
kind puss was to the poor litle squirrcl.
en the kittens began to run about the house,
8 squirrel went with them, or rather ran before
 for it used to ourl its long bushy tail over
k, and run so fast that they could never over-
68 it. Bt one day, when the sun was shining
brightly, Bunny ran up the great butternut-
by the side of the house, and he never came
again to live, though he used to visit the piaz-
Ometimes, and eat the pieces of apple which Net-
tieand Harry gave him,  Nettio uigl,am thought it
100 bad for him to run away from pussy when

had been 5o kind to him,
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But when her mamma said ho would &
among the trees than in the house, shy w
fir ehe wanted every one to bo just m
possible, »

It was because Nettie was one of
that she was so loving and gentle. W
a little baby, her mamma used to praygto
day to take her for one of His lambs, s
was old enongh, she used to tell hee
that almost as soon as she could speak, N
say, “1 love Jesus, mamma* “1
Jesus ;" and then every night she
make her gentle and good, like Hin
mummn watehed her every day, she th
it her heart, beeanse He had heard and

her darling's prayer.

g

WINGS, SOME DAY, »

Ox one of the ferry-boats in England
sionally be seen, on warny, bright dnys
erippled boy, whose body has grown
man's sizo, but whose limbs, withered |
are still those of a child.
He wheels himself about on a small @
similar to that the boys use in play; and:
little boat threads its way among the 8
nations that are anchored in the river,
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0 the pleasure of the sail, by playing on his
i airs that show no mean degree of musical
The few pennies that he always receives, but
fpat nsk for, are never grudgingly bestowed,
® given not more in pay for the musie, than
winple honesty that shines in the boy's blae

#0 helpless, it wonld seem, could only be a
to those who loved him—could certainly do
r townrd fulfilling the command, * Bear ye
s burdens,” Wasitso? Wasthere no
of love for the Tame boy? No work for
hi vingyard ¢ The question was answered
¥
ulter,” said a4 gentloman who had often met
By how is it, when you ean not walk, that your
fget worn out ¥
‘blush eame over the boy’s pale face, but after
Sitating a moment, o said @
Ly mother has younger children, sir, and while
out washing, T nmuse them by ereeping about
8 floor, and playing with them.”
boy ™ said o lady standing near, not loud
gl 48 she thought, to be overheard, “ what n
1o lead! what has he in all the future to look
Lrij ‘o?“

WEtear started in his oye, and the bright smile
1 it ay showed that he did hear her.
e passed by to step on shore, he said in a
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low voict, but with a smile that went te
“I'm looking forward to having wing
feaedy.»
Happy Walter! Poor, erippled, an
ou charity, vot deing in his measure,
will, paviently waiting for the future,
and by, * mount np with wings as &
and not be weary, shall walk and no

Cew

“DID HE GET INt"

Coarue T —— had listenod very
while his father read at family worship
chapter of Revelation, Bat when he
beantiful verse, * Behold, I stand at
knock : if any man hear my voice,
door, T will come in to him, and will sup’
and he with me,” he could not wait m
had finished, but ran up to him with 8
inguiry : * Father, did he get jn #* A

T would ask the same question of @
“ Has the Saviour got into your heart
knocked again and sgain—is knooking
your heart, my dear child, at onece, au
weloome, and this will be the happiest d

life.
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AUGUST, 1563,

SISTER MARY'S SERMON.

T was 8 stormy Sunday, and

the little Seymours were pre-

vented from going to church.

They stood at their window—

Charlie, Fred, and Kate—look-

ing out dismally at the pouring

rain and muddy streets, till at

last Fred exelaimed : “ What's

d of standing here staring at so many um-
and overshoes? Let's play church.”  The

B engerly consented, and in o few minntes every
was arcanged. Two chairs and a little foot-
formed the pulpit, the burean represented the
and a long row of chairs, one behind the
the pews, Charlie proclaimed himsell * the
Man,” first tying a white apron around his
and hanging a black silk shawl on his shoul-
Fred was the organist, and the part given to
10 perform was that of “ the congregation.”
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For a little w all went on quictly,
anist's imitation of the organ beeame 80
that, together with the lond chanting
two, the noise was enongh to bring
down-stairs to see what they were abod
“O sister Macy ! oried Kate,
with our church, won't you? Bee
for Charliv dou't know how to preach %

“ Yis," said Charlie and Fred, *
a sermon,”

Sister Mary smilingly consented, and si
she turned over the leaves of the
moments,

“ HHere is & beautiful text,” said she
one which 1 think you all can unders!
Tsainh 40 : 11; * Mo shall foed his flock
berd, he shall gather the lambs with b
carry them in his bosom.! Now hefore |
can you tell me of whom Tsaial is
children were silent,

“Well, here is the answer in the
of John, Jesus said: ‘1 am the Good
In the country whers our Saviour
herds used to take great care of their
ing out green and pleasant pastures for
in, leading them beside cool and refre
ta deink from, sometimes abiding 8l 9
fields to keep wateh over them, and when
lambs were tired, they would carry them.
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& ug that Jesns shall feed MHis flock likea
Cun yon tell me who are His floek ¥»
ad people, I suppose,” answered Charlie,
Foar said Mary, © and Jesus calls Himself a
Shepherd, beeause with just the same tender,
hfiul care with which those shepherds goarded
sheep does He wateh over and provide for His
"

n the lambs must be the little ehildren,” said

bt,™ answered Mary 3 * all ohildren who love
] Mbllow Jesus the Good Shepherd are His liumba,”
¢ Kate raised lior eye to her sister with that
I, thonghifn) look which children woar when
I are striving to grasp n new idea,
L be one of His lambs 2 asked she.

8 arins to yotl now, to all of yow, und says:
B 10 my — ot the little ones come anto me.
. Jove and fallaw Jesus, and He will be yaur

Bhepherd, to lead you throngh all dangers and
You throngh all temptations, and at last take
Bive with Hiar in chat bright and happy land
B every thing is so beantiful, and where the
nh“l;:l'rn have no more sorrow, nor pain, nor
it whore they will see their kind Shep-
i hey will see their ey
nm_ sistor Mary " asked Fred,  how can we
SESEREE The tamits folfow theiv shopherd fre-
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cause they see him and hear his volog 8
swe Jesus now.”

"By following Jesns, Freddy, T mé
His word. i shepherd ealls w0 hh
they hear his voice and obey him. Ji
you in His holy word, He tells you ju
wants you to do, and He is always neae
you ean not see Him.

“Buy its so hard to be good,” e
" gometimes I try and try, and perhaps
zood fur a little while, and then 1 break
and am us nanghty as ever. 1 do get
ing.”

“You can never do it by yonrself, €
must ery to the Good Shepherd to help ¥
that's what is meant in the text when it
shall gather the lambs with bis arms and.
in his bosom.! He knows how hard
and how often the weak little lambs w
from the right path; and so when
and feeble, and ery unto Him, He hean
and goes after them, and takes them in.
carries them.  So you must keep near
Shepherd by prayer, Cry nunto Him
and help to follow Him, Shall we close
now by kneeling down and praying ¢
Shepher

The ehildren kuclt, and said after

50 Lord Jesus! our Good Sheph




low Thee. We are weak and feoble, but Thou
promised to guther the lambs with Thy arms
@ enrry them in Thy bosom. Lead us safely
gl all trouble, and carry us throngh all temp
antil we reach the fold which Thou hast

d for us in heaven,  Amen”

THE BIBLE 1N THE FOOTSTOUL,

RE was 2 family in France, long, long nga,

had o footstonl of which they ook particular
i which they used in a singolar manner,
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When strangers were present, the fo
aside in some out-oftheway place, whe
not attract attention ; but when the
lone, it was sure to be brought inte
Sometimes the father wonld take it o
and, turning it upside down, bond over i
decpest interest.  Sometimes it was the
held it on her lap, and gazed at it as
were her youngest babe, What was
that foatstool that made it so precions #

Under the footstool a book was fi !
it was ont of sight, and yet its pages conld Iy
and it could be read from beginning to

This book was the treasure and
family. It told them of a Friend who'y
them at all times, and who was able and
eave them in every danger. 1t told them
tiful land where sin and sorrow can not
where there shall be no more sicknioss an
death. It taught them how to act st all
in all ciroumstances. Tt gave them cof
trouble, and cheered them in the hours of
misfortune, More than all this, it teld
Saviour for whose sake the sinner mny be |

I hardly need tell yon the name of this
the Bible alone containg good news, 8
of comfort and gladness. But why wis this)
book kept in such a strange hiding-plnee S5
was it read seeretly and with trembling #
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1 in that sad day the Bible was a forbidden
in France, and those who dared to read it
threatened with punisk t and even with

Fronch family loved their conntry and their
3 but there was something which they loved
f—that was liberty to read God's book openly,
o worship Him truly. They heard of a land far
the ses, where the poorest man might pray
d in his own words to his Father in heaven,

hont fear of cruel soldiers or more cruel Priests,

€y bicard of n land where the Bible might be

Bly read, and the Saviour openly served ; and to
nd thoy resolved to go.

left the pleasant vineyards and the green

of their native France, aud ncross the wide seas

ery happy they must have felt when they were
Lon hoard that ship. The waves of the sea
dash against the vessel's sides, the winds
Toar around it, yet they were happy. Their
Bible was with them, and they might read
hont, fear,
48 fed was crogsed at fnst, and in the fand of
104 this French family found a home.
ETY swoet it must have been to them to sing
Bymns together, and together pray to God,
%10 gpy to listen, and no danger to fear, The
He thoy Tiad 5o Joved and guarded was trepsured
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in their new home, and handed dows 4o
ren in remembrance of their snfferings
their native land.

That French family have long singe p
from earth, bat the Bille that was hid
footstool is still o be seen in the
childrep’s children. The fhmily that o
live in Western Pennsylvania. f

Has not that Bible a word to say to _!-
live in a country where the little child
tage-door may read the sweet story of
lift up its eyes 1o Him in prayer wit
of fear, The Hible is every where, in
the bedroom, in the steamboat, and in
snils to the faroff sens.

