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"HAPPY NEW YEAR

I"' is only a few days
since shouts of “ Merry
Christmas”™ resounded
throngh every dwelling

in the land where there

were young volces to

echo it, and children’s

hearts to be ms

And now, a8 these sounds die away, comes “
New Ye:
At Christmas, 3
use wWe were

r," seeming a part of the same chorus.

know, we were

so happy

3
minded that Je Him-
on that day; and now, with

b
self to be our Savi
the New Year, we
give ourselves to Him to be His children forever.
We can not see Him, it is true, but He can hear
what wo ust as well ; and not one of the little
ones who can read these words, or listen when they

may rejoice, beeause we oan
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are read, is too young to belong to Jesns, Gy
whi

then, to the place m pray
Him, and tell Him that you want to be His child,
d that you will urself’ to Him forever
Ih will hear you, and love you, and bless and take
Ie ohild must
e nanghty, to get angry, or be unkind,

every di

give Y

oare of yvon always. But Jesus'
not like to
or disobedient ; and so, whenever you are tempted

ve up to any of these bad tempers or wishes,
to help you to send them away, and He
Jesus' little ¢

tildren, yvou will
be a Harey
New Yran. T

30, i you
be happy little children, and this w

TRAEODORE AND FPRED

TraMP, tramp, up, was heard on the stairs,
and Mrs. Beneon, thinking her husband had re-

rned early, went into the hall to mect him, b
found that the noise,
her two little boys, who were h

after

all, was only made hy

rying up, almost

out of breath, and quite rosy with runni

“Fanny's going to have a tea-party, mamma,”
hoth exelnimed, *
Mayn't we? Pleasc

wants us o come,
P FIRE

oit the top-step, The and Fred

angwer., No wonder they were tire

i o an
, having run
all the way from Fanny's house the instant her

invitation was given.
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fe too, mamma, me go too,” eried dear little

Charlie, as, peeping through the bafusters, fie i
listened to his brothers’ request ; then ronning into
a closet, he d 1 one of Theodore's old hats
from the shelf, and, pulling it down over his soft
fight eurls, Jooked up so mischieyously out of & pair
ght brown oyes, that his mother could
only kiss him, though she knew the hair which had
Just been cnrled would all have to be done over,
» the two children, * Yes, you may
you will promise to behave well ;"
en” came after the

go,” she said, ©
and “Don't stay later than &
good-by kiss,

After reconeiling Charlie to being left behind, by
promising him & walk in the gardom, Mes, Benson
looked out of the window and saw her two older
boya run off in great glee to the party.

It is true it was no unusual thing Fanoy to
have tea-parties, and invite her consing Theodor:
md Fred: but they al ghtful
affiirs; and this one

rs wore most deli

country, promised to be very entertaining,
“What kind of animals were in the country
where you were, Fanny #" asked Theodore, ra
abroptly, after they had heen seated some time at
the tea-table,
®*Dows, and horses, lambs, ehickens, and the
desrest tiny kittens you ever saw, | wanted to
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bring three of them home, bt mums did pot
think it wns best.™

5 Wi had dears at the White Mountai
we, Fred 2 —live black b

saw two la

—didn't
and mamma

ré. Pap

ldn't
s they
much plenser

gome cnbs, 1 w

d of them, long &

have been

were tied + WAS Ver)
with my's look of astonishment.

“ Don't you remember the splendid long rides we
+ Mr. Peon ¥ remarked Fred
“ Many & time we went out with four horses, Fi
2 wagon, that would e
itlemen, without counting the child-

nsed to have wi

4 twelve

ny, uod o monstee

lndies amid |

ren.  Then we had any quantities of rides to the
barn, and Mr. Penn was so kind, that ence or twice
s ohildren, uind nob

hi took n couple of ¥ else,

in the wagon with four horses.”
“1 ghouldn't be surprised if’ the

" said Theodore. “We used to carry

sick soldier

missed us,
him papers, and he was always so g
about the war, His dog was a good old fellow. Tt
knew Fred and me, One day we saw the ennning-
ext little squirrel, with a great bushy tail, sitting on

glad to hear

a log, and we tried to step very softly, so as w

. ”
W,

cateh him, but he ran off’ too
“1 had grand hay rides in the country,” said
Fanmy,

So did we,” added Fred; “ and we weren't at
all afraid to ride on the top, no matter how fast
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1

there's the door-bell.
Uncle Allen, Yes,

lren clapped their

the oxen went. Hark!

shouldn’t be surprised if it wer

Then all the ch

it is, it ="
linds.

*A ten-party ! won't you invite me ¥ and Uncle

Allen took u seat, sfter kissing all aronnd, * What
were yvou chattering about when I rang the bell ¥
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“Let me see—oh! now I remember
rides we had with Mr. Penn, and 1

tides with bears, Freddi

mt the

What terribly ex.

citing ones they must have 1 o

Did they spring

into the wagon out of the w

How all the children did lum,
who was just drinking, almost choked, as he im-
agined how a bear w
seat with Mr. Penn,

Then all about the kittens, hay rides,
to be

and Theodore,

uld look sitting on the front

d over. The

stories, and their uncle

seetned yery much inte
|.‘

mer; and how much

u must have spent a most delightful s

you all have grown!" said
hie, as they left the table.

“T had my birthday up in Conway,” «
dore, standing very st

Theo
3 “and mamma gave

like

ethin Tt

me i wateh, with a 3 -
it's broken now. I've grown ever so much, too,
this year, { 1 us.”

ader if you bave all grown in another
said Uncle Allen,

looked down. He knew his unele

ML Hensu

ud grrown good.

meant whether the
“1 don't helieve I eve
Fred.
“ Nor I, either,” remark
dreadful hard work.

Al be very good,” said

Yit’s such

d Funny
mething proy

s me, and

I'm angry in ope second.”
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#Didu't you plant an spple-tree in your garden
Inst spring. Fanny ¥ asked Uncle Allen, without
seeming to notice either rems |rk “Let us go and
gee if there be any apples on

Theodore, l.lllr]_\. and Fred loc
amazement,  Was their uncle erazy

“It won't bear apples for ¢
d Fanyy, Then, taking thei

ed up in utter

eps into the

all ran down the |

“How v " said their

owly it has n!l
uncle, as ho looked at the little tree,

The children were very much disappointed, for
they thought it was growing nicely,

“Shouldn’t you think it wonld be discouraged
with growing so slowly, and stop altegether, if’ it
ecould ¥ And Uncle Allon, seating himself on the
swing, taok Freddy on his knee.

“But it will be n large tree by and by, if it
keeps on growing slowl and if it stopped, that
wonld never happen,” said Fred, looking up.

Uncle Allen made room for Fanny on the board,
while Theodore nng on to one rope, and then he
suid : “T know something besides little apple-trees
Wl by, be what God intended them
rowing little by little every
sonraged beeause they can not

that will, by
ta be, if they keep ¢
duy, snd not feel dis
grow into wiiat they want to be alf at once.”

1 know, too,” gaid Fred; but he would not tell
t he knew, und only looked np at Fanuy, npd-

w
ding his bead.
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“ You mes

1 us, don't vou, unc

girl, * You mean we will be very
if we grow a little better every ¥
15 the little trie
grow, how much rather will He help little children

* Yes, durling ; and as God m

L
Fan away.

Freddie leaned his head on his uncli's shoulder,
and whisper 2

¢; and then he

very gently.

Fanny did not say any thing, but she meant very
much.

“1 wonder who wants a high
Unele Allen, after kissing Fanny and Fred.

4T do,” “1 do” “ 1 do,” oried all thre

Just then the church-clock struck sev
dore’s merry face grew very g
to stay a little while long
grand swin,

suid

childreg.
1. Theo
ave. e did wand
Uncle Allen gave such

; but determining to commence grow-
ing better that night, taking little Fy
“Mamma told us to come ho
said.

“That's right,” replied their uncle, as he bade
them good-by ; *always ohe

d's hand,
nt seven,” he

our mother, Come
© you both twenty

here to-morrow, and I will
high swings.”

Qut of the gate went Theodore and Fred, not
without a fow longing looks at Fanny, who was
high in the ni

r; but when, on their return home,
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they told their mother about it, ghe ealled them het

{ they went up to bed with her

dear good boys;
lowvi kigses on their cheeks, feeling far happier
than if they had remaived after seven and had a

hundred high swi

EPITPHANY.

Ar the time when Jesus wins born there were
men living in a country which was & great distance
from Bethlehem, who used to spend o great deal of
time in studying the stars. They had probably
never heard of the true God, but used to worship
the san, moon, and st and even fire
days the Jews wore the only people who prayed to
God.

One nigh
when th
in the direction of Juden. At onee they thought it

for in those

t these men were looking in the sky,

saw o new star, and it seemad to move

must mean that some great person was born—per-
haps & mighty pric and they determined to go
and find out. They followed the star until they
1 then they walked through
“Where is He that is born
for we have seen His star in

came to Jerusalem, o
the streets, sayi
King of the Jews?
the east, and are come to worship Him."”

No doubt the people wondered very much when
they saw these strapge-locking men In their city,
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1. And there was so mueh
the kin

and heard what they saic
excitement, that Hq

troubled, | e he did not v
come to take the king
men who used to
written J

any one else to
lom from him. Il
¢ the

sked the
words that had been
i know in th
all the books had to lu o , 45 no one ko
thing about printi Id be
At onee they told him that more than a hundred
years before a prophet 1 written that Christ
ghould be bom in Bet . 8o when Herod
heard this, he told the stran as they
were ealled—to go to Bethlehem, and when they
found this Prince to come and tell him, that be
might worship Him too, But he really wanted to
kill Him. The wise men went to Bethlehem. and
they followed the star until it stopped ove:

s—Wike men

a house,

perhaps the very su |] le where the shepherds had

found the infant S The strangers must have

beon ve

¥ much sur) d not to have found a per

son whose birth was of so much consequence that a
star hiad Lnn sont to announce it to them,
splendid pe

whom they

. But they believed that the inf

aw was He, though He was poor

lowly, and th
Him the gifis they
costly sp

shipped Him, and presente
ud bronght—gold, and swoet,

w, Then God told them not to return
ta toll Herod of the infant they had found ; so they
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did not go home throwgh Jerusalom, ot went
another way.

Befora Jesus came into the world, as I have said,
only the Jews had been taught about God, and
they only had the Holy Seriptures; but now the
other nations, who were called Gentiles, were
learn about Him too.

These wise men we
to find the Saviour, and our Chareh commemns
this event on the sixth of January, w
Feast of Epiphany, or Munifestation of Christ to
the Gentiles,

You will notice that on the second Sund
Jannary, the Colleet, and Epistle, and Gospel for
the First Sunday phany will be read ; and
then T want you to remember what that f
call 10 our minds,

The Epiphany season, a8 it is ealled, Insts soveral
weeks, and it is a special time of thanksgiving for
you know we are all Gentiles, and the
Saviour is offered to us. We know more abont
Him than those wise men did, Let us come to Him
with as much faith as they did,

In many of the churches it is the cnstom at this
season for the people to give their offerings, to send

the first Gentiles who came

h is the

48t 1% o

us, becanse

rmtiles who

spel to the heathen, or the
. In this way we muay
+ men who brought

the

have not yet learned of Jes
fallaw the example of the wis
gifts to the infant Saviour ; for He has graciously
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told us that if we give even o cup of cold waler e
any one in His name, we give it to Him.

Sxow is the January treasure—God's New-Year's
present for the dark gronnd, kindly sent down from
the skies, How still and white it lies in the conn.
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rir-.lk, .lml -I.hl I|||_: even :I.
frost! Strange as it secms,
tion, kindly sent to cover the earth through the
biting cold of winter. ( 1 together
lie the tiny flakes, to point, point
Mf‘jff.-f inta patit ; they are well paoked,

4 warm |

'illl fitt

wide field of snow is covered with single

flakes, each in its own plage, each deing its own
« What if each flake should say:
all to do any good ; why, I can not
blade grass.’  That is not the way any thing
great is accomplished. * Every little helps ™ is a
and sufe motto.  Let it be in the mouth an
in the rt of every child. What a lo
this would be ]!' even the ehildren did
in their power! They would be like the snow, a
pnu- beantiful mantle to shield from all that ean
injure, pain, and destroy.  How the sick would be
waited upon! How the poor would be fad and
olothed! How the sorrowful would be cheered !
How the ignorant woald be taughe! How the old
woild be spared many weary steps! How the
blind would be read to! How the babies would be
amused !

Go, then, do the
be but a little. R
found busy at your plae
comg upon the world !

good that is in your power, if it
the snow-flakes, and be
3 and what a blessing will

emi
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above.
can be wor

Will not my little readers seek the
their own hearts ¥ Will tl
don Jesus loves to be
Spirit gives? Do not
“ Tho
white ns snow;
they shall be
same time,

ood gift for

y not pray for the par-
and the holiness the

et that sweet promise:
ot, they shall be as
¢ red like crimson,
+18.) And, at the
“Wash me, and I
{Paabm 611 7

your gins be as

though

OLD WINTER'S ARRIVAL

Do Winter came forth in his robe of white,

He sent the sweet flowers far out of

He robibed th ir gr
And frome

He spailed the

quite,

their nest,

iths' rest,

his four w

And he made ¢ children

Yot he did som
For he kept th
He dried up the damp which the
And rendered the

good with his fey tread,

corn-seeds wa

ain had spread,
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We like the Sp
We like the Sum
We like the

And w
His tonch is ¢
So, tho
We

Autumn share,
1d Winter

And ours is 8 gladsome meeti

THE COALMINE BOYS AND T
BOX,

EIR MISSIONARY-

A oy le

into a spacions,

a eentleman that went to see the mine

womy-looking cavern in the mine,

where the frail candle glimme

space around them. *Here" the boy

have our p

* showing
the seats eut out in the coal where th
i ; *and here,” said he, *
x,” exhibiting a chest cut out

, into which they used to put wi

yer-meetings

s nsed to sit

when the Bible wus re

ary-h

the solid e

money they could spare. Sece how the way is made
when there is the will.
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VALUE OF A FEW KIND WORDS.

TicE THEE, CONSEXT THOU Xor"

MY s0x! 1F SINNenRs

ul Sabba

TweL on h be LETIOON,
when all around was quict ar
his way to the Rev. J, H. Evans's North

pe street, when he was

mn, o little boy was

1 Sabbath-school, Calth

his own age, helonging to the

overtaken by several lads ¢
They all tried to AccompAny
thom for & ramble in the fidds.  They wid him they would
be sure 1o be back by the time school was ove

inde him

7 no one
that there could be no
of |
¢ the Lore

hay was the 15 parents, sod

hary

hnd been early tanght to reve 8 Day ; yet nob-

I the admonitions cefved, he listen.

withstanding

to yield, when a
ntleman who had overheard all the conversation which
had passed between the little boy and his schoolfollows,
i Idressed the little

ou net,”

vd to the temy

atii, and was just o

turned ronnd, and with a kind ve n

feldl consent

He said no more, but passed one The boy resistod the

2 “My aon ! if sinners enfice

temptation, went to school, returned in the evening to his

n wounded conscience,

ce that Sabbath; the little

home without the stings

Years have passed away s
hoy has grown into mauhood, but the adrice which was

then given has never been forgot Often, when tempted

Lo comimit cater than that ng the troant, the

wards of 1 d to him,
urged him to pursue the path of right and duty

grown up to be useful to others ; ho is a member of Christ's

ch on earth, is employed in the Chureh, i2 a

also a temperance man, is a te
ult of that

school teasher, and bei
er of a Band of Hope,
gentloman's kin

Il of which is the 1

adimonition
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EITTY AND “ALMOST"

ITTY had a birthday present
which pleased her very much
e : indeed. What do you think it
was? A sandal-wood work-
box from Unele Curtis, with
soissors, thimble, needles, and
every thing it was proper

L . for a complete Work-hox to
huve. It gaven ;_rmt spur to Kitty's love of sew-
ing. She did not like a needle and thread before ;
now she did.

And Kitty undertook to hem a dozen towels. A
dozen towels was o pile to be sure; but she well
knew it was only a stiteh at n time, and a stitch at
o time is perfectly within the compass of a small
child to do. Kitty was on the first towel, doing it
all herself, even to turning the hem, and had hemed
haif of one end when she took it to her papa.

“ Papa,” she asked, *“is not that hem even®”
Papa took his eyes from his newspaper, put them
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on the hem, then looked nt his little Kitty, as much

as to gay : “ Do you think it is, Kitty ?
“Don't you think it is almost even?" asked

1 blushing.

apa, straking

Kitty, guessing his meaning,
“What is almost even ?” asked
his Jittle &
“What is
look of surpri
«y answered he.
Kitty thought a moment, and her father waited

s hair.

lmost even ?" repeated Kitty with &

in her blue eyes.

for the thought,

“ It is uneven
“ Yes," said papa, “almost even is nneven. The
hem i8 uneven,”
“Then it must be picked out and done over,"
senid Kitty, with a disappointed hiteh., “1 want te

replied Kitty.

da it right”
“Of course,” replied her futher.

“Papa is setting himself up to be a great judge
of hems,” thonght Kitty, She did not believe hor
mother would be so exact. However, sines she
asked him, she eould not do less than act on his

judgment.