We may all read the Bible; but do
did that French family, who bent over i
of their lives, and hid it as a {reasure
than gold # !

We have the Bible, and the little child m
read it ; but are wo better than if we had
Do we pot only know about the Lord, P
do His will ? Tt is not enough for na
Tibile, and to he nt liberty to read it th
make us true Christians, real l!luldﬂ:ﬂ of
venly Father,

Let the Bible be vour chief treasures
daily, Pray 1o be sble 1o il
words, Love the Saviour whom it
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b eame down from heaven to die for us.  Try to
His exnmple.  Hope to be one of the happy

g who will rejoice forever sround the throne of

—p—

LITTLE THIXGS.

80 pear! T can not learn my lesson, these flies
ble e o much,” said a Tittle girl ns she luid
8 Lier book impatiently. “Can you tell me of
e flies are, sister Alice ¥
sister had been trying to help her find the
5 to her map-questions; but her patience had
Wery much tired by the Hittle gicl's fretfulnoss,
W at the heat, then at the length of her lesson,
MaY Tnst at the flies.  Sister Alice, however, did
her patience very easily, and no one could
known from her mammer that she had any thing
turb her.  She smiled 8 she replied :
4 will tell you the nse of flies, if you will tell me
¢of frotful little girls
w shook hier head and looked a little pleasant-
befare, fur she knew what her sister meant.
went on without waiting for an answer:
are & great many little things which can
% very much, such a8 musquitoes, flies, and
‘troublesomg gunts which came around us so
4 I the woods 3 and there are & great many
things which can make us very happy, as the
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little birds, the flowers, and the moss
woods, and onr dear little baby.sister
0 mueh. In fact, our dear Aunt Sophy
that Titthe ehildren need never think
no use in the world, for they had
the happiness of the family than any o
o 1 have ceased to be one of *the
have had you little brothers and siste
me, 1 have found out that she told the:
s in every thing else she said,” .
“ Dot T don't see what ehildven can
people happy,” said Julia, brightening
* Why, dow't you remember when
ted so at the table yesterday, and had
away, how meomfortable we all folt#
Aid mot hadf-finiah Yis breakfast, nnd m
sald a word after it.  And when the
rel or disobey, what a gloom comes ove
hold! or if any disputing is heard, how d
it sounds !
“Yes, 1 know all that,” said Julia; *T
hear the others dispute a8 much as you
Lam afiaid § often do it myself. Buty
did not add how unhappy I make you B
over my Jessons,”
“OR! T left that for you to thinkof
though 1 don’t know any thing which
afferts the happiness of my day as the e
my little sisters at their lessons.  VWhen
chuerfully, and seem to take an interest in

wi
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il are not idle or fretful, 1 feel light-hearted all
b But when they are fretful and ill-tempered,
to be reminded constantly of their duty, |
Biall and sad. Tt is just so with my Sanday-
gl elass.  When the chilifren are attentive and
1, 1 am happy all the week, bat when they
[ eome home tired and dispirived. And I
that your conduct has the same effect upon
flow her eye brightens, and how happy
when she sees you all loving and obedient !
fitte peaple have a grent ded to do with
happincss of the world, T often think, when I
8 how Josax wants us ta show onr Jove o Him,
8 though little children can not do much for Wim
iving money, or visiting the sick, or teaching
rust, yet they oan do much by trying to o
and gentle, that they may make people happy,
a5 obey the Saviours will. Then when one
gels out of temper and speaks erossly, how
the others are to give s cross word in re-
il o genernl dispute is bronght on! But
o0 the other hand, when the ill-natured words nre
% spoken, thero is u kind and gentle roply, the
; e85 soon disappears, and the family are happy
hh‘}'m‘. acording as this is done”

Wia listened very quietly to all that her sister
hand when she had finished, returned to hor
ith the evident determination that that duy

M8t should be o happy one for sistor Alioe,

M. AL,




A VISIT TO THE MINES.
D you ever, while playing out of do
moment, wondering what could be inside
tpon which you run about? Did you
of what might be hidden deep, deep
lonses in which you live ?

When a child like you, T gave all sorts
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arounid me, asking thiom, * What it was

warth, making it so hard #" and when

den, 1 often would try 10 imagine

onil the roots of the plants, Noth-

able as to “see the mid-

i af this prreal earth,? if that had boen P ble.

T st tell you what happened Lo me ot and

1 eame np more than throe hundred feet from
smnil.,

fof you surely know that gold is found in the

, not bright and smooth as that of your moth

ring, but as arough andl conrse thing, ixed with

i ggraing of sand. Then iron,

+ usefal metal, is also found there, ol foced,

—in short, all metals, and even digmonds.

P Marila ulso was Jaid up b
or quarries, from wh son get it with mnch
w0 build fine houses, or palaces, a8 the
n's palace,

And seater, pure, cool spring water, com
0 the earth. Indeed, there 2O §
God has put the best medicin and which in
i o prove 4 great blossing g diseases,
Sestaring health when it has become feeble.
“Brf, 100, is hidden in the earth, forei itsell
Fough the tops of mountains, which are called vol-
i Batoes ; and the finest quality of salt is stored awny
i the hosom of the earth.
Pechaps some little boys aud girls are thinking




that T am forgetting one of the most o
which is found in the earth, Waell)
“ Coal™ Yes, to be sure, conl; 0
warming our houses in winter, for
wir clothes are woven, for railway.es
in, for steamboats ta go up and down o
across the seas, and for bright and
which dispels darkuess when vight
Coal is indeed found in the carth, and
where they dig it are In some parts of
deep wnd so wide that bomdreds of 3
them.
Iwas quite young yet when T was ap a f
owned large coalmines, and 8 party w
formed to visit them, We started in cars
after o few miles wo bad reached the ope
mines.
Before us were several holes about fift
in which, suspended by chains, were bu
enongh to hold two persons.  Some oF
into them, and wore Jet down more than
dred feet ; while T, with others, preferred
the mine by walking down s gentle slo
ground.
We soon arrived at o strange regions
leries were formed in the cosl. Large b
quite high; then narrow passages, o 10
hail ta oreep along on one hands. A B
men were there at work, with small !



ro.il

THE STANDARD-BEARER.

in front of their caps to light their way.

e part of the mines familles were gathered to
mothers with their little ones, many of whom
mever belield the Hght of the sun as it shines on
fage of the carth. A boy of twelye years old
s that be never had left the mines, and had
breathed the fresh, pure air of heaven, Oh!

¥ wo piticd bim! but he seemed goite happy ;
ms his bome; he wns born here: his fler,
mother, his brothers and sisters, and his play-
% wore here, and he Joved the spot. I am

by to tell you that miners and their familics are
80 shut up under ground now ss they used to

we had been in the mine some time, and

soen enongh of darkness, we entered the bock-

A the siongl was given 1o the men who had

e of the chaing, and up we went again into

heorful light of the sun: inwe eould breathe

@ 8%weel alr of the field. Oh! how lovely all ap-

el 10 us! How gratefil we were to God for

g made the world so beautifnl! Tt sesmed,

8, ns if the sun was a friend with whom we

Parted a long, long time since.

we found onrsclves again all seated in the

“Es on our way home, we could do nohing

" ﬂ;’ﬂll for joy, or praise our heavenly Futher in
* silence of gur full hesrts 4

“Sinee then T have ofton thought of the poor wmin-




ers, and more than onee I have wi
and my God to cheer them in theie d
ke me grateful for the many bl

—te——

VYOICES,

“ Mother, what wafd the
That peeped fron
When winter was

| W 3y ehildy thus rise the did
1 From the graed s power,

Lother, what aaid the raiabaw high,
When bright on the eloud it siead,

o, mil ¥ ‘I‘H\ o P
wl's promiad af the flesd,
THrd on the sky®

i * My child, all naturs Aath a sodos,
thur Madwer (Fod to prwise
Than, lide the bird, jif your vodos b,
And foving anthems o s

ety

Kool aind rjod
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b i SEPTEMBER, 1863,

GRANDMAMMA'S SUNSHINE.

0 ONE could look at little Annie Price

without thinking : * What a happy little

girl!” She always had a smile for

every one, and nothing scemed to go

wrong with her. She had soveral

brothers and sisters, but they never

ied her, for they had found out that it was use-

to try. She always scemed to think every

they played upon her quite as funny as they

b and laughied with them, If they hid her books

aythings, just for fun, they said, she would get

ing clse to play with or read mmtil they

B o got them for her, When she left her seat

B few moments, and some one else took it, she

% 0ot demand it again when she eame back, but

d quictly take another. If the children ex-

e "‘"}' pleasure and were disappointed, instead

Tretting she wonld say : * Never mind, perhaps
Bean have it to-morrow,”
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She went one summer to visit hor, gra
who lived in the country, and there she
py and cheerful that grandmamma ealled §
shine.” Her dmamma often said
“T wonder whe is that makes Annie 80
¢ childeen ! But at last she

from

Annie's aunt, nlm was ulm grand £
ter, and lived in the village about a mile
papas farm-home. The sun was shin
when they started, but Annje's g
he shut the gate of the little garden
fore the house, that there was & uloll‘
he thought might bring rain.
tinned, “1 think it will not come withi
and we shall get to Aunt Jane's bd'tfﬂ
it our little Sunshine here can walk f
“Oh! T can walk as fast as any bmiy.
said Annie, smiling, and she tradged
of them, thinking what a fine time sho &
playing with her consing, and how kind
alwnys was to swing them as much a8
him to; and then what nice strawbe
Aunt Jane woulld give them for tes
Grandpapa made a mistake this
for the clond travelled fastor than they
had not gone half: i
came down fister and faster, until it p
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as short, and it meant to make the
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before them.  “ No,»
day for grinding, and it is locked. The'
we can do i to go home as fast a8 po
will be wet throngh if we go
could not wear them all the afternoon
ing eold.,”
“ Now,"” thought grnmlummma, as ull,
2o home, “ my Sunshine will certainly be
But she was mistaken ; Annie looked &
peinted for o moment, but that was
moment shie smiled as ghe said, “ Neve
can go gome other time ;” and then she®
toward home, and went on as fast
a8 sho had done when she was going t0
ed pleasure, instead of away from it.
They were not the only people can
shower, for they had gone but a short
their way home, when the firmer who
youd Mr, Price, overtoak them, le
while his wife and daughter were riding
wagon, covered up so that they wers
tected from the rain, He offered to
Price and Annie, but they were alread;
that grandpapa thought it was better
walk the rest of the way, they wonld el
to take eold.
Their clothes were vory wet when
lhome, but it did not take long to cha
there was a nice fire in the kitchea

clothe
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8 Lo dried, Instead of sivting down to fret, or
{ her grandmeamma to tell ber what to do,
io, a5 soon s hor dlothes were
. and pommenced to write a letter to her
. When that was fuished, grandmamma
it out a hox of ehells for her to look at, and
Mary, the cook, said they should not miss the
Bk which they would have bad at Aunt Jane's;
[he made them some of her good waflles,
fie slopt in & little room which opened into her
mamma’s, and that night, when Mrs, Price
up for her eandle, she heard the little girl's
8 in prayer to God,  The door was partly open,
B8 she pansed there for Aunie to finish, she heard
Pthack hor Teavenly Father that tho wind did
Waw any harder, or the Tain come uny fister,
Mithat they hnd reached home in safe y. Then
FPtayed that she might always be cheerful and
PPy, and be willing that God should do as He
Bht best,
0w her grandmamma had found ont the seeret
e choerfulness; it was because she felt that
s her Friend, and that all il'uamminnm-nh
from Ty loving hand, and she kad learnod to
‘“ Him for evor y thing she might need,
Annjo had fiuished, her grandmammn wenl
fe famp,  She did not tell her what she had
MEd, but Lo warm embrace and fervent,  God
¥ou, my child{» showed how deeply Annie’s
Tiad afte 1 her,
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God will make every little child wh'
trusts him as Anpie did, as happy and ok
she was,

——— eme

JESSIE; OR, WHERE THERE'S A
A WAY.
“ Arwer,” said Herbert to his sister, %
see sueh o benutifil sunser 2
“ No,"” smid Alice slowly, “1 don't
did
Certs

ily it was a lovely scene that

y and to the right an
the background, were huge masses of
leoked as if they had stood there for ages; &
stand forever and ever.  The sun was §
set, and it tipped the waves with such
light as seemed the very reflection of hes
Herbert and Alice sat on the shore in sil
at ity asit snnk lower and lower, till the
flected back its lasy smile, and it was g

They ware silent for gome moments At
said: “Den’t you remember, Harbert,
i here, we both agreed to try
good to somebody before we went home ?

“ Yes," aaid Herbert 3  Lut, Alice, we ha
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oo, you know. Bub look, Alice, there's that
p gir] whom pe 5o often. Why, she seems
dv able to be out at all, and how poorly she's

Would not you like to know something

' gaid Alice bastily, “ you know you
we hadu't had any chanee to do good, and you
bor that mother has often said, * Where there’s
there's o way.!  Perhaps thisis a chance—lot

0 and speak to her,”
b girl had seated herself on the shore, ata little
e from them, and seemed evidently exhansted
the exertion she had made. They went up to

Are you sick 7" gaid Alice timidly, by way of
2 o conversation.  * You look very weak.
MO0k ! yes, Miss, I have beon sick for several years,
I bave heen mach warse for some weeks past.”
Do you live fir from here 27 asked Herbert,
k! no. Do you see that little cottage where
#moke is coming out of the chimney? That's
e 1 live—wmy mother and T, il alone. But I
£0 home now, for mother told me not to slay
and she'll be unheasy.” She rose as ghe spoke,
i Was about to walk on, but staggered, and woulil
fallen it Horbert had not rushed forward and
BAEL Lier in his arms.
"!"“"f try to walk,” sall he, as she raised her.
B dintly ; S 1)) o y you home—1"m strong ;" and
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before ghe could object, b lifted her up s
on, followed by Alice.  ** Alice,” he said,
lwtter run on, and prepare her mothor;
frightencd when she sces me carrying her i
Alice ran hastily on, and in n minute
rived at the door of the cottage. She
a5 there was no answer, she lifted the In
apen the door, and went in.  The room in
found herself was almost destitute of
had o maost desolate look, though pe
clean. A won sitting on a low
her face buried in her hands, At the &
opening of the door she raised her head, i
of a stranger, rose, with a rather surprise
offered her a seat,
“No, thank you,” snid Aliee hes
just came to say that your daunghter is
well, and *  Bhe had no time to say o
this moment Herbert appeared at the
girl, and the mother ran over to her,
she exelaimed. .
“I'm better now, mother,” said Jessigs
only a little feint, and this young gent
kind enongh to carry me home, I'm sure:
mother; won't you give him a seat 2
“ Never mind me,” said Herbert; *T'm
at all, It's gett
we will cor
Come, Alice

sie
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Pho woman followed them to the door, and as
oy woro going out Herbert said to her, in a low
“Have you lnd the doctor for Jessie,
m ¥
®Dh ] yos," she answered sadly, © but e conldn’t do
or any good. Ile was one of your grand doctors,
tho don't seem Lo understand mueh shout poor peo-
anid ho recommended nourishing food and wine,
gh even with that he didn't give me much en-
ik "L suid she was far gone in a con-
iscase hiadn't boen taken in
Mo,
SHna she any appetite ¥ said Alice,
poor woman looked eonfused, hesitated, and
burst into tears, At last she said: “1 may as
8l 1ol yon, Miss, for T couldn't hide iy much longer,
we have neither of ns tasted any thing to-day ;
k it was hunger that overcame my poor
We have often heen in
it of many things, but T have always managed to
e bread to eat; to-day I couldnt get oven that,
BT dont know what will become of us:?
o Alice and Herbert looked at each otherin dismay,
by seemed to read one another's thonghts, and
¢ eaying a fow comforting words to the woman,
left. %O Ierbert!n said Alice, ns soon as
were out of hearing, “isn*t it dreadful 7
S ¥es; but, Alice, we haveno timeto waste in ln
lnln-m_ How mueh of your pocket-money lave

Do Jo
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“ Only seventy-five cents, Herbort ;
“1 have got a dollar and a quarter;

two dollars, which will o a goad way

ting them something to eat, But we

up to the house, and tell Mrs, Martin w

st
This Mrs, Martin bad once been an

bert and Alice, but had married many
the story begiug, and bad come ta live
farm where she now wnas, and which was

a littde distanee from the seashore. Hore

Herbert wore sent almost eyery swmumes

their vacation ; their mothor genorally ae

them, but this summer circumstances had ps
hew, nined sho had sent them alows, whisly

was now abont fifteen, and Alice thirtoemn
asiness in doing.  As she bid th
she said 1o thems “ Now, my childyen, seel

you return, you can't find n

Remember, * Whe

and they had firmly Tesolved Al

1d follow her advios, although in the

and exeitements of the sea-shore they b

forgotten . Now, a5 we have seen, it

to their remembrance again,

As thoy ran up to the hounse, Mrs, )
out to maet them,  * Wll, children,™ shie
still ealled them * children, from old
glad you have come; T was just thinking @

Took after you, What has kept you so 60

noon

grood
way
W

Ve
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that he and Alice wanted to go up to a littly

g noar by, and get some food.
5" anid Mra, Marting “ you won't do
Come in with me, and Tl make
wp o basket of things in a minute. Well, to be
i it isn't poor Mrs. Alford! Why, I haduo't
whiehiest idea that she was in want, or that Jessie
so much worse.  She goes to the village once
Bwioe o woek, and gets sewing to do. The neigh-
s all think hor proud, and don't go much to see

s bt dear, dear ! if we'd only have known.”

While she wis s i all this, she was going back-
ol and forwurd, getting some substantial food
dy.  Hervbert and Alioe warehed hor with mach
ot as she put into the basket tea, sugar,
1. h'mn meat, and, at Alice’'s suggestion, some
oot for Jessic. The minute it was rewdy,
bert Look it up, and followed by Alice, set off
They were seargaly ten minntes
& and, quite ont of breath, arvived at the door.
they wero about to knook, lfn-_\' were arrestd
Besring & soft, fint voice singing in & low tone ;
- ey pansed, the words came distinctly to their

BT % hirds without fiarn or gtore-Touse are fid ;
From them lot us legrn to trust for our hread,
what is fitting shall ne'er be denjed,

s "tis written, * The Lord will provide’ 't
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A momend, and the volee went on ngv:ln

" No strength of our own, or goodngess wa
But since we have trusted in Jesus® groat
In this our stromg tower for safety we b
The Lord is our power, the Lord will pro

Tt ceased now, and Herbert knocked. The
opened by Mrs. Alford, who seemed
prised at secing them back so soon. * Hi
sie now ¥ said Alice, as they enterad.

“Oh T better, thank yon! sald Je
as Alies went over to hor—s
1 gtood in u corner of the room.
¢ to me, and yon can't think
good it has done me ; it makes me forgets
1 wepkness,™

While they were talking together, Herk
Mrs. Alford aside, and said: * Mrs, Alford,
bronght you a fow things that we thoughi
conld eat, and Mrs. Martin says that if yon
thing olse yon wvst send her word, and
have it immediately.”