Kitty went back to the window-seat, picked out
her stitches, which nobody allows to be pleasant
work, and cavefully began the second time. She
did not dare to go beyond two inches before com-
ing to show it. Her futher took the towel in his
hand and examined the hem. *This is even,” he
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gaid 3 “the stitches are in o straight line; the work
is done right.”  And Kitty, I am sure, was more
pleased than if she had succeeded at first, and much
more than if her her had thonghtlessly sai
“Very well,” when it was done ill.  “Kitty,"”
her papa, taking her small hand in his, “ there
straight line running throngh life, and on one side
of it is the wrong side, on the other is the right
gide, and every thing is on one side or the other.
There is no such thing as almost right, Almos:
yad 3 almost

right is always wrong ; almost good is
true is an untruth—alie

“ Yes, pap
most perfect lesson is an impe

anse if you miss onee, vou

the girls go.

1 aid papa, * and as God is » truth-
loving hml He likes'to have things called by their
right He wants us to see the trath, and 1o
speak the truth; and in order to do go, we must be
exnot in our words and expre %

THE PABSIONATE BULL.

ToeEer was a bull which belonged to a farmer
who lived in Wales. He wus a very quarrelsome,
ferucions sort of a fellow, and no one dared to go
into the field where he was kept. The field hap-
pened to be close by a railway, and nothing made
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1s the traing which ran rapidly by,
Ofter ke would stand at the lfence, bellowing 8§
them with all his m

15 o train came past, he was more th
nsnally savage, and broke throngh the fence!
Away he dashed; but the train was too fast for
him, and he only just touched the last carriage with
his horn.

Annoyed and sulky, he returned into the field,
and gave way to his anger by trying to upset
telegraph-post.

Later in the day another train appeared. He
saw it in the distance, and away he galloped over
the field to meet it. Again he dashed through the
fence, and this time me full in view. The en-
gine-driver blew his whistle, but all to no effeot,
With head down, tail

in the air, and eyes closed, he
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madly charged the engine. Alas! rage, be it ever
8o great, will do nothing agninst o power greater
than ourselves. The animal was canght by the
buffer of the engine, and sent spinning through the
fence back into his ficld. There he lay, monning
most piteously, greatly hurt, while the train went
on its way, nothing worse. e never came near &
train againe ! T thoaght, when I heand this, what &
lesson it teaches to angry, passionate children, Are
they not often like this bull, rushing viclently at
what will only injure them ? In fact, when [ wasat
school, I remember & boy who, when he had worked
himself up into a passion, would actually go and
dash his head against the wall. You hurt your.
selves more than any one else when you get into &
passion. God is angry with you, and keeps your
heart very unhappy. Other [Jiw]ﬂe- look on, and
think how foolish you are. Oh! for that meek and
quiet spirit of Josus, which is never angry, violent,
or passionate !

ASH-WEDNESDAY.

I¥ ancient times, ashes were used as u sign of
mourning. When Job lost all his children and
riches, he sut in ashes as a token of sorrow. The
King of Nineveb, when Jonah told him that the
ity should be destroyed, “ proclaimed a fast, put
on sackcloth, and sat in ashes” And so the first
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day of Lent, which is a time set apart l;\ our Chuvely
for sorrow and repentance for sin, is called Ashe
Wednesday,

These forty days of Lent commemorate the timg
when our Lord and wur Jesus Christ spent forty
days and forty nights in the wilderness. He had
only the sins of others to bear; we have each otie
own to confess.

Children are apt to think that though they may
have plenty to do with the merry of Christ.
mas, the solemn days of Lent have no interest for
them, and yet oven little children have committed
many ging for which thoy need f veness,  And
though the sesson of Lent may be a serious and sol-
emn time, it need not be gloomy.  If Jesns had not
died, it would be, beosuse then our sins could not
be forgiven.

But now, nlthough it may make ns sad to remem-
her how we have disobeyed the commands of One
who has always been so kind and loving to us, yet
when we also remember how He has promised to
forgive us beesuse Jesus died for us, we shall only
feel hnppy and thankful that, after we have confess.
ed our sins, we may obtain merey.

I am always glad when [ se¢ children wil
lenve their play, and go with their mother to chnreh
during these days of Lent; for though I know that
they esn not all understand every word that is said
there, yet if they come becanse it is the place 1o

ng to
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pray to God, and feel that He is there, He will send
down upon them some of the blessings which He
has promised to those who call upon Him, “If we
ponfias our sins, God is faithful and just to forgive
s our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteouns-
ness.” H.

HELP OXE ANOTHER.

Ir was only u fow days after Christinas, and two
little boys, Henry and Charlie, were playing very
happily in the nursery with the presents which they
lind received

Charlie had bad a farm-yard containing all sorts
of nnimals, and hens, ohickens, and turkoys, besides
# most wonderful peacock. These he was arranging
an the floor, and surrounding them with a fence, so
that they could not fly away, he said. Henry, who
was two years older, had a paint-box, and he was
very busy deawing and painting a troop of soldiers
with bright red coats and blue feathers

Their mamma was seated near the fire, writing a
letter to their papa, who was far away in the army,
and had not been able to spend Christmas with them,
telling hitn how good and happy his little boys
were ; and every little while she would look loving-
Iy en them, and wish that their papa could see them
too,

She had not quite finished hor letter, when Char-
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lie beeame tired of playing with his farm-yard ; for
all little boys get weary after a while of the most
beantiful toys. But he knew he must put all his
animals carefully away before he went o play with
any thing else, for there was a little baby sister
sleeping in the pext room, who would nwake pretty
soou, and, if she saw them on the floor, she might
break some of them ; for she did not know that toys
were of any use, except to be pulled to pieces. 8o
he put the house and trees in the box, and then the
beautiful peacock, and the other animals, the tur
keys, and hens, und chickens, and was just going to
lay the fence in, when he missed his white rooster,
“0 dear ! eaid he, “what ehall Tdo? T cau't find
my rooster. Henry, have you seen him "

“ No,” said Henry, as he put some more red
paint on his captain’s coat.

“T ean't find him,” said Charlie. * Won't yon
come and help me look for him, Henry §

“Oh! you can find him yoursell,” said Henry ;
Y want 10 finish my soldiers s and be went on with
his painting.

0 dear!™ gaid Charlie again in a despairing
tone, a8 he commenced for the third time to look
under every article of furniture in the room, but
with no better success than before,

“PDo come and help me, Henry,” again pleaded
Charlie. But his brother never 1aid down his brash,
or paid the least heed to his request.
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His mamma heard him though, and she would
have helped him 1 e, only she had been waiting
to see what Henry would do. She Inid aside her
pen and joined her little boy in the scarch, and she
soon found the missing rooster lying elose against
the corner of the hearth-ri s if he had hidden
there on purpose, Charli
kiss of gratitude quite re
her writing.,

Henry did not feel very happy, however ; he knew
that he had been disoblicing, and he did not take
balf as much pleasure in bis painting ns he had be-
fore ; and very soon he put away his box, to wait
un ther day to finish his soldiers. His mam.
ma's letter was finished by that time; 80 she took a
new book sut of her writing-table drawer, and eall-

ro and

ing left

P

ing her little boys to her, she said she would show
them a picture, They were dy to look
at pictures, as all little boys are; so Charlie climb
o into her lap, while Henry took a little chair by
her side.

“Why, mamma,” said he, as she held the book so
that they eould both see the picture, * how did that
dog fall in the water, and what is the other one
doing to him #*

“Those two dogs,” said their mamma, were
playing together on the grass near the edge of a
stream ; they came a little too near the bhank, anil

il

nlws

V8 red

one of them rolled in.  The hank was g0 steep th
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he could not elimb up, a

1 he began to whing most
piteously. The other ¢ came to the edge, and
stretehing his neck overs as possible, seized the
par of the dog who was in the water; be, in his
turn, gave a spring, which, with the help of his
sompanion, bronght him safely on to the bank.”

“What a kind dog!" said Charlie, * to help the
one in the water,”

“Yes, ho was, indeed,” said his mamma; “and
pow T wish that ail Iittle boys would be as ready to
help each other,”

Henry knew what his mamma meant, and he
wished that he had helped Churlie find his rooster,
L ¥ But, mamma,” said fie, * I would help Charfie if
he should full into the water.”

ST do not doubt that you would, my dear boy ;
but I want you to help him in little things as well
as in great troubles. [ road a story the othor day
nbout the kindoess of birds to each other. A
grouse—which is a large bird, which men shoot fur
food—wus caught by the leg in a teap which had
been set for some other animal. * The Crap was not
lpoked at until late the next day, when a quantity
of plants upon which the birds feed was found
near it, which another grouse had bronght for his
eompanion who was i the trap. There was so
mugh, that it must have taken the bird many hours
to gather it. Now, if animals who ean not be
taught half as mueh as little boys, ean help each
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other, I am sure you should. You do not often
have the opportunity of doing great things for
people, but you ean often help a little, and that i
the Jesus wants to have His children show
their love to each other by helping one another,”

Just then the nurse came in with their little sig
ter who had been awake some time, and wanted to
see her mamma, and so the little boys ran out to
skate on a small pond near the house.

A little while after their mamma looked out of
her window and saw Henry stop his skating to
fasten Charlie’s skates on, and then she knew that
he was trying to be a kind and helpful brother,

M. A. H.

“Bear ye one another's burdens,
and so fulfil the law of Christ,”

Galatlan §: 2

e

GOLD-APPLE WORDS.

*A wonp fitly spoken is like wpples of gold In pictures of
silver,"—FProvesus 25 : 1

Tatne are some words, the Bible says,
Like apples of pare gold,

In silver baskets set secure,

Of wealth and price untold
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A word that's * fitly spoken *
Ts this gold.apple word ;
It is & word that fits the vase,
Where'er its sound is heard

it is a word i season given,
And of all price above ;

A word of hope, of counsel,
Of comfort, or of love.

The little Jowish captive maid
Spoke golden words like these,

When Naaman, her master,
Was il with foul discase.

*Would God, my lord wax with the man
Of God, for he would cure.”
These were the “fitly spoken " words,
And brought a blessing sure.

How many kinds of words there are
A little ehild can speak ;

COross words, and angry words, as well
As words of sad deceit,

And words untrue, and wicked words,
And words of angry tone,

And croel words, and jealous wordy,
In naughty temper shown,

But precious words of truthfulness,
A little child may say ;

And sweet and gentle loving onus,

How beautiful are they !
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And
Of prayer to (

T W

angels do,

g the word

In songs of holy praise
5 s

A wicked man, a murderer,
To prison had been sent ;
s doctor came, for be was
And urged him to ropent

He tried to make him

And to cor
d man!
While Ged has give

He spoke, too, of the wrath of God
OF judgment, death, and hell

At length, » plous clen
Was shown into the cell

He sat boside that wretelued wan
And whi 4

Into his ear: ! think of Him
Wha died for you snd wme"

That li that little wme
Bank in the sinner’s heart ;

That such a holy man as this
With Lim should bear a part !

man shoold chass

That soch & holy
Himself
This was the

The

ch as Ae
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A widow poo
Was fretti; ar
In case they uld be
Thus spake the litt)

with little

The wi d the fatherles
Are in Hig care alway.”

Oh! these were * fi

To this poor widow's ear

Her Netle son'a “gold-apple " words
Had filled her heart with ehe

o lips and lisping tc

swegter sound than e

Trear Chiristian ok
And love fit eve

af truth

That they may “fi
Ask God in daily prayer.
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WHICH DO YOU PREFER?®

Kixp words and kind deeds more ].T.Jniul_l.

flash in the diadems ol
¢ the eye, but kind
of thoso who utter
and do them, and of those also who hear and see
them,

Little Minnie had a kind heart,
smil

than the diamonds whi

queens. i anly

words and charm the h

1 she scattered

eds all over her
was Kind o every thing as well aa

pentle words, and loving ¢
pathway. St
body,

One day she saw an unlucky bee

ing in the hes of

spider’s web, Pans

! how frightened vou are! Bug
spider shall not eat yon for his

dinner to-day.”

Then with gentle fingers Minunie lifted the strug-

gling hee from his p

il away it flew with a

buzz, which =aid to Minni : %1 thank you,

Miss Minnie, for my fi

“ How silly s yourself about a
bee I" growled Minnie's brother Tom, as he sab
o taking his bread aod milk
wm right if you had got well stung for

you 1

watching her wh

# Served
Your p:l'ill\
“Tam glad I did it,” said Minnie, as she skipped
out of the room with a heart full of sunshine and &
face sparkling with enjoyment.
Wt

Tom ?

i do you prefer, my reader—Minnie or
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GOOD FRIDAY,

f',r" ~ HE children who read Tur Stasparp-
B
1

eit know much about Jesus. They
lave ofien rend or heard the story of
His birth. They have been told about
His childbhood, and what He did when
He became a man. How He labored
und suffered, and fin
The day on which he was erncified 18
called Good Friday, and is kept by Christians,
tha u«l of what Jesus has done
to save us, We hope the children will read the
following beautifufl hymn

wcified.

Iy was ¢

we may be rot

i

wn this snbject :

OREIBYT CRUCITLED

Lake 24 : 2, 46
ow, Whan the Blessed One,
arth and heaven,
beloved Son,
b+ Was given

God's only, well

T'o cruel d
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Nailed to t}
The mo

Come to beliold & Saviour

0! & y gt olemn woe !

Yot thanks 1, that death is
s gift to n
Musre win wpon EUs bead wis taid,

at

And all atoned for thes

And I may come, and such as |

Vi

o hears, i " mnke, our cry,

Al paridons, aud will save.
“an
KIND MOTHERS.

Tukrk is no kinder mother in the world than the

pretty little bivd you may see in the p

- erouch-

among the long 188, with her livtle ones all

aronnd ber,as it they were afraid some enemy wonld

find them.  Traly, these gentle birds have many ene

mies,  They e round, in the

have to

e their nests on the

corn-ficlds or hay-fields, and they

against Lawks, and eats, and foxes, bat

st of all against men 3 for thougl

partridge-she

ing does not bogin till the first of September, their
nests are often destroyed before that tae by the
haymakers or the reapers, whose long seythes mow

down the sheltering

s= i which they have funoie
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, amd sometimes kill the poor mother
Buat the partrid

r, that she will often remuin

themselves safs

1 her ne

bird while sitting
] b1 &

t and die

1% such a devot

ither than leave it.

ol her ne

Oue day o lady, walking in the hay-fields near
e haymaker

her own house, was shown hy

rees 8till warm,
he
The

vief,

pirtridge’s nest, with a nnmber of
The mother bird was dead. Tt
hai ent off her hes
ady took the
and put them, while still warm, under o hen, and in
a short time afterward a brood of young partr
the . nnd were well eared for by

1 a5 she sat on her nest.

carefully in her handkere

eame out «
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the good hen who was their nurse.  But they were
wild little things, and seemed to know somehow

1 to Lo fre

that their parents had been a
in the fields. They staid with the hen while thes
needed he yand then they flew off to join thels
companions in fi

One of these bi
found sitting upon its eggs, and being taken by a

lom.

1s has been known to have been

laborer, to have made no attempt to escape, allow-
ing herself to be carried away with hor eggs rather

than leave them,

shed, the mother partridge
ing her Tit fie,

gred
The earrion erow sometimes tries to seize one for

! ones s

person walking throngh a
ighting with a erow. The
none of the bi

his dinner, One d

field saw two partric

1s noticed

battle was so furious t
the man till he had time to come up and seize the
When

# near which the

w, and so let the partric
he loaked s
tle had beer

hidden there. The erow had 1
one of them, and the j

v young partridges

ying to seie

mt birds,

netimes the enemy of the partei

v can mot fight with hio

ng that th

they try many ourious plans to dr n AWsy

saw o purt-

from their ne A gentleman one day
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ridge come out of u diteh and run along shivering
with her wi s if she were wonnded. While he
wns watching her, a boy who was following him
g the liftle part that were too youne to
fly, running for shelter into an old fox-h while
and ran slow-

1 to be wonm

the mother preter
Iy before the gentleman to lead him away from
where the young ones were hid.