Tears rolled down the poor woman's
she thanked ki, and she said: “ A fow
fore you eame, T was almost in despair, an A
secing wy distresd, said to me: '.\fotllef.“ Lh
will provide!” Do sing me thut hymn®
o hvr, though T hadn't faith to Feel
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me, I took couragea little, and you see * He is
o) that promised.” ™

v telling Jessic that they would come the next
f to see bow she was, Herbert and Aliee hurried
us it was now quite Iate. The next mornitg
Martin went with Alice to see them, and found
gt what they were most in need of, and sent it to
Mrs, Alford told her that her present distress
Cowing to her wot having been paid for somo
ing that she had been doing, but that if she was
regularly, she made enough to keep them from
ng, but very seldom any thing over,

{10 #x covpivTED)

—_—
OLD AGE.

I nlways mnkes me sarry when young people
the company of aged persons, It is a privi-
b 1o have a grandfither or grandmother in your
and you will have & part in the promise np-
Mded to the Fifth Commandment, iff you are
tontive, respectfl, and affectionate to your aged
Felngiy o,

Laxt Sunday, while walking to school with a fol-
“uacher, the conversation turned on this subjoct.
- There s something nive about an okl person,”
e waid, 1 fike to listen to their talk— they have
B much experionce
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B Yos, and if it is Christion experience, it is
publy valuable
] remember just as well as if it was yesterday,”
pontinned, the day I lefy Treland, though it is
g than thirty years ago, and I was bul, a little
1 had been round among my friends to Lid
- Jbw bofore wo saifed, and when I left them, an
of wine, who was ninety-cight years old, walked
Hes with me on my wiy. At last we stopped
o o rising ground, and taking off my hat, she
L her hands upon my head and blessed me. I
never forget her venersble Bgure, and the long
onk staff she alwaye walked with, nor the
fitifal landscape hefore ns.  There were the
fields and trees, the farms and villages, and
# Juy beyond. It all seems like a pictare in
Memory jow,”
1 daresay that benediction helped to shape your
: lhnnug]: life, T said.
T Qo believe it did,” said he.

ohea knew an old lady who was loved and ad-
wherever she went, though she was » little,

¥, hump-backed womnn, feeble and suffering,

Was 5o choarfa) and loving, that she carsied sun-

y wherever she went in her Tound of usefulness,
8hie had oneo been a thoughtless, selfish girl, very

y of dress, which ehe put npon her deformed
i 1o make it more attractive. She had o
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pious grandmother, who often said 10
Mary, how far you are from GodI®
ing was not heeded il hor grandm
as Mary stood beside her coffin, these
od in ber ears : % How far you are fl

Muny solemn thonghits eame to her
said to herself: * Who will take my grs
place in the Church of Christ ¥
God, she was enabled 1o give hersell
walk, from that time, in her grandmoth

“ A hogry head is a crown of glory, if
in the way of righteousness.™

—rae——

PARTING WITH A CHILD.

Movpaputoy, teaxfully, cold in the
Early we laid him under a mound §
Calm be his slumbers through the long
Under the waving grass, under the f

Hands sweetly folded, oyes sealed in 8
Gentle stars wateh him, summer clouds
Swdness and sorvew velgn now in oue
There shall the missing one nevermors

Nevermore near us his voice shall be he
Softly as Toses gertly wind-stirred;
Now ita low melody warbles above,
While we in silence mourn for his loye:
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THE TWO GARDENS.

was o bright morning in spring, a morming
every one feols like being at work. The birds
as busy as they conld be, building their nests,
ing them soft and comfortable for the little
% who were 50 goon to fie there so tender and
The farmers were diligently ploughing or
the seeds which the industrious erows and
consider their work to scrateh out of the
i, while the ants lost no time in preparing the
sehonses which they meant to fill with food for
Boming months,
N0 wonder then that little Fanmy Howard should
®¢ like being at work 100, Not at lessons.  Oh!
$ho was thankfu] that it was Saturday morning,
childeen’s holiday, for she felt more like boing
Work oit of doors on that particular morning,
#very thing in the garden, the ficlds, and the
was so busy, She was very glad then when
mothor told hur that ber little garden liad been
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prepared the day before, and that this
might sow the seeds which she had beey
refully all win There they all
box, each kind in u little paper bag,
Just as she had arranged them when
cred them. Tt did not take her very I
them out to her garden, and determineg ju
would plant them, The morning-glo
placed next the fence, of course, for
elimb, The fouro'clocks in the cormer
sweet-peas here and there, to diffase &
perfume,  *And here is my darling mig
must not forget you,” suid Fauny, talking
as she spread them ont before her; “an

spurs and the lady-stippers, for grand
these.”  And so she went on with such

that you would not have supposed she
places for them in that small garden of
she did, and put the sticks which her
had prepared for her wherever she h
them, so that she might know where
each little green leaf. For Fanny
though the seeds were little, dry hrown
that after she had placed them in the g
warden-bed looked just the same as it
hefore, excepting the sticks which
rather plentifully over it, yet only &
alternate rain and sunshine would pass;
she would see some little green leaves e
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ittle buds
d come, which after u while would burst into
g very unfike the fittfe hrown seed, it is true,
coming from it.

8o Fanny worked on all the morning, just as in.
pnsly a8 the birds or the bees or the ants, and
ud just Ginishod when the dinserbell rang.

would grow and grow until the

Aller dinnor hor mother proposed a walk, and

¥ Was soon ready to sccompany her. They
’ bled fir somo distaneo throngh the woads, pick
8 the wild flowers, which grow in profision around
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their path, and then they turned to com
the road. As they passed the chureh
noticed that the gate was open. “Do
for a few moments, mamma,” she sai
entered, and walked quietly along, pamn
then to read the inseriptions on the wi
which told who were sleeping beneath
they were thus oceapied, they were sta
deep tolling of the bell in the chureh
them. They looked up and saw a funeral
coming slowly in and going towards ali
which had been newly prepared, and
had not noticed before,
“Ah! that must be poor Mary Jaol
soidh Mrs, Hownrd, “% honed yesterday
let us go near and listen to the sery

e

anny followed her mother, and as sh
shie heard the elear voice of the minister
the beautiful opening words of the sery
the resurrection and the life ; whosooever
me, though he were dead, yot shall he I

Fanny and Ler mother stood at a
from the group of mourners, thongh
to hear all the service, until it was ov
they walked to the other side of the ¢
give those who had followed in the proe
Lo disperse.

“Waiting for the resurrection of the
repuated Mrs, Howard, ns they walked
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you tell, Fanny, why the burial of that little
reminds me of what you were doing this
g £

Wﬁy. no, mamma; [ was planting flower-secds.
't see what that has to do with a funeral,” re-
Fanny,
you buried the seeds in the ground pro.
for them ; so this dear baby's body was bu-
aod just ns surely as the plants will spring
those seeds, will a bright and glorions body
from hat little grave. Your flowers will be
more beantifol than the seeds which you
mted, will they not ¥
BOh ! yes, mammay
BJust w0 will the little baby's body, which will
raised from this seed, be moch more heautiful
glorious ; and then the soul which has now
¢ to be with God will live in this beautiful bionly.
‘n:hkr the flowers, it will never fide or deeay

Why. then, mamma, this whole churchyard is
i garden,” said Fanny, “and all these stones

i Where the seeds are planted,”
Yes," said her wiother, delighted that her little
erstand 80 well what she had
z to teach her, *and that was g beautifl
i the English nsed to give their Lurial
®, ‘Godw Aore for they are gardens with
Mich precions seed sown in them. There is this



tiim.li

150 THE STANDARD BEARER.
-I|t‘|1 elee Ilwllul; in the gardens: IOIII Y
to expeet your plants to come ap
but of that day and of that hour
raise the dead knoweth no man, no,
ungels in heaven,”

“1 am glad that yon have told ma
m ,* said Fanny, “for it made
when T saw that baby's body
grave; but T do not think T shall e
again, now that I know that it is buried

Fanny took a great deal of pleasure in'
all through that summer, but she sea
it without thinking of that other gnrde

seed was still buried in the dust,

A,

e
GOLIAPPLE WURDS.

Tuenk are some words, the Biblo &
“like apples of gold in pictures of sil
suppose this phrase wonld be better
* baskets of silver ;" but it does not m
The point is, that there are some words
anil beantiful as gold apples in silver hasl
words can they be? for there are idlos
less words, oross words, wirked wordsy
counsel and of eaution, parting
words, Ak! none of these, hut &
spoken.”
The goldapple word, then, is a fit
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aasion, It fits the truth, Love and kindness
3. What s precions word it must be !

‘ou remember, Naaman, the great Syrian general,
ok captive a littlo Jewish maid, and he carvied her
ome, and gave her to his wife, The child did not
her pions education, but she loved and feared
Nuaman was sick of o sad disease. No ho-
skill could help him, “Would God my lord
with the prophet that is in Samarin, for e
d eire him,” said the little maid to her mistress,
T mistress told it to her husband, and Naaman
4 journey to Samaria, and he saw the prophet
od, and he believed in his word, and was healed.,
s were gold-apple words of the [ittle maid.

A poor woman lost her hosband, and she took
i piteonsly, afraid lest her little family might be
ched with want, “Is not onr heavenly Father
i, mother ¥ asked her little son,  Indeed He js,
forgot, but he remembered ; and her little boy's
Old.apple words comforted her,

 These words drop not from the wise and grown-
ponly,  Small lips speak them, We should try to
B none gthers in ote families. Home should be
il of them. There is no other spot so full of op-
unities for words of truth, of love, and of kind-
They fit eyery ‘where, up-stairs and down, in
kitchen and the parlor, in the school-room, and
the rondside walk,

Searce ns wold is, we may each of us have our
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“apples of gold in silyer baskets.?”

tiful and precious, **swecter than
hongyeomb”” Do not fuil of a good |
give them to every body as you have op

—_———————

WHERE THERE'S A WILL THERE'S A ¥
{ooseLrneED.)

Avicr went every day to sit awhile ¥
wha grow weaker and wenker sll the
now eonfined entirely 1o bed,

One morning, two days before their ¥
over, Alice went in, and found Jessie
and looking very pale, and much worse
ever seen her look,  “ Why, Jessie, she
you all alone ' *Yes, Miss Alice;
obliged 1o go to the village to-day, but
woild be back soon, and then I expe
morning, so I thought T would get on verg

“ But don’t you fieel worse this mo

“ Yes, Miss Alice, I feel much weaker,
gay T'll be better by anddy.” "

After talking a liv hile longer,
eome allusion to her lamiéness, and Aliee
o little hesitation :  Wiere you always
A shadow eamo over her face, “Ohl
Alice, 1 have often wanted to rell yon
somehow 1 could not; now, however, i
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listen to me, 1 feel s it it would be a relief
you all.

hen T was about ten years old, we lived half a
from here, just back of those high rocks that
spe from that window, We weren's very poor
for father was alive, and thongh not riek, still
ever knew what it was to want. I had n Jittle
r, who was about three years old,  Ah! Miss
B i you kad ever seen him! He was so brighi
Teautiful, and yet so sweet and gentle.  But I
A willfnl child, often disobedient to my parents,
W fond of having my own way in every tl 1
know what T might have come to, if it hadi't
for what I am going to tell you.

Just a little way from the shore there was o
0 rock, which, when the tide was low, was quite
bt when the tide came up the waters would
wlly surconnd it, till after a while it wounld be
¥ covered with the waves, Upon this rock T
Ml to climb, watching the tide geadually coming
until, fust e time, T wonld jump off) always
g, however, till the very last moment that 1
Wl do it with safety. One evening, my father
d me iy this position ; he saw the danger of it
Smee, and told me that T must never go there
Wwhiile the tide was comingup. T said notfing,
B0t off, and walked slowly home, determined to
¥ the first time ¥ eonld do 2o withpnr the
¢ of being found out. Father nsed often to
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oo to the vill where he hod business,
stay there all day, and not come home
it was at these times that [ felt T
chose, without the risk of being found
“One lovely summer evening, I
brother by the hand, and went down.
mother ealled after me not 1o keep Ha
and I promised I would be back soon.
got down to the shore, the tide was jus
but it had not yet reached my rock,
sviged me.  * Harry, I said, * wonld ¥
upon that rock with sister ¥  The oh
lighted. Without another word, T oli
self, and then stretehed down and lifted
I set him down beside me, and put my 88
lim to keep him from falling off. T had
bles in wy pocket, and for o long time
and myself by throwing them into
watching the circles widening gradually
more, till we could seo them no longer,
I gave n groat start; we had been iy
s towanrd the sea, and I had enti
the rising tide. 1 looked back, and sa
waters had closed in far behind us, and
Wigher and higher every instant, 1 &
that by giving a great jump, T might
myself.  But Harey! I knew very ¥
could do nothing with him in gy arns
bt one thing to be done, ‘ll:nrry,‘l
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bere 8 winnte, like a good Loy, and T be
directly, with father.! e looked a little fright-
’ S G ! no, Jessie, he said imploringly, * Harry
ants to go with you'! *But you can't, Harry,’ |
iy “you couldn’t jump into the water as I can;

going to get fither to carry you,! Always easily
ptisfied, and trusting fully to me, he made no more
n, and after Lelling bim to sit yery still, and
un fist, 1 gave a violent spring, and though the
g onnght me and dragged me back, still with a
effort I managed to got on dry fand.
stopped an instant to get my breath, and while
g0, tarned and gave a look at Havry. 1
never forget how it all looked then; it's eon-
¢ before me, night and day. The sky dark and
dy, exeepit in ane plaoe, where the moer had bra-
through ; heavy rocks to the right and left, and
B ¥iust ocean, stretohing away out until it was lost
(the Blackness, And thay sofitary rock, with the
mves closing in around it, and the little baby form,
Wneonseions of his danger, He was sitting just
left him, the moon shining full upon him ; one
® bare leg hanging over the rock, and the other
& up wuder him, in & way he was fond of sit-
He was looking toward me with an expression
SEpationt waiting on his fisce, yet without the shadaw
A donbt or foar. Ah! Miss Alice, when 1 see
in heavon, T don't think he will look more beau-
than thip,
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Again ealling ta Lim not ta maye, T
wd up the steep rocks before me,

way, [ had nearly reached the top, w
struck against something \\‘h_ii:ll I had
the durkness, and 1 fell heavily to the g
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pdd, with !mlmr Jlul |||-nlher ln_ndui_‘z aver lul-.
1 both erying., * Harry) I exclaimed, as a sharp
i shot through me.  They turned away without
g3 but that was enough, I kuew it all then,
i wvaru.l days they almest thought T should
¢ have my reason again, It was not for nearly
peks that T was abile to bear what happened
¥ fall. Father had not returned until very late
eveming, and finding that we had not yet come
hie set off’ to look for us. On his way down
to the shore, he canght sight of something
ut q fittle distance on the rocks, and climbing
8 found me ps I had fallen an hour before, 1o
mo home, and leaving me in mother's eare,
agin to fook for fittle Hurry, When he got
to the shore, almast the fiest thing that met
£ye wus the body of our darding, which had boen
od nshore by the waves, He was quite dead,
hai) evidently been so for some time, but on his
fioe there was a halfsmile, as if he hadwt
it hard to die.

It was many weeks before 1 was able to be up,
| then it was found that my knee was so much
[ that T wonld always be lame; and the doc-
#aid T had lso received some internal injury
i would shorten my life. Well, T am ready ;
Lord fias forgiven all my sins, hecauso T Imw
Med in Ilis holy name, and T and willing, yes,
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Miss Alice, and g

14

come.”"  She pansed, and such a
came over ]ll'r uuullll‘llﬂn(ﬂ.‘, t—h“
frightened, Jessie lay guite sull for
and then she said : * Miss Alice, I
if' you wonld be kind enough to read
My hymuhook is there, won't yaun ve
will provide.' ™ Alice took the book snd|
reading that beamtiful hymn in a Idﬂ'
She came to the last verse :

S Wi WG wlnks spaes, sod death is n
This word of His grace shall comfort us
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on
W hope to die shouting, the Lord witl

She pansed, and as Jessio lay quite §
head turned slightly aside, she quietly
bent over her.  Ah! the Lord Aad provi
more would she need to ging the song
Jusad mow seen that the Lord was gracious.

“ Plessed 18 every one that putieth
Him,"

Ix wisdom's right hand are length of | g
in hier Jeft hond riches and honor, ¥
lund you will, and you will find it fulls*
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fullowing lines, by one who has often interested amd
d the readers of Tun Staxviun-Brawsn, were ad.
g to o little friend who bag been an invalid for the
part of her short life.  We fool very grateful fur

don to publish them, for among otr many readers
$8 fre no doubt some sick and sulfering ones who will
fhéered and comiforied by them,—Eo, Staspann-Beaney

THE BOOK-MARR.

A srosson’s gift of love,
1 rightly griessed, as o'er its letves T tarned,
And read the cherished owner's name and age ;
Se fow jn years she bath bot pewly Jarned
Its saered lissons, as along the page
Her fingers move,

1 1aid the volume down,
Bat from its fids o trofdered token ol
That sent me wandering in a maze of thought ;
Rs piotered Jogend  could plaiaty sl
With mingled pain and consolation fran
“ No cross—np crown,"

What eanst thou have to do
With these grave mysteries, () little one ?
Hast thou nlready tasted pain and loss,
Whese mortal journey is but just begun
Art thou compelled to bear the rugged crow ?
"V even g0 !

And thou a crown shalt wear—
Nny, even now dost wear, for thy young lirow
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Is cireled with pure love and sympathyg,
More rich and deep than other childre
And Jesus' love upon ity front shall be
A jewel fair,

May other jowels shine
Around that contral stone, and draw fi
Their lustre—Patience, Kindness, (heer
Faith, Hope, and Charity, with inflocnes
Of marvellons power (o guide, and heal &

Buch gifts he thine.

And, O transcending boon |
Bince thou the mystic fellowship hast
OF suffering with the Son of Man to ha
The Prinee of Glory shall the Kindred o
And in His blissful presenco thou shalt

A bewwenly evown.

—

A cerrars person, on secing a
o cheerfally 1o prison, said 1o hers ©
not yer tasted of the bitterness of d
cheerfully answered : ¥ No, nor ever 8
hath promised that those who keep His &
never ste death A believer way feel
death, but he shall never feel the atiing



THE

TANDARD-BEARER.

. XL NOVEMBER, 1863, N 11

A SONG IN THE SNOW.

HE wind was
blowing, oh! so
cold ; the snow
was falling, oh! so
fisst ; the night was
gathering, oh! so
dark, in a little
town in Germany ;
yet notwithstand-
ing the cold, the
smow, and the
css, there was a singer in the streets of
“ﬂ town, and people who had closed their shops
ad warchonses, and were bent on supper, heard
that singing ; though I regret to say they did not
Open their hearts, their purses, and their casements
And throw a coin to the minstrel. Those who gave
Ay attention to the song, heard such words as
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* Lond of heaven, lone and sad,
I would liit my heart to Th
Pilgrim in a forelgn land,
Gracious Father, look on me:
1 shall neither faint nordie
While T walk beneath Thine eys®

41 will sday my it on Thee,
And*will never fear to troad
Where the Saviour Muster I
He will give me daily brend 3
Ohrist was hangry, Christ was
e witt feed me from Wi slore.

“Foxes to their holes haye gone,
Every bird into its nest ;
But I wander here alone,
Aud for me there is no vest:
Yet I neither faint nor fear, 1
For the Saviour Christ fs here

“IFT live, He'll be with me;
I T die, to Him I go: b
He'll not Tea¥enme, T will trist
And my heart no foar shall ki
Sin and sorrow 1 defy,
For on Jesus [ rely.”