A farmer discovered a partridge sit
s grussficld, The bird allowed fim to pass
ril‘- hand down its back, without moving or show-
ing any kind of fear. But if he offered to tonch
the poor bird immediately peeked at his
hand.  She would let him toueh herself, but not her

3 ha are for Hul n than for herself,
ing over his fiirm,

ng on its

ghing the fields,
ff' her nest, so nese
es thnt he thonght
wowever, w s not

d for that time, but

while the

He saw

rs must be orushed
The nest had e
it was plain that the next time the plongh |
s in the fure
ity to come back to

it wonld bury nest and e

geptleman had the enrd
what would happe
the plough, the nest was th

wl when he returned w
but hoth birds and
round the field to
1 the pleasure
In abont

egrs were gone.  Ho looked

see what had become of them, and
of findi thom all safe under a h
twenty minutes, the time which had been tnken
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MARGARET MILLER DAVIDSON,

WLk ot Saratoga, last sumamer, T went one day

the beautiful cemetery there, and, ns I was
fing about, T eame across a plog of ground sur-
nided by o civeular iron railing, in the centre of
stood u handsome monament, many foet
On one side this monument was the follow.
insoription :

Tow muormens oF Manoaner Mices Davinsox HAve

| ERACTED Wifs STROCTTRE 46 4 TRFTONINT of TR L5
TN, B Was Tum Dansres of |k OLIVER Ak
Mun Mapganer Divipso¥, Axp MED 47 Sawivods

Bruwos, Nov, 8, 15528 somn 10 vmans sxn § MoSTHA,
SCULFTERED Jum Whaally A MORE LAFTIRG

UMENY, AND WHEN TIOE ENALL MAYE CRUNNLED

Y ) DERY, RE ¥ANE WILL CORTINCE Y0 ny THE 000D
& wan's Glowiss TIEEME "

D anather side of the monumeng there is & harp,
ith hroken strings, inwreathed with laurel, and
cath it these lings from the pen of the sweet
Stress hersell';

A rew siusy YRARS HAVH BOLLED ALONG
Wirn wingLen Jo¥ AND FAIS,

Asn 1 #AVS PARSED ~— 4 SROSEY TONE,

AN BOHO OF 4 FTRADN.
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Margaret Davidson died young,
as she was, she had lived long enough t
a Christian child can be; and by the
her disposition, and the excellence of
had made all who knew her, love her,
all this, she had early learned to lo
though, like all children, fond of play,
any time, even when very young,
and eagerly listen to her mother as
the wisdom and benevolence of God
young heart would swell with rapture
that He whose power was vast e
this beantiful world, alse made her
daily care. She was very fond of ns
and feelings of gratitnde and affection
Creator entered into all her delight at
of creation. She early commenced v
and would sometimes talk in rhyme wit
conscions of it. One time, during a
der-storm, as she sat at her mother's
claimed : ¥
** The lightning plays along the sky,
The thunder rolls and bursts from hi
Jehovah's voice amid the stoem
1 hear—methinks 1 see His form,
As riding on the clouds of even
He spreads His glory o'er the k

At another time, when her mother hi
her for some trifling aet of disohedienes
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ber to her own room that she might pray
God to give her o proper frame of mind, she re-
pued in the oourse of an hour or two, and, with
s finll of tears, placed these lines in her mother’s

“Forgiven by my Saviour dear,
For all the wrongs I've done,
What other wish could | have bere?
Aias{ there yet is one.

1 know my God has pardoned me,
I know He loves me still :
1 wish forgiven 1 may be,
By her T've used so ill.

“ But give me strength, O Lord{ to trust
For help alone in Thee ;

Thou knowest my inmost feelings best :
Oh! teach me to obey.”

‘This shows what a tender conscience she had,
nd how anxious she was to do right. She was al-
s uotunted by this motive, and although for
months before her death, she suffered much

00k her.  She desired to live only that she might
* sefil 1o others.  * Mamma,” said she one dny,
should God spare my life, my time and talents
for the fature be devoted to a higher and
e end; but T fee) that 1 can do pothing for
AE T have cast my burden upon Christ—Tle
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will not fail me. 1 can trust Him."
not fail her. When the last trying
was supported and comforted, and j
that Saviour whom she had loved:
Her whole life was so pure snd halsy
fish, that she seemed like an angel w]
gladden us for o while, and then
heavenly home. Muany years ago,
her grave for the first time, 1 said to

Beautiful spirit! thou art whers
All weariness is o'er ; |3
No days of pain, no nights of
Shall ¢'er afflict thee more.
Beantiful spirit! surely thou
To mortals here wert given,
That we from thee might lesrn to ki
The blessedness of heaven. §

THE INDIAN TOY MERCH

Hewr is a picture of children in
toys, for ehildren in that far-off land
well as children here, though I do not
they play in the same way. Asitiss
try they generally play out of doors inl
of the large trees, Here they a
and make themselves very merry, 1 8
make some sort of baby-houses, and
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dolls. But 1 do not think they dress their
a5 children do in this country. Nor do they

Bave such nice little dishes with knives and forks to
Play with. Tnstead of tables and chairs they spread
Mats on the ground, and they sit or lie on them.
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They have elephants and horses ag
and other animals. You see the
holding up an elephant for the chil
No doubt he is trying hard to induce
it. You see other elephants on the
vastles on their backs. They look
fir in that country the live elephs
these castles on their backs, in whi
while they are making journeys. But
ren in India are heathen children and
about the Bible or the Saviour. Chris
country are sending missionaries to
about Jesas and the glorious heaven w
prepared for all that love Him, I hope
will do what they can to help these mi

= ses —

MY JESUS.

Tax children were talking about
bhooks. Each had their favorite, *“TH
snid Maggie, clasping her hands over
Bible, “ beeause it tells all about my

“ My Jesus too,” said Willie.

“ And mine,” said cousin Ellen.

 Mine,” whispered Judy, the fittle negn
the door.

% Mine, I hope,” added uncle John,
judge.
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Yos, the fittle black can eafl Josns hers; the fittde
white chifd can call Jesus his: the judge on his
bench and the beggar on his erutch ean call Josns
theirs : for Jeans died on the oross alike for all;
and it we repent and believe in Him, we are of one
family, the blessed household of Jesus Christ,

— . ——

THE GUIDE-BOARD.

Maxy yonrs ago, & young man in thy then * Far
West ™ was going from home to aneighboring eity,
intrusted with an tm‘peﬂant mmmlmnn. on busi-
niss that, requived i y and must
he execnted within a specified time. Ho was o
porform the jonrney on horseback, and alone, over
wild and unfrequented roads, in » thinly-seitled
part of the country.

After pursuing lis solitary joutney far soma time,
another path suddenly diverged from the one he
had been traveiting. e knew not which o take.
fTera was o dilommy of” which be fad not dreamed,
{1i looked in vain for some friendly little cabin or
lonely travelleelike himself. No such vision cheer-
ed his gight.  Arvound him was the silent, impene
truble forest ; before him lay the two paths, one of
which was to condoet bim 1o the city.  Which
shonld be choose?  Mugh, very much depended on
his decivien  Should ke take the wrong road, the
delay in regching his destination woald lvalve the
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forfeiture of certain valuable claims,
and inquire the way was equally imp)

What should fiedo ¥ Tt was the tu
his life.  He had been tanght, when a
mother to say, * Our Father who art
and it ocenrred 1o him that he might Do
lief" from his anx n pr It w
upon him that (I Thewu meang he wos
Iution of his pl'r]nlq xity, Althongh not
yvet the remembrance of his mother, long
heaven, and of her prayers, encouraged

With trembling iulij, he lifted up
his mother's God for guidan
lieving that Te would hear s
doing this, he thonght he must lift his
to heaven.  As he earnestly fooked ap
attention wias canght by an object half
by the folinge of trees, e drew nean
garded it more closely. It was a §
Imagine his joy and surprise as he rea
bold characters the single line it bore.
him as plainly as if a voiee from hea
ken : “This is the way; walk ye in
he called, hie had been answered, andys
wag yor speaking, God heard, Hasti
his journey, he reached the ecity,
husiness in due time, and retorned.

But the circumstances of that lonely
 deep imtpression on his mimd, and ke
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il he had said ; * My Father, thon att the Gaide
‘my youth.”
*Many, like that young man, ave now standing
fhere two paths diverge, Which will you choose ¥
If the wronw, it will result in the Joss of a title-deed
b & kingdom more glorions than the empire of the
ars in the zenith of its splendor.  Hesitation is
fly dizsstrous. Choose, then, without delay.
‘you choose the vight path, it will lead you to a
by “ whose builder and maker is God ;" 1o an
pheritance ineorruptible and undefiled, and that
Bloth not away.” May the Spirit of grave guide
into the path leading to that city, through that
1 One who is the Way, the Truth, and the

ne

- Misxie's Praven vor Toe farme Boars.— During a visit
0 ber unele and aunt toa place near the seaside, Tittle
Minnie was awakened one night by the howling of the
L The house was on Migh ground, snd every angry
that swept by seemed to wake it rock, The round
the tempest wus really terrific. Much alarmed, she
Wi close to bier mother,  But her thoughts soon travel-
0 those whose dangers were greater than her own, and
fle saitd : “ Marma, if you will pray to God for the great
- Mhlips, ¥ will speak & word to Him fr the little boats!”
Did sane frail craft Tive ot that stormy night I—some
L&‘ﬂﬂ'llmrl ride safely over the dark and furious waters in
Miswer o Minnic's peuger 22 The dug shall declare it,"

X
g.
I
i
|

A g
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EASTER.

Eusster is ¢alled a holy day, becaunsa
apart by the Churel to commemorate
tion of our Lord from the dead. On
He was erucitied. When He was tak
the oross they placed Him in o new to
day morning He arose from the grave.
day we eall Easter, The following h
orates this great event:

THE RESURUECTLON.
Matthew 39:1-5
The Lord ix risen ! with sealod st
The sepulelire was closed ;
The soldiers watched, and friends W
“Twas night, the world reposed.

"Tis morning ; God's good hour is
Angels roll back the stone §
With holy joy Christ leaves the to
His glorions work Is done,

The Lord is risen ! and all som
Redemption's blessed plan ;
Now, God in Christ the want can

Of ruined, helpless man,

O blessed morning, happy day,
For sinper's solemn need |
The sonl's dark gried is volied
The Lo §8 risen indeod |
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astva, where is this lit-
tle boy going with a Bi-
ble under his arm, and a
flag in his hand ? Wil
e climb those tount
ning ¥ and Harry laid
Toe Sraspanp-Branze
on his mother's knee,

“What o very silly

ey M e R,

question | exolaimed brother Frank.

_y

?
o
(BRS¢ Just as if mother, or any one else, know b
Y ) where thdt pieture of a boy was going !
*  Frank was twelve years old, and often t
Yy very much nnnoyed with little Harry's 1
remarks; but Frank's mother was older i
than twice twelvs, yot she did not seem !
to think the question silly, as she said : i
*I'm very glad you asked me that, Harry, for ‘
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though unable to tell exactly where
is going, I will tell how both my e
be very much like him, and at the
of the happiest boys in the world. But
at the picture earefully, and see if’ you ea
out what I mean.”

Harry examined the pink cover
“I can not carry a Bible all around
like that little boy,” he said. “I might
twas a very little one, 5o as to go in my

“Youn'd he sure to lose it the first da
Frank, “just as you did mother's knife
ball.  Your pocket is any thing but a &

“No, T don't think it is very safie,”
mother.  *But what do you think of
Bible in your heart? You might learn af
every day ; then by and by they would

tors ; and if you loved those holy words, and

od forth that fove in your life, of you it
said: *The law of his God is in his
af his steps shall slide.”
“0Oh! 1 should like that very mueh,"”
“1 mean to begin to-day, There's ¢
my Shepherd,’ and ‘The Sermon on
Those I know already, and I will les
many more. But about that flag, mam

surely could not carry that in our hearta™

“TLet us ask Frank the use of a flag,
will see what can be done with it.”

-
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“ A flag is useful in battle, mother. When sol
‘diers see it they think of what they are fighting for.”
“ Dlon’t you think, then, it is well for Christ’s lit-
‘tle =oldiers to have a lamb upon their banner*
ey need not see it, but they can think of it, and
remember they are fghting against sin, the world,
‘and the devil, under Jesus, ‘the Lamb of God
which taketh away the sin of the world? Tr will
p them o remember the great love Christ show.
ed for them while dying on the eross, and how all
sins cun be washed away in that Lamb's precions
Blood. Then as they think of that dear Saviour,
when, amid scourging and reviling, *like a lamb be-
fure his shearer, 5o opened e ot his month,” they
oan strive to grow more like Him, and ask 1o be
kept wentle and forgiving. And though not per-
- #mitted to carry the story of the Lamb of God
~ throughont the world, they ean aid those hearers
- of good tidings whose feet are already upon the
~ Mountains,”
* By denying ourselves and giving our money to
Belp them," said Frank.
* And by praying for them,"” whispered Harry,
Then as the mother kissed her children, out of o
full eart she prayed that they might indeed carry
Christ’s law in their hearts, and prove themselves
His fuithful saldiers unto their lives' end. .
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THE SUGAR TOY; OR, THE

Tuw Christmas after Louis Livermore
years old, he hung up his stocking in
corner, There was another little s
for he had a sister Etty, who was a y

Various were the toys and sweets
stockings. Louis™ mother placed his
separate parcels, on paper, upon the
She gave him his choice of a piece, and
him to take one at & time, reserving |
Louis chose the largest piece of barley:
simple kind of candy. It was a sugar
intended to play with it a long time, but
put it to his lips—as Anne his nurse did
blew goap-bubbles from 4 clay pipe—he fo
very sweet, and flavored with wintel
the end of it was, that first the stem lDi_
bowl disappeared very suddenly. Louis
been allowed so much candy at once in
before, and it made “a great impression @
as people say. E

Two or three days had passed, and 3
more neglected to put awny the sugar ©
had eaten all bat three of his, but his
scarcely touched. Their mother did not
well the little c¢hild should have them.

One morning she had been bugy in her o3
for an hour or more, and it crossed her
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had not heard Louis’s voice in the nursery for
pme time ; &0 she went in to see. The buby was
asleep in her little crib alone.

Lonis's mumna looked in at the sitting-room as
passed by, but there was no trace of him there.
Lonis,” she called ; but no little voice apswered,
, mammu;” 0 she went on to the kitchen,
icing that the door of the passage was pjar.
Just as she torned round to come back, she saw
little boy standing in the door before her, his
and hands and clean white linen apron sadly
red, and in one haud the remains of the other
, befonging to fis Tittle sister, He fooked very
frightened and guilty when he saw lhis mam-
M there, and stood perfoetly sill, with his Jarge
very wide open, snd the remains of the pipe in
his hand.

- Mrs. Livermore said nothing for a moment, when
*he saw Louiy standing there so abashed and fright-
- ened,

She felt sad, very sad, for Louis knew very well
that the toy belonged to his sister, that he had
eaten his own on Christmas day, and that it was
Wrong to take what was another’s, His
16 Lim back 1o the sittingroom, and noticed what
she had not done before-— that o chair was pushed
Tp close to the piano, and the tablecover drawn
down very much in front. He had never attempted
10 elimb before, but running away from Anne in the
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kitehen, he had pnshed open the sitting-
and climbed to the piano, and when
came into the room he was hiding under
and had pulled the cover down, so th
should see him,

Mrs. Livermore found out all this,
and Louis, like a little culprit, kept s
naughty, mamma.”

# Yes, very naughty,” she said ; “it my
ma’s heart ache,” for, she thought, *
commeneement of actual wrong-doing.
may go; who can tell what sins my child 1
to fall into ¥

She sat down on the low bed, and took
hoy in her lap. On the dressing-table by
a picture Bible, from which she had often
stories. She drew it toward her, and open
first picture, It was Adam naming the
the Garden of Eden. Louis liked this
pecially on account of the animals.

“What is that, Lonis " asked his ma
ing to it.

“God's garden,” said the little fellow
his own name for it.

“ And what is the man’s name "

“ Adam.”

“Now, I am going to tell you a story
him,” said his mother. “ God made this bes
garden, yon know, with the trees, and 16
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flowers, and oranges, and grapes, and apples, and
all kinds of fruits, Then he made a wife for Adam,
ause he felt lonely, Do you think God allowed
m to pick the flowers, and all the nioe frait P
“No," said Louis, who bad been taught the past
“gummer never to touch the flowers and green ber-
iries in tho garden,

- * Yes, God let them have it all for their own, all
but one tree, which wae His. That ope He told
them not to touch, or to eat any of the fruit. Do
Yo think they did ¥

- 4 No," said Louis again. He was very mach in-
Aerested, and he really thonght they had enough
Without the tree,

“*Well, Louis, they did. They did not mind
Lo, They took what did not beloog to thei, and
- then they hid under a tree, just as you went and
 hid under the table when you heard mumma come.”

Louis had entirely forgotten for the moment, in
distening to his mother, that he wes o disgraee.
Now he looked down on his soiled apron guickly,
and the same look of shame came over his fice
again,

“Then God punished them,” esid his mamma.
“He took away the nice garden— the Bible says,
He *drove them out'—and would no let them live
there any more, and made them work hard for all
they had to eat; and ever sinee thew, whusever

Tyt e - raa gy
k. 4

=

T et W b e

e T v



56 THE STANDARD-BEARER,

peaple do wrong, they have to be pun
them in mind not to do so again.”

“[ sorry, mamma. I never do so né
Lonis began to fear what was to
“ Please fordive Louy.”

It is very easy to feel afraid of pun
another thing to be really sorry for
wrong. Lonis was too young to und
but his mother knew thay if’ she did
teach him that God was displeased with
do wrong, le never would come to unde

*Go and ask Anne to bring me your 4
said his mother ; and Louls trotted across |
and presently came back, followed by Anm
a box, which beld u toy garden of m

“ Now, Louis, mamma is going to take §o
phant, and bear, and monkey away from §
keep them on this high shelf in the clos
long time, to punish you for taking ¥
toy, and to remind yon not to do so &

Lonis Yooked on very sorrowfolly, wh
er raised the lid, to pack the animals:
closer, and then standing on a footstooly
thom on the bighest shelf of the dark ¢l
conld just see one corner of the box by st
his tip-toes.

“And now mamma will forgive her
he will try and promise not to do so ag

“Yes, mamma,” and Louis stretched ©
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s fat hands toward the box, for be thonght if he
forgiven there was to be no punishment.

No, Louis, you would forget if I gave it back
you now, and might do wrong to-morrow again.”
God's loving-kindness in His punishments, in
strugele we have to regain our confidence and
toward Him when we have turned away, and
ehastisements that fix the sin upon our memo-
flashed through her mind as it never had done

*¥ou have not asked God to forgive you yet,”
wiid directly.

#God does not know," said Louis quickly.