T was n plain, simple song, and
that sang it trembled with the cald,
thing in it which seemed to say the
what he sings. e eommenced his song
this time the sound reached the earof 43
of the town who loved musie,
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SThat is o fine, clear volee,” he said, as Im sat by
1 oomi‘uruble fireside.  * Dear heart ! to think o
el & voice heing spoiled by such weather, Liston!"

“Foxes to their boles have gone,
Every bird into its nest;
Bat 1 wander here alane,
Anid for me there i no rest.”

B0 sang the voice, and the tears came up into the
s of the sober citizen, snd when they had blarred
sight for 2 moment, fell over the lash and rolled
n his cheeks,
®Thay's & woman's voice,” hy said,  * Poor soul !
think of 5 woman, with such a voice, being out in
weather,”
T think,” his wife remarked, ®that is the voice
OF & child, and not that of & woman.”
"'A child! Ah! now you mention it, my dear,”
il be, 41 think youtre rlp;ht. Suppme we setile
: ;mwr by eslling it in. You have no abjee

- Was it fikely she would object? Ahfno; she
MEver heard a child’s voice bt she thought of her
little Tlans, somewhere in heaven, and took

M the strangerohild for the dead child's sake.

the sober citizen, first of all, opened the case-

h bt the snow was flling so thick and fist, that

Lonld seo nothing, and the wind was so plercingly

3 m. that to eseape it even the snow rushed into the
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warm room, and melted in the ol
Then, closing the casement, he pus on'
in which his wife helped him, then :
then took a lantern, and out into the
to look for the singer.
He had not far to look, Three or
he caught a glimpse of a poor ragged
called to bim to come that way. The ]
his song, and came toward him, saying s
“ Charity, good sir, for Christ's s
gracions 1o you, 58 you are gracious
“ Come m with me, little one,” said
“Let the birds have their nests, and the fox
holes — this shall be your nest to-night,
snow-hird.”
The boy bowed his head, and said : “ Tha
The heat of the room into which the
was supported by his preserver was too
strength, and he fiinted. No mother
heen more solicitons than was the wife
citizen in veviving ber little eharge, and
succeeded at last. The boy came to hil
his eyes, and asked : “Ts this heaven #7
They told him he was not in heaven,
was with good friends, who would take ¢
Then they served the supper, and made
with them ; and when supper was over,
in some degree overcome his fatigne, they
who he was, and what bronght him to
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e told them he was the obild of a poor miner ;
hat hie hiad been used to gather sticks in the wood,
o help bis father as well as he could; that he
boen tanght to Jove and serve God, snd that the
st desire of his heart was to do something in
d's service. Ile wanted to fearn, he said ; and
that if an angel from hesven came and asked him
it he would like to be, he would say, o priest.
{ i’ he vould but be a priest—if" he could but live
monastery, shutting out every thing but God, he
be go happy. That with this idea he had
awny, and had lived on the money people
given him for singing his songs; but that he
received nothing that day, nor any thing the day
and thaught he must certalnly die, unless God
tarmed the snow-flakes into manna, or commanded
e stones to be made bread,
be sober citlzen and bis wile would not Jet him
much, because he was so weak, but they promis-
16 do all they could to help him; then they made
Yetiry to & little bed-room which had been made
ly for him, When they went in an hour after-
WArd, to see if he was asleep, they found him kueel-
g before s wucifix ag prayer,
. Both were ploased. They thonght him a religious
@hild, and that certainly ho had been sont to them
by heaven. Who can be be, they said to pach
‘Other ; perhaps, nfter all, some holy visitant, such s
who came to the Patrisrchs in ofden times
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They remembered the toxt of Seripture wi
* Be not forgettul to entertain strangers, 6
some have entertained angels unawares,»

They went back into his room, and hew;
a pleasant smile lighted up his expressive fia
He had happy thoughts in his deeams,

(t0 mx coxTIXUEN.) =

.
THE IPLE BEES.

Tuene was no excuse for them, such
home they had—down by the spring-h
the wind conld not resch them in win
in summer it was always cool and
lived under n snug pent-house, in 4 n
patent hives, all painted white, and made
enemy could get inside. By opening a d
back, you could see the glass boxes of
ful honey, placed one above another; and §
remove them when full, withont distu
or touching their store of winter food

There was a pond full of gold-fish
oll round were large willow and maplo
rose-bushes, lilacs, and other shrubbery.
off was a garden with more kinds of flo
can tell yon, and besides this, there were
beds of lx}m.\(\tlus and talips that would
aore.

Better than all, there were luxuriant f
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white clover, pasture-grounds, sprinkled with

pe and dandelions in their season, and fine

Patehes of buckwheat, which is one of the best things
10 the world to make honey of, But instead of

“ Gnthering honey all the day
From every opening flower,”
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they spent their time, from morging, il
u mile from home, at neighbor Smithts
How they swarmed and buzzed round
sour puptice and halfrotten apples! It
ter of taste, truly, to prefer such food
fragrant honeysuckles and roses, They
staid all day, but night often fonnd them
and stupefied by the formented juice, that
not fly home, but spent the vight there
and cold, and many s bee was dead
rose. I never knew until lately that
busy bee" could so far forget her charaet
not strange ?

Of vonrse when we tame 1o look for ni
boxes of honey, not a box was full—in .
were quite empty, sud some, thongh full
had not a drop of honey in them. Most
the inside of the hive, which ought to be
honey for their own subsistence when |
leave home, is in the same condition, T
surprised if they are all dead by next

Well, we all condemn the idle bees;
you think of ghildren, with reasoning
immortal souls, acting in the very same
Sunday, not balf our school was present, |
was & bright and lovely day ; and at chun
#till worse ; for many who had satisfied
sciences by coming to Sunday-school weré
the fields before their teachers missed thet, §
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W sehool was out.  And this has happened more
i ono or two Sundays this summer.  Where did
ehildren go ¥

As you went to church, you might see in the dis-
a tall flag-staff with the strjpes and stars float-
from its top, and round the base clusters of
ite tents.  Every road and path which led to this
¢ of attraction would be full of men, women
ehildren, going to swell the alresdy tronblesame
d that filled the camp, It looked very much
@ swarm of bees round the cider-press. 1 do
blame the soldiers for it. They ke society, it
e, but they can bave enough of that on week-
and it is hard that they shonld not have one
of rost and quiet prepartion far the danger
must face so soon. There is no time to &it and
1 good book, and no place to be alone if the
or wishes it, and when the men are drawn up
d the chaplain for service, the prayers and ser-
ean not be heard for the confusion and hum of
I the crowd all ronnd.

~ The children (still more the men and women) do
byﬂm:llitlp; to our eamps on Sondays. But this
Bt the worst of it. They gef mueh evil, they
idle, sinful talk, they learn profane language,
Minds become distracted and wnable to fix
felves on Sunday-school instruction, and they
BEL into the sad and dangerous habit of neglecting
*house of God, Salbath-breaking is a dreadful
and it brings sorrow after it sooner or later,
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In Sumdayschool, sy church, and n €
homes there is sweet and precious food £
souls, yet they prefer bad company and g
which, compared with it, is as the refuso ol
press to the rose and the clover-blogsom,

And when the winter of old age
comes, they will be like the bees who I
honey in their hives. Children, bew
neglect the sweet flowers of the chureh an
school for the eider-press of the camp and

—_——

THE BROKEN PITCHER.

Poon little Annie More! That is wh
said when her mother died, and she was
phan, without a friend in the world.
together in a little cottage at some di
the village, and her mother had been
enough by sewing to support. them both,
Annie was taken sick, and her mother’s
takon up with nursing her, that she ¢
a4 much a8 she had done j so she was obl
in debt. Annie had hardly recovered; ¥
More became ill, and unable to sew at 8l
had to run deeper in debt; and when
died, Annie was left not only without
but even the furniture which was in
had to be sold to pay their debts.
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SWell say: “ Poor little Anniel”  But she had a Friend
who was hetter ablo to take eare of her than father

or mother, and to lli...-s eare her dying mother com-
ded Mor,  + Wion my father and my mother for-
- #ake me, then the Lord will take me up.”®  Annie had
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learned these words long ago, and now she's
find out their truth.

A neighbor who had been very kind to hes
er during her illness, took Annie home with b
though she had four ehildren of her o
husband had to work hard for their
said that Annie should shave with them
ter home was provided for her, Mrs
very kind to Annie in her way; but
very different from Mrs. More's. She nev
ed her children as Annie had been ace
being caressed, She thought that if' she
that they had cnough food and clothes,
them to do right, her duty was done;
time for any thing clse. Her children I
been used to them, so they did not miss thi
words and kiss which Annie pined for,
she had received from her mother
during the day. No wonder that
and more listless every day, and f
food which Mrs, Simpson kindly pro

Mrs. Simpson thought that if' she h
she would be better; so she gave her
light household tasks performed by her
and Annie tried to do them well,

One day she undertook to go for
gpring, which was at some distance fro
but the heavy pitcher, filled with
much for her strength, and before
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oy steps from the spring, it slipped from her hands
broke into picees.  Poor child! what could she
pnow? The first thing she did was what most littls
s would have done in her place. She sat down
orind, Tt is certainly not the best thing to do
ly 5 but Annie was very sad and lonely, and
re was more excuse for her in crying than there
have been in most eases.  She was afraid to
home, for she did not know what Mrs, Simpson
gay to her, What if she should speak as
Iy to her as she had spoken to her own little
the day hefore, for only breaking a tea-cup—
eould she bear it? Then she remembered the
d who her mother had told her was always
iy Lo help her; and she did what I fear few little
wonld have thought of doing—she prayed to
ta keep Mrs. Simpson from being very angry
i her, She had scarcely finished her whisperad
y and her faee was still hidden in her apron,
M she felt & hand Inid gently on her head, and a
ant voice kaid: “ Poor little girl, what is the

Her oo
The touch and voice was so much like her moth-
8, that she fult encouraged to look up, There
a5 8 lady standing by her, with a little girl holding
Aer hand, and they both looked #o kind, and so sorry
Ner, that she eould not help talling them how she
hd raken the pitcker, aud how she foared to &0

] and tell Mys, Simpaon about it.
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The Tittle ginl by the Jadys side pressed the s
she held still more closely, when she heard that Aj
nie’s mother was dead, for it was her own de
mamma who was with her, and she thought
drendfnl it wonld be to have to live without heed

“But you say that Mrs, Simpson is very kind
you," gid the lady, when she had heard Anni
story, “T think you had better go and tell hees
once, Come, shall T go with you ¥ she added, ses
ing Annie still hesitato. -

Annie took the hand held out to her, and led:
way to Mrs, Simpson's cottage, foeling that
conld not be afraid of any thing by the side of
# kind lady.

Mra. Bimpson looked very much astonished to
Annie come home thus sccompanied, and with
her piteher of water,

“T have bronght howe a little girl whom T f
erying by the side of the road, becaose she M
hroken her pitcher,” said the Indy pleasantly, “Tas
sure you will exense her, when you know it to bean
aecident.”

“To be sure T will)” said Mrs, Simpson ; *for
could not find it in my heart to scold the
ehilil, and her mother just dend too. But T
much obliged to you, ma'sm, for your kindnese™

Aupie eould hardly help orying again for
when ghe heard Mrs. Simpeon speak so Kindly, N
ghe was sure that God lind Leard her prayer,
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iglad when the lady asked ber to tuke her little
out to the garden, and show ler the flowers
g, fur she did not want to be seen crying again.
1 the children had gone, the lady made many
8 of Mrs. Bimpson about Amnie and her
She wae so ranch pleased with what Mre.
eaid of Annie's gentleness, that ghe sald she
ht sho know 3 Jndy who wenld Jike ber to live
her and amuse her baby and learn to sew, OF
Mre. Simpson know it would be the best
i for Annfe, and gladly cotsented to et ber go.
noxt day the lady came to say that her friend
d gertainly take Annio, if she would like to go.
it was pleased with any thing that the king fady
bt propose ; and so in o few days she went from
Bimpean's to the new home thus provided for

8he was very happy there, for sho tried to doher
¥, praying overy day to God for Tis help, and
loved to think that though she had ueither fa-
or nor mother, God was her Weavenly Father and
nd, M.AL 1

1 panw not choose my lot ;

I would not if T might ;
Choose Thou for me, my God,
Bo shall T walk aright.

L T i i s i

—
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THE INFANT-TEACHER

Tk door of the nursesy was swang,

1 heard the voice of infant tongue,

And thinking friends had called unseen,
I hastened with a welcome mien ;

But saftly looking in with care,
I saw » kneeling child at prayer :
Bul twa yeaes and o balfl bee age,
And yet the Saviour's words engago.
Her bended doll, embrneed beside,
Was being taught of Him wha died:
* Our Father," "twas the baby said,
And thus her doll's devotion Jed.

And pausing oft, a8 mothers do,

That bubes may learn the Lord's Prayer
She reverently said,  Amen,"

Then sought her childish play again.

I've fastened many a loving gaze

On one so winning in her ways ;

But more of loveliness wae there,
When Janie knelt with doll in prayer,

O ye, wha sow in suppliant tears !
Tialf doubiing thad Jehovah hears,
God will reward you for the cost;

No purpase right, with prayer, is lost.
AN yo who thoughtlessly demenn,
When nothing but a babe is seen,
Take warning of the awful power

Of your exawple every hour |




THE
ANDARD-BEARER.

.08

DECEMBER, 1562,

A SONG IN THE SNOW,

PART ERCOXD,
Voo, & time passed on, the
£ ) hoy lived with the
good people, and at-
tended school in the
town until he was old
enongh to enter a
monastery, Then the
dearest wish of his
heart was gratified,
and he became a
monk. The libeary
given into his charge, and he delighted to spend
all his leisure time there.
- This was several hundred years ago, and no one
knew how to print hooks ; they were all written
with 5 pen, 5o that they were exeeedingly valuahle—
- and most all the books in the world were in monas-
teries,
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king over the books
¥, e came 1o a book that was quite

One duy, as this monk was lo
in the li
strange to him.  Iv was written in Latio, bt he
could read that lang 18 well as his own native
German,

He found much in it that he was in the hakit of
d to the people on Sunday ; but much also
never seen before, He e el
the book, that be spent all the time he
rit. Tt tanght him of his sin
wir of

could spare in reading

fulness ; but he Lll. w ko little of that Savi

\\'hum he had sung \\1}- n a boy, that he did not go
bt he tried to merit
I.\ mlll. in suffi wring upon himself, and
by good works. "This was the way he had been
tanght by the priests of his Church, and ns vot he
had not learnt the troe way from lis dearly loved
hook, which no doubt my readers have imagined
by this time was the Bible. After a while he was
appointed n pr or in one of the German uni
and he lectured overy day upon the Bible;
learned from it that
iat alone can forgive sins, he lectured upon

versitie

igh he had not ¥

Jesus Cl
it 8o differently from any of the other pricsts or
monks, that crowds of peoply es
g that he tanght a new rel
Still his sins weighed npon his consclence, and he

me to hear him,

jon.

de

there do somet

TR

mined to go to Rome, to see if he could not

ng to merit their pardon,
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There is a stair-case at Home which is called
Pilate's 8 il which the monks say was the
stairs which Jesus ascended when He went into
Pilate's judgment-hall, and which they say had been
brought from Jerusalem.

The Pape, who was the head of the Church to
which this monk belonged, had promised, that who-
ever shonuld asoend these staies apon his knees, shaukl
receive o full pardon for a eertain number of sin
The poor sin-burdened monk determined to do it,
that his sins might be forgiven. The stairs were of
stone and very steep, but be did not stop for that;
he went up step after step until he had gone half
way up the stair-case—then he seemed to hoar some
one say: “The just ehall live by faith." Those
words he remembered wore in the book which he
y but he had never thought of
their meaning before, Now, the Spirit of God,
which had brought the words to his mind with such
foree, that it scemed asif he had heard a ve
speaking them, taught him what they meant : t
it was only by trusting In Cheist that he eould hope
to have his sins forgiven.

He started up in horror that he had thonght ‘.r
any other way, and descended an his feet the
which he had gone up on his kne
henccforth to preach that Christ alone could forg
#ins,

And he kept his word; and when he returned

studied so constant
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home, the name of this monk, Martin Luther, was
somnded thronghont Germany, as the man whe

dared to teach differemiy from the Chureh to which
almost every one belonged.  He conld not often get

By —
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# chureh to preach in, but he would take bis stand
under the shade of a linden tree, and preach to the
people of the Saviour whose sufferiogs and deah
vonld nlone take sway sing

About this time the way to print books was found
gut, and Luther wrote a great many, which were
frinted, sad sa those wha could aot bear hin progel
eould read his explanations of the Word of God,

The Pope sod monks were very angry, aud tried
o take Luther and put him in prison, and burn him
1o death ; but God ook care of him, and gaye him
friends who were so powerful that the Pope did not
dare to burn kim.  One of the princes of Germany
fid Luther i oue of his castles, and fow peuple
knew where hie was, There he remained nearly a
vear, and commenced to transhite the Bible frem
Latin into German. When he left the castle he
Buishod b, and it was printed, 5o that the people
could read for themeelves of Jesus, and thousands
learned to love and trust Him as Luther dide Many
of them were persteated, but that did not make
them give np their new boliet

The monks believed that they eotld do more for
the pardon of their sing it they lived together and
did not marey, Bt when Luther legrmed that be
eould do nothing himself for the pardon of his sin,
but trust in Chirist, he would not live any longer s
the monks did, and soon after he eame out of the
enstle he wis marded.
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S0 the last vears of his life worn spont very hage
pily in a little home of his own, with his wife and
ohifiren, Yo was poor bat he was comented, for
that the I

was rich, for our sakes hees

b remembere rd Jesus, * though He

» poor,”

Luther has been dead m ) it o5 long as
will be

the great Reformer, who, when the people wesy

the world stands, bis name

remombered ag

ignorant of the Bible

wl Jesus, was chosen of God
y thim of Ths free

alvation.

THE BEST CHRISTMAS GIFT,

Bexsy was a little lame

All day long he
asod 40 Yo in Wis bed, playing with o fow toys, or
e
poar, and had to 1

looking at a pleture-book, while his mother had g
to her work ; for his mother was

leave him pearly every day, in order to carn money
8o T

to provide him with food and § Y WA

often vory lonely inthat little attievoom, which was

his home: and when he wounld get tived of the Little
wid stand wp Decause
one of its legs was broken ; orof the soldier which

wooden horse, which never ¢

s0 ho conld not drnm ; or of the many

res in his book, he would say 1o him-

1 over again: * How I wi

wonld come

g ——————————
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Some days his mother staid at home with him
¢ days they were.

all day, and oh! what hs
Bhe often sang for him, as she w
biymms she bad learned when she
which he
about the little boys in the famil
gvery week to work, liow they played horse in the
yard, or built honses with blocks, and how somt
times, when their mother ealled them to come in,
they walted a long time before they obeyed her
and Benny wondered if little boys who conld walk

to hear, Sometim

ulways did so.  Still he thonght they could not he
vory bad boys, for thoy ha

horse, and his soldier, and his pi

when his mother was st home, he alway
dinngy ; when she was out, he used to eat the b
and batter and eold meat, and drink the
on the table by hi
¢ large bell in tha
dJock.  Buy the
wns on Sunday, when his mother did not work at
im for about two hours, whe
h, and the rest of the time

went to chire
him in hor ||m=, and rog L< 1 him in the
a kind lady |
while she t
how Ife had ma
speaking to him, and he wd to wis ]l that
}

Kin well

wouhl come and make




184 THE STANDARD-EEARER

His mother was poor, and ignorant about most
things, but she conld read the Bille, and she lovid
the jour of whom it teacl Bo Benny lovel
the Sabbath-day, snd used 10 go to sleep at night
sorry that it was over, and thinking heaven must
“bo n very happy place, if, as his mother told him, it
was always Sunday there.