*Yes, dear, God was in beaven, but He saw
Adam did in the garden. He is there now,
He knows how naughty you have been, and He
not Jove you until you ask Him to forgive you”
There was a struggle in the rebellions little heart,
the ¢hild eondd be brought to kneel, apd ask
Heavenly Father to please forgive him, sud love
2 again 3 but when ho did kneel, it was with «
Emple carnestness and trust thay brought tears to
bis mother's yes, and a prayer to her heart that he
Might never forget his first wrong-doing, and its
lesson — that all sin is bateful in God’s sight, and
itigs punishiment, even when forgiven.— Chilaren’s
agazine,
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ONE OF THE COLLECTS,

“Surrose we hide behind the nurser
and surprise mamms by learning our
fectly before she comes up-stairs. Wi
thar ¥ and little Effie looked up ves
for a “ yes." |

Her brother was on the point of &
It did seem such a babyish way for a boy @
to study ; but perhaps Effie might learn §
way ; 80, like a kind brother, he drew tw
behind the curtaing, and opened his litth
Prayer-Book to look for the Colleet. .

“ Be sure not to make a mistake,
Effie, “for you know it takes me ever
learn one. Oh! I hope the words ares
and I hope it won't grow dark soon,
mamma won't come up till we know it.”

“And 1 hope you will stop wliking
little pussy, for here is the Collect, and
morraw will bo the second Sunday a

“You read it first,” said Effie. So Art
“E Almighty God, who hust given Thine
be unto us both s saerifice for #in, and
sample of godly life; Give us grace
always most thankfully receive that His
benefit, and also daily endeavor ou
ow the blessed steps of His most holy
the same Jesus Christ onr Tord,  Amend
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Efie thought it was a very beauntiful one, only
fe did not know what ¢ gnsample ™ and “inesti-
Ble benefit™ meant.
lArthur said that the first meant pattern; but he
i not exactly know how to explain the other.
Then Effie shook her head, and replied that it
bus of no use for her to try to study any thing she
i not understand.
hur was provoked. His sister was such a
by 3 but the more he thought of the Colleet, the
re ho determined to be very patient; so sfter
Jerable thinking he said, that Christ’s sacrifice
¥ sin was an inestimable benefit,”! becanse it did
more good thun we could tell abont. After that
nation, the lesson went on very smoothly, so
the surprise was ready by the time their moth-
appeared.

“T'm so glad Tve finished with that Collect,” said
Biffie, 12 they were seated before the fire after tea,
o very glad; for now L can learn my Tymn, and
that is much easier

%1 should be very sorry to think that my little

girl had finished with it,? replied her mother, as
she took the child upon her knee. “But first tell
me ahout school to-day; I have gearcely seen you
Since morning.”

“There's not much to tell sbout, mamma, except
that T don’t intend having any thing more to do
Wwith Fanny Carpenter, and all the girds in our
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room say I'm right. What do you thig
to-day ?  Took my beautiful new jumpi
tossed it high up in a tree, just becanss
lend it to her. It spoiled all my re ;
none of us girls could reach it, and she
me like that ever so many times,
hate i

Here two fingers were pressed ags
little lips ; and then as if the story of B
was forgotten, the mother asked for
onece more, and when “an ensample of g
was reached, the child was requested to

“ Arthur said it meant pattern, mam
we should live as Jesus did. But I neve
g0 good, never in the world.” ’

“What am I doing here ¥ asked her moth
ing to a picee of beantiful worsted-work




THE STANDARD-BEARER. 61
& Myking o N_rwn," mplmd Effie, quite willing
Lt the subject of conversation shonld be changed.
w beautiful it is, and almost done! T showed it
Minnie Dale this afternoon, and she thought it
o magnificent.”
Pid you tell her it was easy work—that I look-
g at the pattern onee or twice, and then did it in
moments ¥
o Toll her that! Of course not, mamma, You
Jooking at the pattern every minute, so as to
each stitely, and it has taken you u long time.
B! I know now what you mesn, snd why you
geun talking about the sereen, You want me
g copy the pattern Jesus has set; but [ can not
y with Fanny aguin, after all she has dones” and
e littlo head foll back on the mother's shoulder,
g whilo in the child’s heart was o straggle, in the
er's nrose o prayer.
 Effio thought of Fanny’s naughty behavior, 6l it
eemed a5 if she could not bave any thing more to
(o with her; but when she thought of Jesus and
Sol His most holy life,” of what had been done to
, and how He had forgiven His enemies, what
P liad done ta her seemed vory triffing,  Then
dpoking at the soreen, she remembered how patient-
Iy the pattern had been copied.  And she would fol-
How the pattern Christ had set, beginning that night
by forgiving Fanny, and Jesus wounld help her
Whenever the work seetasd too hard.  Then the lit-
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tle head was raised, and as a bright smile
the struggle was over, the mother than
whose strength her little one bad cong
prayed that bher child might ever * follow
ed steps of His most holy life, through Je
our Lord.”

cne—

AN EVENING PRAYER

Loun, I have passed another day,
And come to thank Thee for Thy mre§
Forgive my faults in work and play,
And listen to my evening prayer.

Thy favor gives me daily bread, e
And friends, who all my wants supply

And safely now 1 rest my head,
Preserved and guarded by Thine eye.

Look down in pity, and forgive
Whate'er I've said or done amiss;
And help me, every day I live,
To gerve Thee better than on this.
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Now while I speak be plessed {0 take

A helpless child beneath Thy care,
And condescend, for Jesus’ sake,

Ta listen to my evening prayer,

—— i |

THE SECRET REVEALED,

A rmisoskr, who held & high position in the |
world, and was a great favorite with the king, was '
one day brought before the judge, charged with a
vory gréat erime.  He took his place at the bar
with the ntmost eoolness, and looked st the judge
and jury and the crowd of spectators as ealmly
a< if ke were surrornded by his friends fn his
own house, The trial began, witnesses were
called up, and gave clear evidence that he was 8 |
cuilty, but &till he reralaed a2 ealm and anmoved I
as ever. There was not the feast emotion visible
on his gountenance, but, on the contrary, his face |
wore 8 smile, At last the jury eame iy and whilst |
every body held their breath, pronounced the ver-
dict of “ Guilty.” TIn an instant every eye wus !
turped townrd the prisoner to see the effect which I
the sentence would have wpon him. And, just {
then, he put his hand into his bogom, and laid on
the table & pardon, a full, free pardon for all his ‘
crimes, sealed with the royal signet.  That was the I
secret of bis peace ; that was what gave him cool-
ness and eonfidence in the dreadful position of a i
prisoner before his judge.
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Now just such peace and calmness may wa
in the judgment-day, before the great white ¢
Jesus our Saviour has died to pay all onr
and to take away the sins of the whole world
He tells us all, that He will give us a fall,
don, sealed with the signet of the King of
we will go to Him in faith, and ask Him for
therefore, ift we go to Jesus now, and tell H
we waut this pardon very much, that wh
stand before the great white throne, we may
be econdemned, and east into prison, He will g
to us. Butif we do not go to Him, and do
this pardon, then the Judge will deliver us
officer, and the officer will cast us into the
dismal prison of hell.

—————
A BOY'S THOUGHT.

“I soprosk I shall have to be very g
grandmamma, because we have this baby ;
er won't want Aer to be naughty, and she
likely be so if T am.” So said a little boy, 16
up earnestly into his grandmother’s face, A
one must allow what his grandmother says,
is 8 very good little piece of reasoning.”
for the young always to remember that
not be good or uaugllty for themaselves
will always influence some one or other W »"
them,
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ASCENSION-DAY AND WHITSUNDAY,

LITTLE more than a month after
the joyful feast of Easter comes
Ascension-Diay, which commem-
B orates the ascending of our Sav-
iour to heaven. He remained
on this earth forty days after He
rogo from the grave, We do
not know what He did or where
v went during aff those days; but we have
accounts of IMis meeting with His disciples goveral
times, when He spoke many sweet words of prom-
ise and affection to them.

At lnst the time eame when He must leave them ;
s0 He led them out a little way from Jerusalem,
and while he was yet talking with them and bless-
ing them, He was taken up from them, and a eloud
received Him out of their sight. How surprised
these disciples must have been at this sudden de-

S e




(i1} THE STANDARD-BEARER

parture of their beloved Lord! They could '}
helieve that they were not to see Him soon
They remained there, looking steadfistly
heaven, as He went up, when suddenly
spoke to them, and, turning, they saw twa
white apparel—angels—standing by them.
asked the disciples why they stood gazing
heaven ; for the same Jesus whom they had
should come again in the same manner,

When will that be ? When He comes to
world, and % every eye shall see Him.”
cye which reads these words will see Jesus
in the clouds of heaven. Does this thong
you feel afraid 7 Iis coming can not be te
thoso who love Him. If your father or mo
been away from you, are you not glad W
know either of them is coming home ?
have done any thing in their absence wh
know they would not approve, the thought
ing them is not quite so pleasant ; and so,
when you think of Jesus' coming, yon
the many times you have sinned against
that makes yon feel afraid.  But it need not,
will forgive your sing, and remember them
if you will ask Him. Those who feel thatJi
forgiven them, love Him so much, that they
ful at the thought that some day He will
take them to live with Flim,
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WinT-Sysnay,

The disciples were on the Mount of Olives when
Jesus left them for His throne in heaven, and when
they found that He was not coming back to them
again, § lintely they ret d to Jer
One of the promises which Jesus had made to them
was that He woald send the Holy Ghost to be with
them, and He told them to remain at Jesusalem wntil
the promise should be fulfilled. And go they wait.
ed; and all who loved their ascended Saviour met
together, continually to pray to Him,

One day, while they were all thus assembled, there
was suddenly n great noise like a mighty rushing
wind, and then there appeared fames of fire, shaped
like tongues, upon each of the disciples, All at once
ithey began to speak Jangnages which they bad
never learned, o as to astonish all who heard them,
This was the gift which the Holy Spirit had be-
stowed upon them. Many wha were there went to
tell others in Jernsalem, and multitudes came to
hear men speak aif the languages which were known
in the world, without having been taught.

And ol who came were amazed.  But Peter im-
medintely began to preach to all these people; he
told them that Jesus, whom they had erucified, was
now exalted on the throne of His glory in heaven,
and He had given to His diseiples this power, Then
the Holy Ghost came upon those wio listened, not
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indeed to make them speak other langna
make them utter words in their own J
which it had never seemed probable that
* What must we do to be saved ¥ they e
ter told them they must repent, and they
his word gladly, and did repent and belig
Jesus was indeed their Lord and Saviour,
that duy there were three thousand person
to the number of those who loved Jesus,
only one hundred and twenty before,

Ascension-Day comes on Thursday, and th
Sunday after, we commemoraty this great
the descent of the Haly Ghost, and the day
Whit-Sunday.

It was necessary that the disciples should
to speak many different languages, so
couid go to different nations to teil the
Jesus, In these days the Holy Spirit eom
make people sorry for theiv sins, and to he
to please Jesus. It comes even to little o

Whenever a boy is sorry for having
and is willing to confiss his sin, it is the
has made him so.

When g little girl tries to be obedient g
and loving, because she wishes to please Jg
kind words when she nsed to say eross
ones, we know that the Holy Spirit has
her heart, May every one of our little readel
thins Wlessed by the Holy Spirit,
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HELEXN'S DISOBEDIENCE.

“Herex ! Twant you, Helen ! resonnded in quick,
ided tones through the large garden of an old
farm-liouse, in one of the beautiful southern eonntie
of England ; *be quoick, Helen, and come, for 1
want yomn,”

The command was repeated two or three times,
counding fainter in the distance as the lady who
itered it went to another part of the grounds,
loaking for her little deaghter.  Perkaps Helen did
not hear,  Yes, Helen heard, for she was seated in
her favorite spot under a large acacia-tree, whose
branches jutted out, forming a piemllt Tétreat,
She was just then deeply m‘oupned in reading man
interesting book.
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Helen Evans was a little girl of about
who, having been from childhood rather dy
and for that reason unable to sttend school
larly, had been, on the same account, rather
indulged than it is well for children to be,
loved her mother tenderly, but she was o
willed, and forgot for a time her dear
claims upon her affection and obedience,

It was early summer, just the time of haydh
vest, when every one belonging to s firm-ho
very husy. Helen, instead of being allowed
wander away by the river-side, with her bo
her faithful dog, (as was her usual onstom,
been told to remain in-doors to assist her
ns the servants were preparing food for the
makers, This was a trial to her, for she was
dions child, and loved nothing so well as
At length, however, such light services
could render were finished ; the breakfus
were washed, the parlor dusted, snd the
swept up 3 her father's lunch set ready for
his retarn from the field, and Helen was d
to her amusements.  With a slight feeling o
pleasnre at having been kept so long
favorite occupation, she retired to her tree, and
soon engaged with her hook.

Scarcely half an hour, however, passed
she heard her mother's voice calling her. $H
tiresome I gaid Helen to herself; “I suppose
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they want me to shell the peas for dinner. I never
get time to read.  Well, I shall not go yet ; I shall
finish this chapter first.” So Helen did not answer
lier mother's call ; and when sho ceased to hear it,
she thought that she had escaped easily for a little
time, She went on reading, or trying to read, but
soom found she could not fix her thoughts; and
after two or three vain attempts, she shut the book
and began picking the flowers with which the bank
was tovered, But there was a tumult in her
thonghts ; conscience told her that if she had to
wive up some of her studies, her dear mother ylso
was obliged to work harder than usual, and often
lnoked pale and tired at the close of the day.

“ I will goand see if Ican help her,” thonght
Helen ; and she rose, and walked quickly toward
the house. Her mother was not in the kitehen;
=0 she went to the parlor, which was occupied Ly
lier sister Miriam, an invalid. The latter looked
up a8 she opened the door, * Why, Helen, where
lisve you been ?” ghe said. * Mother was looking
everywhere for you just now. She is gone for a
ride to the hayfield, with father and the boys, and
she wanted to have taken you, because you have
lieen o useful this morning ; but she could not find
'.'|\l|-“

This time Helen could not answer. Her heart
was full; so she shut the door hastily, and, run-
ning up to her own little room, eried long and bit-
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terly. She was disappointed that she lnd |
ride ; but that was not all—the thought
her heart, “1 would not answer my deg
when she called me, beesuse I fineiod  slig
some little service ; and all the while she
ning @ pleasure for me, which T lost
own bad conduet,  Oh! I will never be so
ful again.”

The little fact now related may appear
yet things that seem small have sometimes

and lasting indl on the charact
in the present instance, Helen never fi
pain it ioned, and the r branee

even many years after, would bring tears €6
eyes, She was a reserved child—quite uns
open her heart to any one who might have
her to the Lord for strength; and her
though setting o godly example, and ruling
household in the fear of the Lord, never

to help all who call upon Him. BSo her
made in her own strength were too often

in the course of time, 4 principle was formed
her of earefulness, lest ber conduct toward #
whom she loved should at any time be
might plant a thorn in her own bosom.
she became s Christian, she often folt
that, by means of this principle, she had be
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from many things that would have wounded her
ponscienee, and caused bitter regrets,

And, looking back on the years in which she had
heen “feeding on ashes,” Helen would think: * I
have behaved to my heavenly Parent as I oneo did
to my earthly parent. I refused to come at his
call, boeause I thought it was o call to duty and
service, to self-deninl, and giving pp all that made
life pleasant; and now I find it was a call to happi-
ness, for ¢ His ways are ways of pleasantness, and
all his paths are peace.”  Oh! how much have T lost
through my own folly! How have I grieved the
heart that felt nothing but love for me! Oh! that
I could bring hack those wasted years, and employ
them in loving, grateful serviee! But it can not
bie; and I ean only mourn in humble penitence
over the past, and thank my Saviour that He made
me hear His voice before it was too late,”

— e

THE SPRING.

“0n! P'm so glad that P'm in the country !” said
little Josie Gay, a8 she opened her eyes carly on the
first morning after her arrival at the pleasant farm.
house where she expected to remain for several
weeks. And she looked toward the window at
the foot of the bed, and thought how much more
begutiful it was to seo the sunlight glancing on the
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waving leaves, than on rows of brick
how mueh wore delightiul it was to lstesy
swieet warbling of the birds, as they flow fiy
to tree, in search of a breakfast for their lity
in their warm nest, than to the sheill gy
mitkman or the rattiing of carts—sighis o
ta which she was nocustomed in her ity
She was too eager, however, to know u
these new scenes, to lie still in bed vory long
ing about them, but she tried to move
room very guietly, that she might not aw
brather Harry who was sleeping in his
room, the door of which was open. But the
sunshine and the singing of the birds mu
swakened him too; for in o moment he
ning into her room o (il her o look out
the chickens being fod.  They were so much
ed at this that they stood ut the window wab
them until their mamma came in, and told
they must hurry and get dressed, or they w
be in time for thelr own breakfist,
Josie's brother Harry was a little younger
she, and he had beep sick ; so her mamma had |
bowrd at this farm-house near the sea-side,
might have the benefit of change of air.
papa conld not leave bis business 1o nee
thom, aud Josia had felt sa sorey to leave
home alone, that she had offered to stay with
But he assured ber that he would be much )
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o have her go and enjoy the pleasures of the
pountry.

After breakfast, and their morning reading and
prayers, Mrs. Gay went with the children to walk
an the beach, which was not far from the house.
Here they found plenty of amusement ; first, they
watched the waves as they came tumbling one over
the other, each sceming eager to be the first to dash
it« white foam on the sands, then they looked for
shells, now and then raising their eyes to see what
progress the vessels which were sailing in the dis-
tanee wers making.

Harry, who was not very strong, was the first to
get tired.  He came to his mamma, who was seated
on some rocks not far from where they were play-
ing, and said he was so thirsty.

“Ido not think, darling, that yon ecan get any
water to drink,” snid his mamma, “ before we return
to the house, Can you not wait until then #*

“ 1 suppose so," said the little fellow in a discon-
~ilate tone, as if he had been required to do a vory
hard thing. But there was no help for it, and the
party turned their steps homeward—though, instead
of returning by the road, as they had come, they
turned off into a lane, on one gide of which was
the beach, on the other s green field. The child-
ren ran on a little in advance of their mamma; but
when they reached the end of the lane, she saw
them stop and look through the fence, as if they
liad found something which interested them.
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n - ——
s she tan back tob
meet hor, * there is stch beautiful elear water of
the other side of the fence s I wo only had 2 8
now, Harey might have a deink.”  Mres Gay qu
ened her steps to keep pace with her little givl, wh
taking her hiand, drew her cagerly forward.

S0 mammal!™ sqid Josie,

“1Mm g0 thirsty, mamma,” said lictle Ha
they ¢ame up to the fence where he was still
ing. And as Mrs. Gay looked into the ole
bing spring, she did not wonder that the
it had vecalled the thivst which the lHttle®
apparently forgotten,
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“ [ wish we had a eup,” said Josie in o mournful
tone, Her mamma smiled, and took from her
!..mket a small box, which she opened, and l|‘-i|r|J\'l'-
vl to the eyes of the delighted children a small
metal cup.

“ Here," said sho,* is something youe papa gave
me 68 a companion for our walks; though I never
cxpected to find such beantiful clear water to drink
from it.”

The next difficulty was how to get itfilled.  Josie
found, however, that by stooping down and putting
her arm through the fenoe, she could just reach the
spring. So her mother gave her the eup, and held
her hand, while with the other she dipped up the
water.

Though Harry was so thirsty, he insisted upon
mamma’s taking the first drink, and she pronounced
the water delicionsly eold.  Josie filled the eop sev-
ernl times after that, until the children had drank as
much as theie mamma thought was good for them,
and then they torned their steps homeward, much
refreshed by their visit to the spring.

The next morning, after breakfast, the ehildren
went to their mamma’s room, ns usual, to say th
Bible verses. Hurry was learning the filth chaptse
of Matthew, and it happened that his vevse on that
dny wns the mixth: “Blesed are they which do
hinger and thirst after righteousness, for they shall
he filled, ™
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“Harry,” said his mamma, when he had find
repeating it, “do you know what it is to'ba
thirsty ¥
“Oh! yes, mamma; don’t you remember i
day, how much I wanted a drink? 1
about it all the time, as we were running al
lane; and when we came to the spring T
glad 1"
“But has my little boy ever desired to beg
we much a8 be longed for o drink of water
day ¥ again inquired his mother.
Hurry was silent 3 he conld not say that h
and yot he remembered many times when he
wished that he need not be naughty any mone
#This verse," continued his wothge, “m
they are blessed or happy who long for ri
ness, or to be good, just as much as they
food when they are hungry, or drink when
thirsty. You did not know yesterday
eould have yonr thirst satisfied before yon o
the honse, which would take some time:
does your verse say
“iPlessed are they which do hanger
after righteonsness, for they shall be filled,"®
repeated Harry,
“ Yes, they shall be filled. They do not
wait—there is no doubt about it. Now, Je !
you tell we whe gives them this moodness 21
4 Josns," gaid the little girl,
“Yew" paid hor mammy, * e ix the fount
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all goodness, and He only can take away all sin, and
make us holy. To try to make oursclves good
would be just as nseless as it would have been for
Harry to have dug in the sand yesterday in search
of uepring of water to quench bid thizet” Thes
Mrs, Gay found this verse for Josie, who had not
yet learned one :

“For my people have committed two evils; they
have forsaken me the fountain of living waters, and
hewed them out cisterns, broken cisterns, that can
hold no water.™

“Now,” gaid her mamma, after Josie had learned
it so that she gould repeat it perfeetly, * I want you,
when you see that beantifiul spring, which we
found yesterday, to think of Jesus, the Fountain of
living waters, and to come 1o Him to make you
lioly, just as eagerly as you go to the spring to
quench your thirst, Youn may be just as sure that
you will receive what you ssk for as you are of
finding water in the spring.”

Almost every time the children and their mamms
went otit after that, they passed the spring, and
stopped for a drink, and sometimes they would say,
YW e remember what yon said, dear wamma,” and
then their mother would pray softly in her heart
they might not only remember, but come to Jesus to
be made holy and fit to live with Him forever.

M. A

I

Jeremiah 4118,
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NOT PLEASING ONE'S SELF,

LY eall for yom, Jenny, at three o'dlock pro-
L gisely ; 50, don't forget to be ready ;" and with
® & merry “good-by,” Nellie Lee lmndwl her

books to the conchman, and stepped into the
ity little barouche which for the past fifteen min-
been the admiration of all the school-girls,
e you going with Nellie to Coney Island this
i ? T wish I ware you!" said Sasie Grane,
watched the carrisge till it was ont of sight,
s just the afterncon for aride. Come to
early to-morrow, and tell me all about it”
Jenny said * Yes,"” and then ran down the Insti-
B steps very quickly., Only one hour before
and then wouldn't she be happy ! She would
forget to take a shawl, although her mother
g not at home to remind her of it.  She would
¢ the new blue and green plaid, one her uncle
| beaught her from Eurape—it hid como just in
and in the evening she would write a letter to

k.

L-M—.-'r.-!
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her parents, deseribing the ride. Nellie said
were to come home by moonlight!  Jenng
cely wait to have the front-door opened, s
ious was she to prepare for the drive, Firstg
little Archie must be sent out to w
might nearly break if he saw his sister ride off}
hind those pretty black ponies. So taking &
coat snd cap in her hands, Jenny went in
nursery.
Archie was lying on the floor, evidently 5
pleasant mood. He did not want to take o wa
wouldn’t put his cap on—wanted sister to el
# story about the three bes
Jenny took the little boy in her lap. Huw !
his checks were, and his hands seemed b
May be he was going to have scarlet fover, or &
other dreadful disease, and hoth father and
away! or it might be that he had been sitting
near the fire ; Nurses were very often onreless, 8
Jenny told about three bears, six lions, and o dok
tigers, till the Jittle head sank on her shoulder,
then she laid Archie in his eril.
The nurse did not seem to think there was
the matter—only a little cold—and Jenny's yous
er sister, Clars, would help take care of himg
after putting on her hat and cloak, Jenny took #
new shawl on her arm, and went down-stairs 1oy
for the earringe. When Alice Fay passed, I
opened the window to tell her abont the dn
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it liow was it that, after taking her seat again, a
et of one of Alice's Bible verses, the one she re-
il Inst Sunday, came to her mind ? “For even
rist pleased not Himselfl”  Almost unconsciously
began to wish that Alice had not passed, It
evident that a struggle was going on inJenny's
d, from the way she looked out of the window,
up to the clock, and then began to fold her
wl very slowly, and ag last left the room.

lara: would enjoy the drive very much, and she
¢ Nellie would like to have her; and in a few
pa Clarn was in Jenny's place at the window,
tehing for the carringe.  She had refused at first
b take her sister's place ; but Jenny declared that
could not enjoy o drive while neglecting her
, which was to take eare of Avchie, as his
mother would do were she at home,

- Btill it was no easy dury to perform ; for the after-
noon was lovely, and Alice so dissppointed.  But it
s with a smile that Jeuny pinned her own new

veil on Clara’s hat, and handed the precious
and green shaw) into the earsiyer, with many a
yful injunetion not to let it fall out on the way;
d it wus not till the black ponies trotted off that
¢ tenrs came,  But they were soon brushed aside,
Jenny stationed borself by Archin's erib.  The
ver seemed to be gradually passing away, and be-
s long he awoke in o very eross mood. Nathing
Id please him but stories, and so Jenny told
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them, But this time they all secmed to be
long drives and beaches, where the waves fi
high, It was very tiresome work, for Archie kept
saying, “ More, more,”" whenever Jenny stopped.
She might have been spending the afterncon very
differently ; but every few minutes “Even Chrisg
pleased not himself” came into her mind, and it
made her feol very happy to think that she was
maore like Hfim now than if she bad gone to ride,
Clara came home in a state of great excitement,
They had had such a charming time, and were s
sorry that Jenny had not been with them, So Archie
was quite himself again,  What a pity that she had
remained at home! But Jenny did not appear to
vegret it.  She only laughed, snd said thay Clavs
would have to write the letter now.  And so, after
Archic was put to bed, and all the lessons learned,
Jenny took up a little apron which needed mend-
ing, and Clara began s letter that told about a de
lightful ride in what seemed to her the easiest of
carriages, and behind the fastest pair of beautifi]
ponies; of a long ramble beside high waves ; and
how, after a clam supper, they rode home by moon-
light, Jenny added a postseript, to say that Archie
had not been very well, but was now a great deal
Tetter, and that she was learning to be quite a house
keeper. Then, after many loving messages, and
longings for both father and mother to be home
again, the letter was sealed and placed on the man-
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tle, Susie Grant remarked the next day, that
Jenny was very foolish “ to lose such a ride, just to
hnmor a child; ™ but Jenny shook her head, and re-
forred Susie to Clara for the promiszed long account,

When Alice Fay heard of the good her Bikle
verse had done, she folt very happy.

“Weall need such verses, especially school-girls,”
remarked Jenny.

“And we'll try to remember it always ; won't
we? " said Aliee.

And e will try to remember it always ; won't
we, dear reader ¢ K M.

——————
THE DOVES VISIT.

1 xxew o little sickly ehild ;
The long, long summer’s day,

Whan all the world was groen and bright,
Alone in bed he lay;

There used to comi a little dove
Before his window small,

And sing to him with her sweet vojce,
Out of the firtres tall.

And when the sick child hotier grow,
And he conld ereep along,

Close to that window he would eome,
And listen to ber song.

And he was gentle in his speech,
And quiet at hiz play :




Bl

THE STANDARD-BEARER.

He woulld not for the world have made
That sweet bird fly away,

There is a Haly Dove that sings
To every Christian ehild,

That whispers to his little heart
A song more sweet and mild.

It is the Spirit of our Giod
That speaks o bim within g

That leads him on to all things gowl,
Ard holds him back from sin.

And be must bear that still small voice,
Nor tempt it to depart ;

The Spirit, great and wonderful,
That whispers to his heart.
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He must be pure sl good and trae,
Mast strive and wateh anid pray;
For unresisted sin ot last
Will drive that Dove away.

—_———
AUNT GRACES STORY.

“ Now, mamma, my lessons and work are all finish-
od,” suid Tittle Annie Nelson, as she folded up the
towel which she had boen hemming., “May 1 go
and put my garden all in nice order for Aunt Grace
to sce ¥ Dear Aunt Grace! T am so glad that she is
coming this piternoon

Her mamma smiled as if she were glad too, and
readily gave the desired permission ; and away the
fittle muiden flow to the wonniest corner of her
papa’s Jarge garden, where was a bod which was
her especial property, Tt took her some time to
root out all the weeds which the last night's rain
fad Broughe up, and to te up the pinks and roses
which had been blown down ; and all the time she
wak thinking of the nice stories which Aunt Grace
always told, and the sweot songs she sung, and the
plessant walks they wonld have together,

She had searcely finished her work when she was
called to dinner.  Then she had to feed her rabhits,
and by the time the carringe drove to the door,
which had been sent to bring her aunt from the
cars, she was all ready to receive her.
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Aunt Gm\tu was as glad to see Amnie as
was to see her, for she loved the little girl
and was always ready to amuse her or to hear
talk of what interested her, She wos quite
therefore, after she had taken ofl' her bonnety
talked n little while with AMrs. Nelson, to go wi
Angie to see her gardey and pet tabbits,

She was charmed with the neatness and
of the garden ; and as for the rabbits, she d
1o Anniv’s great delight, that she had unesee
prettier ones, The mother rabbit pricked up
ears as if she understood all that was said, and wi
pleased at the praise of her four childven.

“You love them very much, don't you, del
Annie 2 said her aunt ?

“ Yes, indeed I do,” roplied the Nitle girl; % a
I do not know what I should do withont them ;" fus
Annie had no brother or sister to play with.

“ % rend a story the other day of a lintle girk
loved her rabbits just as much as you love you
but she sold them to get something which
fiked better,” saild Aot Grace.

# Sold her rabbits ! exclaimed Annie in astol
ment.  “Oh! how could she do that? Please o
into the house, and tell me all about 1. And
sprang from the ground where she had been se

e, and took her aunt’s hand to lead her to “
house.

She was disappointed, however, 1o find, \rbd}
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nd

iy reached the parlor, that it was tea-tin

n her papa and mamma wanted to talk 1o

Runt Grace.  Sa Annie ecanld not have the story
‘that night,

The next morning, while Anpie was learning lor
lessons, her aunt was engaged in her own room,

writing letters,

She had finished them, however, by the time the
Josgons Lad been said, and was a)] ready, with her
work in hand, to tell the story, while Annie sewed.

“The little girl of whom T promised to tell you,”
sid Avmt Grace, when Annie had taken fher seat by
her side, eager for her to commence, *lived in
Lizette. Her parents
d to work most of

France, and her name w
were poor, and she was ol
the time to help them sopport the fir

Some-

w |

—=

=

oo o
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times she was employed in the vineynrds,
the grapes are cultivated to make wing, and
times in the wheat-fiolds 3 and when she
nothing else to do, the neighibors hired hep
ware that their cows did not stray from the past
lands.

“When she was about twelve years old, or
their neighbor’s sons, who lad been a soldier,
home.  He had lost one of his legs; 8o lie had
discharged from the army ; and as he was still w
from the effeets of his wounds, he wns not b
work much; and Lisette used often to seo hi
she passed his fathet's cottage, sitting nnder
trees, reading very intently, and always the
hook. One day, while she was taking care of
cows in & field not far from his house, ho e
ward her, supported by erutches, with the
book in bis hand, -

“s Wounld yon not like me to read something
you, my child ' said he.

8 Vs, thank you, said Lizette, pleased to
something to pass away the time, which was
tedions when she had nothing to do but
the cows as they were feeding near her,

i Listen then,” said he ; and he seated
on the grass by her side, and commenced to
the story of the shepherds when the angel came
tell them of the birth of Jesus ; for the hook wl
had so excited Lizette's curiosity was no other th
the New Testament,
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® Lizette had never heard it before, and she
botight it very beautiful.  She asked him where he
ot sinch 1 delightful book. He told her that he had
gght it, when e was in the army, of a man who
il & great many more to sell.  Then Pierre (for
that was the soldier’s name) road & greal many more
wautiful storics to her, until it was time for her to
the cows home.,
%o often came to read to her after this, for he
learned to Jove the Syvioar, of whom the book
enchies, and he longed to have her love Him tog.
- %At last Lizetta began to wish that she had such
8 ook, and that she could fearn to read it. She
gold Pierre of ber wish, and be offered to teach her
10 read; but he told her that she could not get
eh 0 book nearer than Nismes, which was fifty
s distant. However, Lizette said she was sure,
she could learn to read it, she would find a way to
t the book.  So, whenever she was taking care of
he cows, instead of working in the fields, Pierre
d eatnie and teach her to read; and she was 5o
nxious to learn, that it was not long before she
“eould spell out some verses quite nicely. Then came
the time for gathering the grapes, and she was ton
Lnsy to have any time for reading. But when the
vintage-time, as it is ealled, was passed, she began
o think again of her wish for a Testament,

“If she had only money enough to buy one, she
would not mind walking to Nismes to get it.  Bug
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she had none of her own, and her father 68
hardly got enough to feed and elothe his
She had two rabbits which a neighbor had
her, in retarn for some kindness which she
dered when that neighbor’s child was sick.
wondered i’ she eould not sell themn to some 0
Nigmes, and so get money enough to buy a
ment.  To be sore she Toved hor rabbits very
Iy ; thes were all the pets she had ; but then {
lightful it would be to have n Testument of her ow
Wihen Pierre told her that he had no doubt thag
wonld be able to sell the rabbits if she took
to Nismes, she hesitated po longer, but at onoe
ed her fither’s permission to go.  She had been s
a good girl, and worked =0 industriously for so
that they were very ready to grant her
So, early one morning, with bread snd o
emongh o last her for food for the jouwrney,:
carrying her two rabbits, she set off.”

“But, Aunt Graee,” gaid Annie, “ did she
walk fifty miles ¥”

“Yes,"” replied her aunt, “she really walked
miles, and all to get a Testament.”

Annie blushed, and wondered if her aunt |
soen how ill-natnred she had looked only
morning when her mother had called her from:
ay to read a chapter in the Bible, ns nsual,
commencing her studies; and the recollection ¢
into her mind of the many times she hiad th



tti.it
file:///i~tiu-

THE STANDARD-REARER, 03
& troublo to liave to learn the fow verses which
pr Sunday-school teacher gave her every week,
kb ) sh was afraid that sho could ot make up hor
to exchange her rahbits for a Testament,
did not love God's word as Lizette did.  These
Wanghits all erawded inte her mind s her aunt
d to answer a question from her mother; but
was ready to pay attention to the story again
whon her At Greace resutned,
| % Lizette found no diffienlty in getting o lodging
for the night, as she proceeded on her way ; for the
poor are generally kind to cach other, and the
rench pepsants particularly o,  On the morning
i the third day sfier she left home, she arvived in
city of Nismes, She had fed her rabbits well
on the journey, so they looked us pretty as ever;
and ax sho passed through the street they attracted
& good deal of avtention ; for they could be seen
guite plainly throngh the wicker.basket in which
the carried them. At last she met a little boy who
was tuking s morning walk with his mamma.
S20 mammal!' cried he, *what beantiful eale
Cbits!  How I wish that I conld have them !
* His mother stopped Lizette to look at them.
AWl yon sell these rabbits, my little gil? said
she.