After a while Beuny had o dear little companion
in his solitude, which made him very bappy. It was
a pretey little white kitten, which his mother brought
home withi her one night in a basket, from one of
the howses whore sha had been working., [twasa
playful, ;

« greatly.
chase a

ionate little ereature, and amnsed By

he would roll a spool about the floor, or
ee of paper, or play with a string by the
hour, and Benny was never tired of watching her.
When she did not want to play any more, she would
elimb on the bed, uml ourl herself up as close to
him as she could, sometimes even against his cheak,
and go to sleep.  When dinner-time came, she was
always ready to wake up, and she used to sit by
Benny, and he would share his meat and bread with
g a piece himself, and then giv
mouthful, and so taking turns until it was all gone.
Then he bad a little saveer in whi
of his milk for Kitty, and while she lapped hers, he
denok hig, and so Beuny always bad company when
he dined. He talked to her son
would say * mew," exaotly as ift she understood all

T ————

her, ea

g her a

mes, and she
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aid 3 she eortainly did understand that he
¥ much.  The few weeks that followed
, Bennys mother was absent from
g0 he would have been very lonely

him every d
without his little pet.

The week bofore Christnas his mather was work-
ing all the time at the house where the two little
boys lived, and when she came home at night she
had a great deal to tell him about the preparatives
that were being made there for Christmas ; how
there had o large evorgreen tree |
and Jocked up in the basement, which was seldom
nsed, so that the boys should not see it.  And their
mamma and eldest sister used to bring home beauti-
ful things and put them in there too, all ready 10
hang upon the tree on Christmas Eve,

Christmas eame on Friday that year, and on Wed-
pesday afternoon Benny was quite surprised to hear
hig mother's step on the stuirs long before the sun
had done shining on the houses opposite,

“Why, mother,” said he, asshe enmeinto theroom,
*are you sick ¥

“ Oh! no,” said she cheerfully, * but I bl finishod
owe, and g0 Mrs. Blake said 1
v thing else to-day, but come
howe and spend the rest of the day with yon

And then she put sway her bonuet and shawl, and
ok film on her fap, and tokd him how Mrs, Biake
hindd taken her into the basement and showed lier sll

1 gent home,
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tiful things that she had bought for beg
children's Christmas presents,  Kind Mre. Blakel
ehe knew that it would amuse Benny to hear abow
them, and that his mother wonld deseribe them sif
to him, and #o she had taken the tronble to show
them all

“There was 4 large dol
ns she went on to tell him of the varions things
“ which looked just Jike a live w3 when it was Inid
1, and when it was lifted up thrg
opened, m-l when it was patted it made a noise
something like r—that was for
y Frank and Harry's little sistor s and there
y drom, and a trompet, and & soldier-cap, and

said Denny’s mothor,

clos

dawmn its «

n real baby eryi

Wik

a harse for the boya.” And so Benny's mother went
all the things sho descrilvd
mo nil that Kind poaremts,
ally buy for their
w pretty well what they

on, Buot I ean not tell yo
10 by
] plenty of mone
ehilidren, you will k

yom will fm

@ next d r had rone to her
wark, and Ren
that his mother ha
too could have n A
never dreamed of
why thosa little boy
at all. He b
that his mother w
Poor little Benny, he had beon gonerally happy and

P

rht over all
Him, and he wished that hoe
iFismns present, just one; he
than eme.  He wondersd
nd hi
i to think it was very hard

shanld have so many,

while theirs was rich,
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gontented before, perfeetly
his mather at home with him, and now be was get-
Hing discontented,  Little Kitty played as merrily as
ovir, and then jumped on his bed, and told him ns
Plainly as dhe conld purr, that she loved him, bt it
il not make him any happior,

The tears had just begun to fall when he heard
fiatstops on thy stairs; he listened—eould it be his
mother? No, the steps wore lighter and quicker,
The only other person who oceupied that floor was
& dresemnker, who was only st home on Sundays;
could it be she ¥ But the steps stopped at b
and thore was a gentle knock, “ Come in" said
Beony, and the door up[‘l.ll.\l| nnul i ]:Inly \‘1|l1~|'.~|‘

1L

atisfied if he could have

door,

ﬁrr an nnawer, she I-N.L n soat in his moth-
er's rocking-cliajr, close beside Ber
#sk him about his Kitty and his mother so pleagantly,
that }h:lm BOUD ﬂu[: t she Waa a strangor, and told
her all about his mother, how she went ont to work,

v, o began (o

and he had only Kitty for o companion, and how
plad ke was when his mother same homs, and 2
grreat deal beside
And then the
tint house to ge
who would like 1«
wished o eonli g

¢ told him that she had come to
there w wy little ehildren
ro tor Sumiday i, anddl that she

Anil she

askidd him if hg knew
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what the vext day wonld be, and he said: “ Ol yes,
it would bo ( ||||~11|“p. Aud did he know uh_f
Christmas-day was kept ? Illnl lady asked

*“Oh! yes; his mother had told him t it was
heranse Jesus Christ was born on that day, and shs
had read to him out of the Bible, only last Sunday,
about how he ttle baby lnid in a manger,
ful hymn to him s
Ilnn fl

and she sang a beau
about, shepherds watohin,

“ And do you knos
Saviour who eame down fi
is your Saviour? Je was the first Christmns gift,
for every one, und Ile loves you and pities you, and
will ma very happy, if you will love Him,
Now I dare By you may sometimes think it is very
hard that
of the b
Christmas pres
remember, that no one

m heaven, a |I|1]1' haby,

2 YO

1 have to lie here alone and have none

her tells you of), no

: and He is your Christmus
the lndy gave Benny a card witl
on of Jesus as a little baby lying in a manger, aml

Ated pioturs

romising to come again very soon, she bade him

wod.by.
Benny felt very happy after she had gone; he
still and lpoked at his picture, and thought of
. he could not

quite nnderstand all that she Do said, he folt sure
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that Jesus loved him, and was looking at bim then,
and he was comforted,

His mother camoe home early agnin that after-
noon, and what n basketful of things she hrought,
which Mrs. Blake bad given fier! She placed the
basket on the table hy Benny's bedside, and first
she drew out & pie, then a ehicken, afl ready (o
roast to-morrow, with potatoes and other vegetables,
amd papers of tex and sugar; last of all she touk
from upder her oloak a parcel, which she gave to
Benny to open; it contained a now book, full of
pictures, and some building-blocks.

Benny was a happy boy on that Christmas Eve;
first he had the kind lady's visit to think over, sad
Kis mother was s pleased as he when he told her
about it. Then Mrs. T e's basgket of good things,
and Lis new book and blocks, gave him great de-
fight ; but he rejolved most of aff when he remom.
hered what the lady had told him of the Savionr, as
the best Clicfstrons gif), which all may have, the
poor as well as the rich. M. A H,

CHRISTMAS TREES.

0% the next page is a pretty pictore of a Christmas
tree. Tt is in tho house of Martin Luthoer, n very
wonderful man, who fived in Germany severnl hun-

dred years ago. His family are all with him, and

they seemt to be ejoying themselves very mineh. They
are all looking wp into the tree very carnestly, to
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set the varions toys hp

ging on

little boy is trving to jnmp up and catch s
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pears to be playing on a goitar,  We read that he
was very fund of music, sud that when a little boy
e used to carn money by singing in the streets be-
fore gentlemen's houses. There is a pretty story
about his singing one eald night, but 1 bave not
time to tell it now. No doubt he and Mrs. Luther
arg just ns happy as they can be. Farents are
always happy when their ehildren are. T think they
enjoy Christmas trees just as much as ehildren do,

T.can not tell when people first commenced having
Christmas trees ; but I know it was a great many
hundred years ago, very soon after the blessed Sae
vionr came into this world as a little babe. 1 hope
the costom will always continue, for 1 think it isa
good one. T am always sorey for those children
who never have o Christmas tree, and almost sorry
when children grow too Targe to have them, T have
seen 20 many little people made happy for days and
weeks by them, that T should very much regret to
have the practice discontinued.

Last year Lsaw a beantiful treo with a great many
nice presents on it.  In the ety of New-York there
is a fine large house where there are about ane hun-
dred boys and girle—it is called the Orphans’ Home.
The children who live there hava lost their parents,
and have no homes of their own, But some good
people haye built this house, and farnished it, so as
to make the little oncs very comfortable and happy.
The ladies who have charge of the Home thonght
it wonld please the children to have a Cliristmas
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troet arranged for them, and so they =ct to work and
got a large nice tree, and on all the Lranches and
twigs they hung sugar-eandics, toys, and dolls,  The
tree was covered over with small wax candles, and
when all things were sewdy these candles were
lighted, and the great folding-doors were opened,
and the ehildren came in, T he: ry were entranced by
the sight, and it was hard work for them 1o keep
from shouting. As soon as they got their places on
the raised geats thuy sang a beantiful chant, and
then the ladies commenced giving the presents from
the tree. On ecach toy, or doll, the name of the
Il was put, so that when it was taken off’ the
little boy or girl for whom it was intended roceived
it without aoy noise. They all seemed delighted
with their presents. Ouno little tot was so tickled
with her doll that she teok it aroand and exhibited
it to the other children, I presume it was the firss
wiee doll she ever had, and she thought it was the
pretiiest this

she ever saw, I did not sec one une
happy boy or girl that evening, and I thought the
tadies and gentlemen presemt wer jnst abont as
mueh pléased as the childrer

I might toll abont other Christmas trees I saw
last year, but I havenot time. T hopea great many
hildren will be made happy this year by their
Christmas trees, and their Christmas presents; and
that they will remember that this g
kept to remind us of the coming of the ehild Jesus
tnta the waeld.

UNOLY. PETER.