“40h! yes, madam,” said Lizette ; * that is what
1 wish ta do.
S5 What is your price ¥ said the lady.
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“Lizette st once nuped the sum which
had told her she would have o pay fur the
ment, The lady took out her purse, amd gave
the money ; snd to the great delight of the
was allowed to carry the rabbits home, while
zette went on her way to the bookseller's, as mg
pleased as he,

She casily found the place, and bonght o
t as much like Pierre’s as possible.

“Bhe often stopped 1o vost, on her way
for she wanted to read in her precious book.
Pierve rejoiced with her when she shawed it ta
And when sho eould read well enough to read
her parents, they did not wonder that she wi
an¥ious to get & hook which told them such wi
ful things. Through the winter, when there wis
mueh te do, Lizette went from honse to house
the neighborhood, reading to the people; and
persons there learned to love the Saviour,
hearing of Him from her Testament.

“ Now tell me, Aunie,” said Aunt Grace, in ¢
clusion, © don’t you think Lizette was well paid
selling her rabbits ¥

“ Yes, " said Annie, “ I suppose so; but then Ia
ghad that 1 hove o Testumeny, and ean keep m
rabbits ¥

Aunt Grace smiled, s she put ber avm 4
avomnd the Tittle girl, who had now finished
work, and was leaning ow hee aunt’s lag, %G
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been very ::uoxl to you, my darling,” said she,
giving you so much to love, and His Holy word
sand now He wants you to love Him, and to
to learn His will in the book which He has
f yoiL MRS B

——

MY GARDEN,

Tuk various flowers that in the garden grow
Not only please me, but instract me too;
And while with fresh delight their forms 1 see,
Eneh has some lesson, some advies for me.

" Be modest and rotived, ™ the violet says;

“Seck not for every man's admiring gase ;
Better with me in Jowly sweotness hide,
Than be a vain, obtruding child of pride.”

Y Be thankful and content,” the stoneerop eries §
1 See it & little ean my want suflioe
E'en on this barren roof T grow and thrive—
Thus on a little Joarn, Hke me, 1o Hye"
“Poast not of beauty,” zays the blushing rose;
“To-morrow’s setting sun my fifo will close;
My leaves will seatter in the evening wind 5
Like me, at feast, somo fragranes feave hohind.”

“Judge not in haste,” the strawborry exclaims ;
* Wisdom examines o'vr it harshly blames
To careless eyes T seom a barren root,
But search beneath, und you shall find some froit”

v Son, " says the sunflower, “how, from morn 1l nigh
1 turn toward the sun of life and light ;
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So turn, from _\-milll to age, with Jove and
To Him who makes thy comfort still His cars

“ 8o, says the clinging ivy, “though but
A stronger form to twine around I seek ;
Seek thou the help of God, so frecly given,
That thou, although so weak, may'st eliml

heaven.”

Thus the fair flowers that in my garden grow
Not only pledse me, hut instroct we too:

Thus while with fresh delight their forms T see
Bach has some lesson, some adviee for me -

..

A WELCOME LETTER.

We have reccived the following letter from
unknown young friend, and foel very grateful
it. We will send a copy of Tnr Sravpirn-Bi
Ex to some chilil who is not sble to pay for it.

“ New-Yonk, February 22d, 1804

%1 am a Tittle boy that loves to read Tue S,
Anp-BEARER,

“Perhaps there are some little boys or girls
would like to read it too, but haven't any
mammsa or papa to get it for them; so I send
a little money of my own, and ask you to ple
send it to one that don't have it, and so make
buppy and also your little friend, wow
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“THERE 1S MY CLOSET."

YOUNG girl was showing her friend the
comforts of her pretty room. By the win-
dow was a recking-chair.  On a table stood
19 n convenient writing-desk. Her books were
anged on hanging shelves, A wicker-work bas-
Tket filled o corner; and throngh the braided cover
amed a bright thimble and searlet pin-cushion,
o opened her burean-drawers for inspection, and
losed the ndvantages of her large wardrobe,
ogether they sat on the little sofa, and admired
pictures, the Parian statuette on the mantle,
‘and the ottoman by the register.

% There,” said the young girl, rather timidly, “ is
“my closet.”  Her companion saw at the foot of the
‘white bed a large chintzeovered chair, and hy its
e o light table, whereon were placed a reading-
“stand, holding an open Bible, a “Daily Food,” and
tiny book of hymns, Here she “searched the
(Soriptures ;" here she prayed in the dim morning
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light, and again at eventide. Deaver than
other spot in her room was that * eloset,™

The friend went liome thoughtfil, for in her
comfortable room wasno * closer.”
prayed at night, when, half asleep, hor i
would not let her wenry eyelids close; buf
knew nothing of that daily “ tasting ths
is grucions™ in the quiet corner, =
“from o child known the Seriptures, which
able to make her wise unto salvation,” Bub |
long another * closet ™ was established 5 the youl
girl’s friend eried, * Oh! that T knew whera T mi
find him!” and He was found, precious to her
alsa in the very part of the room dedicated to
especial worship,

Have you a “ closet,” dear child, into
“when thou prayest thon mayest enter 2 If g
have not any little sacred place where you lo
resort when yon wish to tell Jesus your sore
then set apart a *closet™ this very day. O
one particular chair, where you may daily kneel

There were two little boys playing in the newh
fallen snow one bright morning.,  They lived it
oottages on the same lawn, and were always
wother. They parted with smiles.  Before the p
snow was o day old these two hoys fell ill 5
thronts werw sore, and & erfmson fash spresd
their cheeks., Before the twilight of the next
ome little boy could oo longer §
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ering snow ; “he was not, for God had taken

14

| The other child lingered longer, IHe asked for

Bie companion ; they dared not tell him that he had

me “over the river.” These boys, “lovely and
sant in their lives,” were not long divided. The

snow wis never trodden by their feet again,

I the home of the boy who was summoned st
the parcuts were sitting, **dumb in the shadow of
their great affliction,” when their pastor entered o
Hweep with those who weep”  They spoke of the
boy's kinduess, of his loving heart, of his gentle
ways.

At Jength the father said ;%1 think he Joved the
Saviour, for he always prayed ; every mg,ht, after he
went to his room, we heard Imn praying.”  That
was their greatest comfort.  They forgot his library,
his pony, his skates, his little boat, his boyish treas-
ures, but they remembered his “closet.” If you
shioald suddenly be ealled to go out of your fither's
' Niouse, dear ohild, would it be suid of you that at
ight yon were always heard praying to Jesog ?

A lad was visiting a happy mother, who had a
' Denutiful nursery, large and airy, It was full of
smushine from its southern windows, The ehildren
- had toys of every deseription, and a somplete play-
house in one corner,  Adjoining this room was a
Jarge closet, lighted by a window at the top,  There
were no playthings there, only an easy-chair, and a
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Bible on the | rin, Hu'- was the el
“goset.”  Hore thoy learned the way 1o
The mother daily told them there * the wol
the Lord Jesus,”  They loved the hour when th
might “enter the closet, and when they had
the door, pray to their Father who seoth in s
These ehildven learmed u habit which was o
brokew.  During their afterlife they were nom
without * closets,”  Has nov Chirist o right 108
little corner in the house?  You hove a dra
rooin for visitors, a nursery for the lictle

ng-room for the fumily ; will you not give
% Elder Brothor ™ one eloset for Himself'? It i8
WERRSSARY Lo appropriste sny pavticulas root
this ns Iy reserve one place where you

regalarly resort to find your God.

Achild who was constantly interrupted in
room wis in the habit of praying in o corper of
hall, theaugh which she often passed, In this
owy nook she * knocked, and the door was open

You can surely find one secinded spot in the
for your own * el ' It is not enongh to
there only when some new trial overtakes
Run often to that familiar place, and * find groee
help in time of need.” When your heart is
joy, slip awny to that wellkaown  closst®
el Jesns,"
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THE SISTERS.

Rosa and Emily were two little sisters who
ed each other dearly. There was not two years’
rence in their ages, and they stydied the same
ng, played the same plays, slept together, and
1 you would seldom see one without secing
other,
They had another -sister, Lilla, who was much
v than they were, They thought ber quite
wn up; and so I suppose she was, only she was
50 old but she loved to play with them some-
times in the winter evenings ; and when they were
tired of play she told them stories, or read to
them until their bedtime; indeed, when it beecame
dark, she never did any thing but amuse them,
amtil their nurse knocked at the parlor-door, and
they had to say goodnight to their papa and
mamma and sister,
But one evening Lilla plained of headache,
and was obliged to stop reading before she had
finished the story; and it was not finished ina
ong time, for Lilla was very ill after that—too ill
for many days to do more than kiss her little sis-
ters and smile, when they came into her room.
- They prayed to God every day to make her well,
and he heard their prayers, for after a while she
was able to sit up for a short time every day, ard
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enjoy the flowers snd strawberries which
bronght her from their gurdens.

HMow delighted they were one day when th
mumma told them that sister Lilla would ik
have them read to her! Rosa said sho was
oldest, and she must have the pleasure of res
first, and then Emily said it would be her #
next, aod they both ran 10 ask thelr sister
book she would like to have them choose,
book was soon found, and Rosa took lier seat
her sister, saying: “How glad T am that 1
read to you now, for you have read to me
often in the evening, and when I have been

After that, every day, for a week, Rosa
Emily came regularly ta vead to their sister,
bapter in the T or u Psalm, and then
of their own story-books which they eould
stand, But after & week had passed, it was o
longer a new thing, and they began (o get tired @
always going at the same time. They were
ested in their play or in their gardens, and did w
like to leave them 3 and so they came every morm
ing o little lator and a little later, until one mo
they did not come atall.  Rosa had heard the ¢
strike, and knew it was the time that she
ally went 1o readd w0 her sister, bt she and B
were in the garden, and their little kitten
there too, as full of fun and frolic as she could
and Rosa could not bear to go in.

“T am sure,” she thonght to lerself, “sister
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Bable tw read for herself now. 1 saw her with a
k in her hand yesterday; and it is a great
[ pleassnter out here in the garden than in that

Wl room ;" and so she kept on with her play.

Emily too heard the clock, and though it was
ot ber tarn o read, she liked mneh better to have

SR T e e o P
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Rosa play with her than to play alone, so she
nothing aboot it. Her thou were v
like Rosa’s, but neither little sister saild them o
loud, for they knew that they were wrong, sel
thoughts, not such as would please the i
who went about doing good.
At the dinner-table that day, their paps a
“ How is Lilla ?
“She is nob as well,” said their mammg ; %4
lns a severe headache, the effeet of reading
much, T thin
Poor Ro she did not feel very happy wh
she heard this, dod was glad when she conld Jos
the table, she was so fearful that something wosld
be said about her negleot of duty. But the s
proach of conscience was all she heurd, and
spoke loud enough when she went into hor siste
darkenod room, and saw her lying on her bod, suf
ering too much even to open her oyes. Neithess
Rosa nor Emily
afternoon ;3 and wi we, the tin
when sister Lilla used to read to them, it s E
as if they had never missed Ler 8o much before.
“Tmean to read to sister every day now untit
she gots well, and never think it a trouble againg®
said Hosa to Emily, as they sst on the pisses o )
gether, w g for their nurse to come and puk
them to bed, for they had not felt like playing.
wAnd so do L' said Emily, *for we must still

n the ovening
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§ turns, ]h o't you remenber how moch Lilla

{ to us when we wore sick fast winter,

gr seemod to think it o trou

ythe next morming their sister's head
'rll and she was able to have Euily
e 10 her usnal, Neither the kitt
et intere
ftls fromn th

1, when :in-}
do aoy thing
mnde hor very
i s conld wll
wil v all

amusement. Tt
1 when shie was well ag
and read to them, they enjoy
+ they had given up their own

her

while to wait wpon her,
hildven h g

swn-np peapley and .
small return for it by waiting apon
s

hewn by
Make Eomi
Sthem when they are tived, or l.:- ey
b #on r pnit hos o head J
wil Emily, do all they ean to make the long hours
W & sick-room a Nirtle Juss tedions,

Those who want to be like Jesus, who pleased
ane happy, bat

Lors

wat bimsell, will try 1o make ev
who lave

most of all those

M. AR
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them happy.
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THE BIG CHIMNEY.

It stands olose by a large fotory, on the
of n utiful hetle river, The ohimney is of bl
and is about sixty feet high. All round its lase s
projection of broad square stoue forms o conye
seat,  Behind it rises a steep hill, covered witho
wiul ohestnut trees, whove which the spice of
parish church is n. In front is the clear,
water, with a little wo island in the middle,
w the left is a little stream tumbling oveg

ks, nnid then s Ting into o broad, smooH

millpond.  In summer you will always ses dog

and  goese nnd little  yellow
round the margin, and cows standing in lhc wil
to get rid of the fli r lying -m.inr_lqunnr okll
bevch-tree which ke down on the overhanging
bank to look at its own impge in the ]luml
Iy winter the scene s beantifel too, when the
hills ave all white, and the strepm o sheet of i5e
exeopt Where the dark green water comes boilings
ont from the groat mill-wheel, rushing on Somgs
distanee before ice can bridge it On the colds
est days the | himney is so shelteved thse you
foel like stoppinge thore to gather brenth for s M
ough north-wester. Altogothee
ot
never lets mo go nigh the hig u!uunp
' said Vietor Brown, the other day.
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Viotor's mother is a poor widow who supportis
£ #ix childven by going oot to work ; 5o of "
¥ ars Joft alown at howe wyeh of the time.  Buy
3 them up in the fear of G
1 obedicnes, whether s
grace of God, they 1
good and nd women, Whaon I have
i you a little wore about the Big Chitaney, you
il see why the Widow Brown ¢
e play near it.  Pass the ohi
i in schiool hours or work |
Beyw, yeu will Bad & dnot of Jdlers elust
marhles or “sl 4

Yiri
pned Lo str
ahesny, By

LErO

the
eful men

%, OF eYen

nd N, playin
g on the seat 1 have desoribed,
Ot wight, s late that gl good boys were safe in
e, T =aw o conple of big § mded by
BALE & dozen little ones, who were trying to talk as
Mol as theic sentors, and miving ap theie talk
With horrid osths, at which the large boys laugh-
8 alowd, as if it were n very good joke.
Last Hallow Eve about twonty of the woost boys
0 the neighbork h a maid
ol wicked n
Wi, Some of ther
wob the ringlen
Ppils i evil wors 1~ anil deds.
m, in coming from ofinrefi,

1 met there, to plan s
ef that T wonld not tell you all they

asted and prnished

W

, but the younger boys, their

Sunday ns

e aftern
it was, 1 found a erowd of ol ages
All was exeitemont.

wime of marblis Some wore

i
:

<5~
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is the matter #*

tl loy is drownin

ond time, just far
b

“Now,
out ten 'r.||||-lr- -] r||'.|]|- [ pac il nlmost
all of them are putting wp anids above e
waves of #in in which th i por Just look
amd seo all h- we hand i i - 50 any
Pt} i 1 and dess

“ |‘,1|,,\ work every Christian mus |‘1 n-omuhmg.
i lo huppaer, somes
and pnguish, somes

@ ik
king out of the window, litthe
* up to him and

g nhout him,” saswered

said: “ Yon so big

ahont

nn‘. into e
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41 SAID | WOULD TRY."
HILDREN," said the sup
dayschool one day jus
m 1, 1 want
bring one new

intendent of a Sun-
hool was dis-
ch to try if you can not
s olar with you next "~m|-in‘-
It would be but & small thing fo
do, and yet it wonld dounble our ;
you all try?*” There was a geners
hough I am afraid th
promise they had mad
“1 50id I wonld try,” thonght little Mary Gor-
don 85 she walked slowly home—*1I said I woul
ary, but all the children I know go to Sur
‘!ru ady except Tom; but I conldn't ask him, he's
such o big anid 8o bad ; and besides, I'm afraid
of kim. N onldn't ask Tom.”
This Tom, of whom Mary stood so much in awe,
was the terror of all the little boys and girls in the
£ Jf‘ 3

e

e

L

Il did not remember the

¥'s kite was found torn,
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or his'sledge broken, or any little girl’
ot drowned, Tom wasd sure to bae
mischief, As to his attending
church, such a thing had never heen
had even been heard to say, witha
that he'd like to sce any one try to
of such places, No wonder little M

“1 said T wonld try,” she thought
selfl  “That was making a promise ;
try, I shall break it, and that would be
Besides, he might come, and then he
how to be good mmd how to go to
don’t believe he knows any thing
Ob! yes, I'll nsk him to come.”

It was not long before she had an
The next day, as she was returning
she saw Tom at a litdle distance, wal
along. He did not see her till she was
him, and as he was about passing hee, |
him. “Tom," she said with a trem
a beating heart, * won't you go to
with me next Sunday 2"

In utier amazement he gazed at her fi
without speaking, then be ssid slowly
day-school! Why, what in the world
there for? "

Taking cournge from his manner, 3
1o look up at him, and said earnest
don't you want to go to heaven®®
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“Well,” said Tom, “suppose I do? Going to
day-school won't take me to heaven, will it #"

“ No,” said Mary hesitatingly ; “ but, Tom, when

first went there I heard them singing, *T want to

an angel,’ and they sang so beautifully, it made

¢ feel as if T 'wanted 1o be an angel too ; and then

learned the way., And 8o might you too, Tom, if

She had searcely finished when Tom walked ab-
muptly past her, and & minnte after she heard him
whistling as he walked down the street. Poor
dittle Mary! She was so disappointed that the tears
would come, and as she was wiping them away she
heard a hasty footstep behind her, and in an instant
Tom stood before her again.  *“Mary,” he said,
“ure you erying because I won't go to Sunday-
school 27 She looked at him surprised and a lile
startled, and then said earnestly: “O Tom! won't
you eome ?7

“ Mary,” he replied, * you are the only one that
ever cared enongh about me to ery for me. Yon
secdo’t ery apy more; I'll go with you next
Sunday,”

And he did go; and after that his seat was never
vacqnt. He did learn the way to heaven, and
walked in it; and the last I heard of him was, that
be hiad taken his life in bis hand, and gone to preach
10 the heathen * the unsearchable riches of Christ.”
I know not where he may be now, I know not
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whether, in a distany land, he yet st
Master's name, and proclaims, “C
will ;" or whether, having *fonght ¢l
and finished his course,” he has .
losting rest; but 1 am snre, that
shall sound, and sea and land shall
dead, one who might have risen to
tempt shall awake to glory and everl

T know not what became of little 3
she is straggling in poverty and lo
surrounded by riches and honors, or W
alrendy has fallen nsleep; but I am
the last day, when the crown of life is
her brow, one gem, surpassing all eart
jewels, shall shine in it for over and e

Wonld pot you like to win snch 3 g
erown which the Judge shall give you?

~ g e = O W

—

BABY.

"T1s a very beantiful home, and no
ever seen it can wonder that Surah and
it dearly. From the broad pinzen
finer piotures than hang in any grand
these pictures change in their frames.
Sometimes white gails glisten on the
the hills on the other side stand out b
in the sunlight.
Sometimes the mountaing draw 8
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ground them, till the river seems changed to an
ocean.  And this pieture reminds us of snother
river, whose apposite shore is veifed ; though some
have called it a boundiess ccean, we know there's
& bright shore beyond, where dear anes wha were
lonce with ns are dwelling, and we koow that if

we fove our Fatber, Hle will some day bear us
nerags, through the thick vell whick mow kides
them, and then on that heayenly shore we shall live
with Him and our loved ones forever.

What beautiful pictures are seen as the sun is
sinking to rest, when wuves snd clouds vie to.
gether to ses which will be Lrightest, and some-
times these clouds grow dark and lowering sud-
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denly, ns i angry upen discovering
and gold waters beneath them have
their gorgeous tints !

Then again how lovely it is, wm
coming into the scene, sheds her light
shore! And each one of these pictures
most beautiful frame; for from the
them through openings made in the
branches twining together form a
framework of leaves,

Yet though the pinm is wery atts
and Japie do not remain there all d
are so many nice places to play in, o m
to be read under trees, so many berries
be gathered, and pets longing for some
with them, that the children are kept
in a great many delightful ways. ;

Was there ever a more cunning dog
last one ? or a prettier calf than Daisy #
beautiful pony than the one which
cousin George? or n handsomer cow
kie? IF any such are still in existence,
ren would like to sce them—that's all.

But chief among their pets, high
others, towers Baby, and she is worth
all the dogs, cows, and ponies that ever e
the world!  Baby is every one's
Susan, who has been nurge of all the
have entered the fumily during the past
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contury, seems to think no child ever equalled
this [ast one; and where could a fitter, more ex-
perienced person be found to decide on such & sub-
oot than Susan ?

Thongh the pictures seen through certain leafy
frames are beantifl, they do not begin to attract
such admiring gozes as Baby. But is she not »
more lovely picture than any, with her merry dark
eyes, tiny mouth always ready with kisses, pretty
hend with its soft clustering ourls tossed o archly
over one dimpled shoulder, and perfect little hands
held 5o gracefully? And is it any wonder that for
sich & nimrm:ng pxcture, frames of love nre being

ly ted, even in strangers” hearts ?

How amused we are whea she tries to iritate
sister Janie, shaking her pratty head so bewitching-
Iy over esch unpronouncesble word. Little Janie
will have to be careful, very careful, won't she,
Baby ? for you intend always to copy her closely,
and if she wants to help yon grow from one of the
loveliest of babies into one of the best of children,
she will have to be copying tov— copying One
whose {ife upon earth was intended for us to follaw,
and who is ever regdy to help vs all in growing
happier and holier daily, by growing move and
more like unto Him.

One afternoon, when we went strawberrying,
Baby bade us “ by-by” with s bow and yory arch
smile. Perhaps the little puss knew how very




120 THE STAN D.AII.D-ME

warm it was in the Gelds, and may by
berries had told her that they ing
hide-and-seek very unfairly, making
secking, instead of raising their brig
once in a while, to look around after
is the way they played, till, tived
sided game, we gave the fow we
Janie, who, with the assistance of 8
select strawberry festival under some t
Oune morning we started quite early,
to a little cove, where Georgie's pref
waiting to take ns seross to the woods,
we reached the other side, Sarah and Ja
along o narrow path tll they met o dear
which was nothing more nor less than a
tle brook, that came tumbling over the s
in great hnste to welcome them. Wh
childeen did have, jamping from rock to
what exciting work it was when the
logs were slippery, and they knelt down
for every one scemed uncommonly th
delighted we all wers when somebody
nest, containing a little blue egg, which ¢
mother had left, and how very pleasant i
know that our boat was a private
that there conld be no sueh thing a8 b
for itl
After lingering a long time with the
rowed to the foot of & hill, and after a s
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lenjayed & very fine view. We conld sce the beauti-
ful Hudson extending far each way, and the hills on
‘the ather side, and snowy sails as they passed, and
‘every few minutes o locomotive wonld dash snort-
deg belew us, like some Sery old dragon, rushing
bome to his cave in the woods. Then George
gachered us besutiful white laurel, dud sher rest-
ing and talking awhile, we went down to his boat,
and ended our pleasant excursion with & row hall
way across the river, and a very merry ride home,
Of course we had muach to talk of at dinner that
duy, and the subject would probably have re.
mined unchanged had not 4 little high-chair been
brought to the table. ‘Then we knew that the best
' part of our dessert was coming; snd when Baby
did make her appearance, so fresh and bewitching,
in ribbons that matehed lips and cheeks, hills, river,
and brook were forgotten, while we made her eall
all our names, bow, and clasp her beantifol hands ;
and when we arose from the table, the ecentre of at-
traction was Baby, Then we all stood around to
see her run the space between her mamma and
papa.  How excited the pretty pet was at the
prospect of being waylaid on the road, and how
merrily she laughed when springing into her fi-
ther's arms, she laid ber pretty head on his shoul-
der, feeling g0 very safe! And while watching her
resting there, an earnest wish would come, that
very, very early, without leaving earth, she might

L
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go to that other Father with the sa
and love, sure that harm eould not
while resting on Him, knowing that |
as no one else can, that He will g
every danger, bear her through eve
pathize in every joy, and at last, when
earth shall be ended, folding His pre
His bosom, take her for His great love's s
happiest of homes in heaven. And cotl
a better, dearer wish than this for Bnby

— s —

“GOD QAN SER"

Wies autumn leaves were falling
O'er valley, hill, and plain,
A childish group had gathered
In a quiet country lane.
As they shook the hedgerow b
Ripo nuts fell at their feet, ;
And from the neighboring mountaing
Their lnughtor echoed sweet.

Ere long they reached the entrance

OF alarge and ghady wood,

Where, elothed in gold and erimson,

The elms and beeches stood.

“Come down this mossy pathway,"
The elder children cried,

“ For there are nuts in plenty
Within the forest wide"
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But one among the number,
A littly fair-haired child,

Drew back nor dared to follow
Her playmates gy and wild.

She said : “* Now | saus) Jeave youo,
For ere T quitted home

My mother dear forbade me
Within the wood to roam.™

%0 Luey | eried the others,

Indeed you must not jo,

Your mother can not ses you,
And she will never know,"

To this deceltful counsel
The child could not agree;

She pointed up to heaven,
And whisperad ; “God can soe™
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She left her wondering playn
Nor cast a look behind :
Dear children, let her conduct
Be ever borng in mind.

Jehovah never slumbers;
8o wherever you may be,
In the light or in the darkness,

Remember Y God can see.
— Lampof Lok

- t-—

THE SUNDAY STORY. A
It was a bright and beautiful Sunday m
carly spring, when little Lucy West stoe
window watching thy people as they
church. There were little children with
ents and older brothers and sisters, all goit
ship in God’s house of prayer. As Lucy
ghe wished that her mamma had not
her cold would be increased by going
would have liked so much to have gone
with her papa and mamma, She was
years old, yet she went with them evel
when she was well, and sat very still too.
Pretty soon the bells stopped ringing,
throng lessened in the street, and after
every body seemed to be in churchj
turned from the window to find som
She must be quiet, she knew, for the nurse
rocking the baby to sleep; so she took up 4

o
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13
F\ﬂ‘ Sunday pictures which her mamma had lefv for
Iker, and began to look at them. She had seen
them many times, and though she was never tired
of them when her mamma was there to tell her
‘abous them, she did not eare so mach abeut them
| mow, and they were soon laid aside for a book of
 funny pictures which ghe saw on the table. She
never stopped to think whether her mamma would
eall it a Sunday book or not.

While she was engaged with this, she heard her
pousin Sarah ecalling her, and withoat laying the
book down, she ran to see what was wanted. Cou-
sin Sarah was her papa’s cousin, who was visit-
ing them. She had been ill for saveral days, so she
had boen obliged to stay at home from church as
well as Luey. She had eslled Luey to get her a
glass of water, which the little gitl did very willing-
I, for Luoy loved her dearly. She told such pret-
ty stories and dressed dolls 50 beantifully. Some-
times she played with Lucy too, just as if she had
been q little girl, instead of 4 grown-up lady.

“ What bave yon there 7" asked Covsin Sarah as
sho took the water, and noticed the book which
Lucy hud kept in her hand; “some good Sunday
buok of course.”

“Oh! it’s good enongh for me T gness,” replied
Luey, moving toward the door, as if she would
rather not let it be examined.

“Good enough for you!" exclaimed cousin Sarah,

)
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“then it must be very good indeed
one of Jesus' lambs, are yon not? an
He loves to have His lambs read
which will tell them about Him,
how to get ready for the beautiful
has prepared for them. Would you
ma tell you & story about gome lambs
Lucy was always glad to hear &
quickly took the book buck to its old
nursery-table, and then seated herselfl of
chair ¢lose beside Cousin Sarah, who
menced the story : i
“There was once n shepherd, who
many lambs, whom he loved very dearly.
them a nice field to live in, where the
always fresh and groen. A clear sb
ran through it, and there were trees
shade they conld rest when they were
sun was hot. When it was cold or
shepherd sheltered them in a warm, ©
house, which was built expressly for them.
the grass which these lambs had for
every day was good, the clover which g
next field was better. The spring from w
brook flowed was also there, go the water
clearer than that which was their y
One day in every week the shepherd used
lis lambs into this field, and lot then
clover as they wished, and, what was b
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I, he used to stay with them all the time, and feed
them with his own bands. As the little lambs
foved their shepherd, this made them very bappy.

“But one morning, when e eame to take them
into the field, two of the lambs chose to stay in the
pasture where they fed every day. The shepherd
called them, but they would not follow him, and
though he lelt the gate open all day, they would
not go in.

“*This grass is good enongh for uy,' they said ;
*we can tun about here as much as we plesse by

Coursolves, and we dan't eare for the clever.

“ So, while the other lambs were happy all day
with their sheplerd, these little ones staid alone,
and never heeded the grieved and tender looks
which their shepherd often cast toward them.

“The pext day they did not feel as strong as they
had done before, and when they tried to run about
with the other lambs they often fell down,  As day
after day passed they became wenker nud weaker,
nutil they ware only able to walk a little way from
the tree where they usually rested,

“CAh!? gaid one of the older lambs to thun,
‘you are weak because you did not go into the
cloverficld with vs. 1 hoard onr shepherd say that
lamibs need to feed there when he ealls them, that
they may have strength for other days.”

“ When the foolish little Iambs heard this, they
&ild they would be wiser next time; and whet the
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shepbierd called them on the folla
obeyed his will, and never again
every-day grass to the once-a-week

“ Clousin Surah,” eaid Lucy, when
finished, * do you think I was like the
lnmbs this morning ¥ ™

“What do you think, Lucy ? " replied
# Tesus, your loving Shepherd, has given
day many pretty books which will
Him, and how you may please Him.
like the nics field of clover which the
my story had provided for his lambs.
to read these, and the Bible, to teach
be good all the week. Yet did you not
book which told you only of every-day
the little lambs which chose to eat the grass
they had every day? The lambs who &
Shepherd will do jnst as He wishes them
His holy day.”

with her and the baby, and told her Bible
and read to her about Jesus, and Lugy

that the food which her Shepherd had
her mind on His day, was just as much
that of other daye, as the field of clover
lambs was Dotter for them than their e
grass,
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CARL; OR, THE FISHERMAN'S BOY,
ﬁl.t ISE by the sea, upon a very rough and rocky
5

wast, there onee lived an honest fishorman,

Y with hix wite gad son. Oarl—for so the boy
2 was palled—was about ten yeasrs old, a stont,

bardy boy, and withal & great lover of the sea.

Every day the old fisherman went out for fish,
Canil sometimes he was absent during the night,
Frequently he would [eave home at sunset, and,
taking Owel with him and o small tantere, he would
not return till morning.

Oug duy he resolved to go ont alone, and leave
Carl at home to clean nets and lines, and dry the
fish ho had alveady caught. 8o he went down to
the beneh, and, nmmooring his bont, he set his saits,
i sped merrily over the waters.  During the day
he was less wnocessful than usual, and in_the after-
Boon he resolved to moor his boat to o ledge of
focks that projected far out into the sen, and cast
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his lines from them. Taking down |
steered his boat eantiously, but skil
them, and, jumping sshore, made it fi
rope to the sharp point of & rock that b
ing over the water. Now, that end
where the fisherman proposed to fish,
water completely covered ; but he imag
made provision for the ocourrence, in
hoat adl ready in which to embark.
Meanwhile, Carl and his mother w
ployed at home. Carl spread the
grass, cleaned the lines and hooks, and
the fish, which his mother salted sand
sun to dry; then he went to work up
boat which he himself was construsting.
got it nicely painted, and was now busy
it. The materials of which it was m
purchased of a carpenter in the village, w
he had obtained for fish of his own ta

in sight of the great oeean, and ever in.
its ceaseless roar, it is not strange that |
learned to love the watery clement, and
it almost his home. He had named his:
“The Sea Gull.” Tt was just Inrge enon
two, and sat upon the water ns gracefully
So intent was Carl in putting this little era
trim, that he had scarcely looked up for
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when he heard the voice of bis mother ealling loud-
Jy to hin % Carl! Carl 1 eried she, * come hither
qettekdy.”  Oarl laid dawn his tools and obeyed.
* Do you not se¢ that terrible storm brewing?
tan, boy, out upon the roeks, and see if your fu-
ther's boat is in sight, for the wind is rising, and
the tempest, If it comes this way, will be very
L) 'l'{.‘-“

Carl looked in the direction she pointed, and for
the first time noticed a change in the atmuosphero
aronnd him.  Just below the sun, and directly in
s path, was a jet-black thunder-cloud. A fow
moments more, and the sun began to dip his broad
burning disk into the dark sea-like sky below him.
Large birds were wheeling and sereaming aloft in
the air, and bending their fHight inland. The air,
tog, had suddenly grown chilly, and the sea was
voversd for a great distance with little Bakes or
spocks of foam, while the water itself) reflecting
back the sky, looked bluck and ominous,

Car] seized his eap, and hurried ofl' 1o the eliffs,
while his mother stood anxiously in the cottage

o

e ———

doorway, straining her eyes, to eately if possible,
a glinpse of her hushand’s boat ad ing over the
hillows townrd her. Carl sscended the highest
paint af the oliffs, but in vain; ae boat was in
sight; nothing but a distant sloop, with all sails
sot, and headed toward the shore, as it barrying in
from the approaching storm, there being a place
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near Carl's home where she coulil le
snfety. Long and anxiously did Carl
position on the summit of the
starie exme neaver aod (MoO0S HeRT,

far over the waters, and the sharp
blinded his eyes with its intense brig
denly he perceived, afar off) a small
ing the shore.  Full of joyful hope, he n
municate the tidings to his mother, wh
long been patiently watehing, The =
wifie had seen hur hushand exposed to
ful storms, but, somchow, she never
anxiety that she felt now. The wind
and high, and it seemed as though the
the gale must destroy any boat exposed to i
upon the wild sea, Meanwhile, the boat d
to the shore, but, to the agony of
mother, it wes empty ) A hnge wove @
high and dry up upon the beach, and the
examine it. A fow fish, a line and nety
that it contained, Hope was fast turni
pair, when suddenly Carl perceived that |
or painter, as it is called, belonging to tl
was not coiled up in the usual place, but
ging at full length in the wet sand.
thonght struck him. * Courage, my dear
he exelaimed, “T trust my father is yot &
ably he was left on yonder rock, whenee!
wis carricd awany hy the rising tide,”
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1le ran again to the top of the oliff, and, looking
out upon the fedge, which extended fiar out into the
e before hit, with the aid of an old glass belong-
tng to is father, be pspied, oul upon the extrems
wilge, something white, which appeared to be wav-
ing. The trath of his father's situation flushed
upon his mind,  But what assistance could he ren-
der ¥ Already had the tide covered a low portion
of the rocks between him and his father, and the
waves were flinging up their white suef higher and
higher every motnent apan the spot where his father
was standing, thus catting off allthe fisherman’s
hupe of escape by elambering over them to reach
liis home. Carl knew that, in severe storms, the sea
always covered even the highest part of the rocks
where his father was, 80 that no time was to be lost,
He ran again to the beach, and, jumping into a boat,
scized the oars, and pushed boldly out to sea, while
his mother prayed God earnestly upon the beach
that his brave mission might be supcessfvl. The
rain had not yet begun to fall, and the sea was ex-
ceedingly rough, but Carl had a strong arm and a
stronger heart, Firmly and courageously he toiled
at the oars, nnd ere long, he reached the destined
spot.  He was not mistaken; there stood his fu-
ther ; & moment more, snd relielf would have come
toi late.  Already had the water resched his fi-
ther's waist, and he preserved himself from being
washed sway, by Jashing himself to the rocks by a
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fish-line, Iis sensations, previous to.
approaching, had been terrible, Intont |
i, e had not abserved the near sp
tempest, until it burst upon him with
lence. e turned for his boat in terror,
wave hud swept it away, and he lnd the
seeing his only chance for safety horng
by the treacherons billows He th
wife and ehild with an agonized he
thus was terrible.
He was in sight of his home, and,
hope that perhaps Carl might nltmwi!i
waved his handkerchief a8
Providence had pointed it out to Onﬂ. 1
liveranee was now at hand. He sprang
boat, exclaiming: My brave, brave boy!
God, oh! thank God, for this” Then, sei
ours, he plied them with all the strength
hausted state would allow.
The voyage home, though short, was
imminont danger. Neither spoke # word
measured stroke of the oars rose and fill,
moments mwore, and they were safo,
from the bout, they hurried to the eottag
with many geateful toars and prayors, they
clasped B the fond arms of the MM
who, from the cottage window, had watched
coming with n heating heart, and now |
God for the defiverance effeoted by hor b
heroie boy.— Selected,
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Iy Switzerland, between two wountaing, whose
summits are always coversd with snow, is a small
village whish appears poor and insignificant in the
tyes of the world, but which is precious in the sight
af the great God, heerase there Josus the Savioar
is known and laved, and dwells in the hearts of
tiany of ite poscefi! fnhabitants.

Lat us look into ome of thede cottages.

pon

the boneh tedr the stove, the grandfither is seated,

holding fittle Lina on his koeds, who 18 smn
hetsell by playing with the old man’s toug white
hair.  Henri, the eldest fivtle boy, is seated at the
tuble, near his father, reading to him from the
Bitde. At a fivde distance the mother is seawd,
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sy with her koitting. Out of do
Wlowing hard, and great drops of
the windew-panes. Neo one heeds
listening to the good things they
Waord of God. They are about to
prayer, when an old man enters the
their neighbor, old Rudolf, The
his hand, and says: “ You are weloom
with us, and thank God for all the
this day received.” Rudolf kneels
fors up to God a short and forvent pr
wonpes from bis heart. .

The mother now prepares to take her ¢
bed, but Rudolf, ealling the little Lina
“ Before you go, you must sing me
pretty hymns.

Lina ran to the old man, who lifted
knee, and then, with her childish voice,
hymu she had learned at school. &

When Lina had finished, the old man ki
rosy cheek, and said 1o her: “I havesn
{halfpenny) for you, Liua, to buy a o
She took the bright copper coin with
ure, and eried : *“Not for a caké ; may 1.d
like with it # .

“Yes, do go, my ohild,” said Hudoll

“Thank yon,” said Lina, as she ran to
mother the piece of money,

The two children were now going o
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ftudoll ealied Henri, and said 1o him: * You, too,
shail have 8 gon”

The little boy was well pleased to recsive it, aud
ax lie ran to his mother, oried out: *1 know what
T will do with ft.”

Thus passed the evenings of winter in this peace-
ful collage; but scon spring eame. The rays of
the sun shone joto the valley, the Srst fowers ap-
peared, and the ipbabitants, young snd old, rejoie-
ol together, 'The children wers taken long walks
by their dear schoolmistress, and were taught by
her new hymns of praise to God.

One Sabbath worning, when Henri and Lina
went with their parents to the village church, the
minister took for his text that passage in the Gos-
pel which tells of the Raviour, on the Sabbath, cur-
ing o man born blind, The pastor spoke with great
cirnestness of the duties belonging to the Christian
Suabbathy the works of Jove in which we may en-
zage on that holy day, and the importance of alw
staining from all unnecessary labor, Even [little
Lina understood, and was interested Dy what was
suid.

in the afternoon, the two children were sitting
fiear the eottage, on the bank of a small strgam,
when  suddenly Lina looked serious, sod said
* Henrl, do you remember whit the miinister sxid #°

“Yos, Lina, that we ought 1o love the Sabbath
more than any other day, and do no work on that
day, bt that we sy comfort any one in tronbje.”

L
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“0 Henri! today T saw blind Jo
baskets; but perhaps he does not
Sunday belongs o the Saviour™
stopped, and appeared to refleot for
ments; then she continued : * Henri,
tell blind Joseph that to-day belongs
Jesus,”

“Yes," said Henri; “and as he is ¥
us take him onr new halfpence that R
Blind Joseph is often obliged to beg his

Lina joyfully agreed to this, and the
st out for Joseph's cottage, They
old man seated on a beneh in his lictle g
inga basket. Lina walked up very elose
said in a gentle tone: “ Joseph, I think
hnow that Sunday belongs to the Savious, o
mist not make baskets today.”

The blind man appeared taken by su
in A rough manner said : * Who are you, ar
do you want " .

“1 am Henrl,” said the little boy, % and @
my sister Lina.”

“ And we are come to tell you,” said
“ that the Sunday belongs to the Savionty
we ought to Yove the Sunduy, becapse it
day." .

At these words the blind man made an in
movement, knit his brows, and went on ha
his work. For u time he kept silence, and
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dren remained quietly standing before kim. I he
could have seen them, he must have been tonched
by the expression of pity on their young counte-
nances. At last he said to them: *That is noth-
ing to you; go back to your home.”

 But, Joseph,” said Henri, * we mnst first give
yoi what we have brought you:™ and he pug the
two picces of money into the Bind man's hand,

Astonished and confused, old Joseph exclaimed :
“My children, why are you come here to me?”

“ We wished to bring you our money,” said the
two childeen ; * and to tell you,” added Ling, * that
you must not work on the Sunday.”

“ Bt what ean I do?' said old Joseph; “1am
Wind and half deaf—how could 1 go to chureh 27

1enri drew from his pocket the little Testament
that had been given him at the Sabbath-school, and
said s S IF yon will leave off your work, I will read
you what the minister read to us this morning at
chirel.”

He then sat down on the grass, with Lina beside
him, ¢lose to the old man, The latter involuntarily
folded his hands, and listened attentively. The lit-
tle boy read a part of the ninth chapter of John's
wospel. It is that which velates the miracle of
a man who was born blind, to whom the Savieur
guve sight.

This u]:]:mrl}.ﬂ quite new to the old man, and sey-
eral times 4 ery of interest escaped him. Whey
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the Jing was finished, the !
ing hold of his hand, bade him
snying: “Do love the Saviour, J
work any more on this day.”

When they were gone, Josoph felg
turn” to his basket-work. Deep in
mained silent, until the sun had gone
lie went iuto his cottage, took the s
housckeeper had prepared for him, an
to bed. Those words of the children,
hath belongs to the Saviour,” had tou,
and begun to agitate his eonscience,

A week afterward, when the ehil
ngrain to see Josoph, they found him
They sat down by his side, gave Yim
they had bronght for him, and then Lina
old man: % Would yon like to hear
again to you from the Bible #"

“Yes, oh! yea," said the sick man; an
sigh escaped from him, Hensl opened
and read the fifth chapter of John's
seph listenad with great attention, and wl
hisd finished, said to him:“1 wish I co
hear something of this Jesus ; but I have
Henri, to read to me. Can yon not come il
ovening, and read in that good book 2 ’

“ Yes, certainly we can,” eried the two ol
“ After school, we can come every evening
hionse.”
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“ Bnt,"” said little Lina, with much carnestness,
*don't you know who Jesus is

“ Noy" replied the man, sorrowfully. “In my
childhood 1 often heard His name, but singe then [
huve forgotten all I heard, because I have never
been to chureh,™

“Let me try and tell you all Iean about the

| Saviour,” said Henri. The fittle boy then, in his

simple way, told Joseph that Jesus was the Son of
tiod 3 that He came down from heaven to dis for
us; and ended by repeating the following words

| af Haly Seripture—"God so laved the warld, that

He gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth on Mim shonld not perish; but have ever-
lusting life.”

“ ALY said Jittle Lina, “you are ill, Joseph ;
come to Jesus, and He will do you good.”

“But,” answered the old man, with a sigh,
“Linay, T am a wicked man, and I have never
loved this Saviour.”

“Love Him now, then,” said the little girl;
" Ie has long loved you.”

Old Joseph could not reply, but tears ran down
lis cheeks. The children now were obliged to
leave him, as it wns getting late.

After that day they eame every evening to see
and read to their poor ofd friend, for he was il for
4 very long time. One evening, when Henri was
reading to Joseph of Jesus, the fiiend of those who
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are weary and heavy-lnden, the old
Menri to go and ask the minister
The good pastor soon came, and k
versation with old Joseph, Peace I
ontered his soul. The Lord had giy
sight. The eyes of his understand
he now saw something of the love
Suviour who had died for him. He
shown his danger, as a poor llﬂll‘l!,
Haoly Spirit had applied to his wounded
the words of Holy Seripture : “ The
Christ his Son cleanseth us from all sin®
1:7.)

Some weeks afterwards, on o fine
pring morning, when the trees and
clothed in green, and the mendows we
with fresh verdure, the bell ealled the
the warsbip of God.  The Wlind man,
and Lina, bent his way to the cliurch.
been joy in heaven over this repenting
there was joy in this little village.

On the evening of that happy day,
said fier prayers, she added in her ohi

Thou hast enved poor Joseph, and that
made him love Thee'— Pract Magazing,
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TRAY.

of Tray ¥
When he felt sure he was alone,
He to the garden crept aWaY,

¥ awua, was it nob sly

And buried & great mutton-bone.
Mamma, it is my firm beliel

That our dog Tray is quite » thiel"

A e
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“Nay, do not slander Tray's good
trk

a\ndvhuvizhhodtuwdl
Then instinct teaches them to b

Yet is their labor oot in vain;

* For after they have lain a time
Dieep in the earth and unrem
They turn into a sort of lime,
By which the soil is much
And thus you see Tray's careful
Produces benefit to man,"
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NELLIE'S APRICOT-TREE.

FTERNOON  lessons
were fust over, oo a
wiarm  gummer’s day,
in the village-school at
. Sunnydale ; a merry
wronp  of sclioolgirls
prossed the green with
Nellie Stewart, and
passed into the smull
warden before the eot-
tage where she tesided with ber wmother, who was
s widow, and Nellie her only ohild. A very preny
little pottage it was, with roses and honeysuckle
twining over the poreh, round the lattice-windows,
and up to the thatehed roof.  The neat garden was
socked with vegetakles, and hald o goodly sopply
of flowers too — pinks, roses, wall-flowers, sweet-
williains, and violety pansies, Bt the ehilidven in
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the gﬂnlm did not seem J'us!. naw b
flowers § they, with Nellie in the midst, we
vred round o tree nailed against the side-
whose branches hung some apricots, the
tied np in erape bags.

“ Nellie,” ono little girl exclaimed, as sh
at the fruit gleaming golden through the black
ering, “ they are just ripe and begutiful noy
next week you will have to gather them.

1w sure they will be the best at the &
eried another; * then you will have five
How proud yon will be, and how reh!”

“ What shall you do with it, Nellic #* then s
a chorus of volees.

But while Nellie is disclosing to her com)
varions plans for the disposal of the money, [
explain that the apricot-tree was her own, b
Liéen given to her some time befors by the
man who owned widow -‘5(&“‘1\11'5 m!mge Al
hor who lerstood gard hlld d
Nellie, and tanght her how m nail ﬂw e
against the wall herself, This was the first |
that the fruit had come to perfection. Though
were not many apricots, they were particularly
and Nellie, at the suggestion of a neighboring
or, wis about to send the choieest ten to & |
fruit and flower show, to be held at the n
market-town,  Mr. Green lad promised to
thew for her, and told Nellie that he was all
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wire she woulll gu.l. either l!m ﬁm or moml prize
for them-——five shillings or half & erown.

After o livtle more conversation, Wellie’s friends
left her—one of them, Mary Archer, lingering be-
find, 1o ask hor to go that evening to see & young
companion of theirs who had been faid aside by ifi-
niess for many weeks, snd it was thought was draw-
i tear to the gatas of dexth,  * You know, Nal-
lie,” said Mary, “she ean not bear to have tnsny
visitors st onee, 20 we will go alone, and 1 will
come for you a1 six o'elodk, for 1 am sure your
mother will let you go,”

Nellie then went home, where she found plenty
to do in helping her mother until the appointed
hour aerived, The two children found Margavet,
the sick girl, lying on her bed in the littde cottage-
chamber, looking very pale and thin, but a glad
smile of weleome illamined her face as sho saw her
former playmates and sehoolfellows enter. They
st down by her side near the Iattice-window,
through which the sun was shedding its golden
.-\-ming mys.

After a it quiet tatk, Margaret said s % T fove
ter see the s vet g5 1 lie heve an wmy bed § T have

watehed it for mnny evenings past, anil I think how
soop I shall be in the city which bas no need of the
sip, neither of the moon, to shing in it; for the
clory of God lightens it, and the Lamb is the Ligh

thereof”
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“Do yon llunk you will very
asked Nellie, with tenes in her eyes.

may get better.”

But Margarct shook her head.
doctor told father and mother
eould not live long now—very likely not
woweek”™  The dying givl spoke those
fully ; she had no fear of death, for J
its sting away for her, The Holy Spiri
vineod her of her state ns o sinner, o
been led to find pardon and peace
DBlood of Chirist, amd now sho was ready to
and be with Him, which she folt would
better ™ than to live on earth, though she 1
friends whom she dealy loved.

Just as Mary and Nellie were about
Margaret’s mother entered the room with
of nice ripe plomas,  + My ohild,” she &
Bell has sent you this prmenr. 3 it is m{'
1 kuow she depends on getting mongy
her fruit. 1 umnlm' I thought she eauld
spare these, hut she begged mo to take |
you,"
TNy s kind indeod, smother said
“and you must tell hor how mnoh 1 am
her—T am sure I shall like them.”

* And may you eat frait, then 2" asked Ni

SOh! yes; the dootor says T may have as
1 like, and T enjoy it more than any thing else
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* Poor chilid 1" her mother snid, wenderly stroking
Margaret’s soft brown hair; T wish T had more
fruit for you—it is vory little that you take heside,”
But Margaret's fisther and motlier wery poor and
Il several young ehiililren ; so they conld not afford
to buy nxnries for her,  Nellie Stewart knew this,
and suddenly o thonght came into her mind, which
“lie could not get rid of, all the time she was walk-
ing home with Mary Arvchier, They said good-by
4t Mary's door, ol Nellie ran on and imo their
own fittle garden, and there she pansed before her
apricottree.  “ fHow wneh Margarer wonlid enjoy
these  benutifil apricots; and te-morvow is her
hirthduy—the last one she will speod on cartly, she
todd ws ; what a wice Girthday-present this fruit
wattld bel™  And then Nellie thonght of the five
<hillings that she hoped 1o gain a5 o prize for the
truity and of what she intemled to huy with i1,
Maeh she wished that she conhld keep one or two
i the best for her sick friend, but she knew thay
less than ten conld not bo sent to be exhibited, anl
anly that number had been selected for the parpose
wd were now just ripe. Then the thought enme:
= Could T uot send the fruit to the show first, and
wive it to Margaret afterward 2 Bug, ah! Nellie
kuew that Margaret did not expeet 1o live many
days—perhups before the show was over <l il
e gone from earth, Nellie looked st the other
apricots, and felt them to ascertain it they were
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ripe—uioy thiy would not be fully so for a W
more,  “And even then,” thought she, * th
not be #0 nive as these in the hags that ha
so well attended to, and [ shonld like Mg
have the best, Well, T wilh think about
mother,”

TO NE CONTINUEL,

DENTS, THE IRISH ROY.

s the opposite page s o pleture of a
car, which is used very mueh for tea
Ireland. Tt is a sort of eart with seats
side, and a foot-board over the wheels,
centre is & hox for baggage. The
of course, sit hack to back. Much of the,
in Ireland is very fine, and those who
tis way have a fme opportunity for
it. But they see, too, n great deal to n
hearts sad § “for many of the people are
and ignorant. T will tell you a story w
not long ago, of a boy whom a lady met as
teavelling in one of these cars.®  She had
ing for some time over n road cup th
monntaips, in the midst of 8 witd, rocky

* Sea n buok entiiod The Buried Mible, whd
just published by Robert Oartor and Brothers.
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