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‘This little girl wanted to begin the day right, and
now that we are beg w year, I wish every
one of our readers would follow her example.  How
many resolved last New-Year's day, that during
this year which has just passed, they would be bet
ter than they had ever been before, and yet how
fow have been able to keep their resolutions, and all
because they did not begin right.

1t is of no uso to try to be good,” says one
litthe girl ; “ the more T try the worse I am.”

Ah! my dear child, many an older person ean
say the same thing, This was what the great aud
holy Apostle Paul meant when le said, * When I
would do good evil is present with me ;" yet after
41 have fought a 1 fight,
I have finithed my course, I have kept the fhith;
heneeforth there is laid up for me a erown of Hight-

ward he could &

good fight that he had fought was against
that very evil or sin which he said wag present with
bim. And how had he been able to fight ! By the
help of God. And how had he obtained this help 2
He tells us by * praying .

Now, ench year is made up of days, and if yon
begrin each day, as little Annie did, with
duing any thing or speaking to any one, if you can
help it, before you have asked Him to give you His
Haoly Spirit to help you to please Him, you will find,
at the end of this year, that although you may have

od, not
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yielded to te m]lt\tlun many times, yet you llnu
alten been ennbled to fight a good Beht against ge.

Many times you will be in haste to get to your
lesgons in the morning, or to join your brothers and
sisters in piay, and it will be something of' a trial for
you to remain in your room for a few minuges.
Then, too, some one else may oceupy the same room
with you, and it will not always be ensy to have the
room 1o yoursell'; but if you are in earnest, you will
find some place in the house where you can be guiet,
of you ean even kneol down in the corner of the
room when some one olse is there, though I is
batter to be alome i possitile,

These diffioultivs and many more will arise, and 1
doubt if you will take the trouble to overcome them,
anless you love Jesus so much that $ou will want to
b kept from sin becanse it displeases Him,

The Apostle Paul loved Him ko much that he was
willing to lay down his life for Mim, and so he did
not et tired of the fight,

I am eure, If you think of all that Josus bas done
fise yon, you can not help loving Him, and if you
love Him yon will want to keep His commandments,
and you can not keep Iis commandments without
His Holy Spirit to help you, which you ean only ob-

tuin by praying for it cach day.
Begin this year, then, with God, and it can not
fhil to be a Happy New Year.

Avxr Sorny Spy.
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OF nsh and poplar, and, for show,
Bright daffudils, and heart's-case low ;
With plek-edged daisies by the seore,
And buttercups, and many mare.
One rost they foand with great delight,
And stuck it in with all their might.
This finished, then they weot away,
Regalved to come gnother day,

The gea meanwhile, with soletun roar,
Approached and washed the sandy shore
Bt all this time it did pot touch

The little spot they loved so much ;

And many strangers passing by,

The garden spied with smiling eye,

But no one ventured to disturh

A single plant, or lower, or herb,

Stll, when the chifdren eame again,
They found thefr labor all in vain:

The flowers wene droopi

The rose and heart's-case—all had died ;
No one could make them grow or shoot,
Heeause they lad not got a root ;

And then the sofl, it was so had,

They musi have withersd il \hey had.

Now &0 it is that children fall,

ust like the garden in my tale;

They bave good wishes, pleasant loalks,
Are Mr.i,‘ with thotr wark and boaks
Their eanduct often gives delight,

And you may Gancy all was right :
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v and by, w |(I| sad surp

sness absotind ;

youth,

 Hoote ETo |||||l||| in the truth.”

————
THE BANNER OF LOVE

i In'rru
ul.n

b wori mar

as raised ! and
I shall never be
ly," thongh

“ 0 pe
the room is not half-s
alde to teach her to
Mrs. Goodman, a8 she

arlor one

mornin X ad)y hool,
She felt ve ment, but she did not speak
1l Bridget wrne -i toward hir, and asked

“ Please

cheerful tone, and with a fice

s, ma'an, what shall Il]lil]l"r

tions, that all Mrs. Goodma

vanizhed at onee.
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ing nicely. This room is not swept as well as it
will be next time, T think,” said Mrs. Goodman,
gently.

 Indeod, matam, T swept it as hard as T conld.”

% Bat you do not need o sweop so hapd,  Brash
lightly, and eweep out all the eorners; and be sure
that you do not pass by » part of the earpet; as you
have here, said Mre. Goodman, “Don't bo dis
cournged,  You will soon learn to do your work
well, if you really try,” she added, in an encouraging
tone, ns she caught Bridget's anxious look.

The girl went to her work. She was good-tem.
perad and industrions, but carcleas, and so ignoraut
of every kind of household labor, that, during even
thie ghort time she had been in the family, she had
taxed BMrs, Goodman's patience severely,

But Mrs. Goodman was a wise and kind-hearted
migtress, and she knew that to seold the young sorv-
ant, or to find fanlt with her harshly, was not the
way to da her any real good, or to get her to im-
prove herself. Kind words and patient teachings ;
hore a little and there a little ; this was Mrs. Good-
mian's plan with all who were placed under her eare,

Bridget had the habit of thinking aload, or “talk-
ing to herself)' as the children said ; and they wore
sometimes much amused at hier comments on what
sho saw and heard,

4 0nly to think !" eaid she, when sho was brush-
ing down the stairs, “1 have been hore » whole
week, #nd not & cross word his mistress said to me.
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Mrs. Jones was seolding all tho time, Mr, Goods

man, too, and all the childeen are so pleassot. |

wonder if it is the reading of the Bible, and the

prayers they say night and morning, that make

them s0? Master said this morning: ‘Let Thy

banner over us be love,! [ don't know what * bane
| ner’ means, but it must be somothing good.™

“O Bridget! what a dust!” oxelaimed little
Willie Goodman, as he ran into the hall to get his
hat.  “Will you please to stop sweeping & mo-
ment ¥ You will get wy clothes .1||-u And will
you get my hat# It hangs up so high that I ean't
reswoh it he asked. “O dear! my shoe is ontied
again.  Will you please to tie it so ns it will stay ¥

Y Yes, indeed, Master Willie, Twill do sy thing
for you. Yon are so plensant,” replied Bridget.

“ 5o pleasant? T have not any thing to make me
cross, have I #* asked Willie, laughing.

“You had the dust.”

“Oh! that is pothing. You must raise p dust
when you swoeep, I suppose.”

Bridget reached Wiilie's hat, and then took her
apron and dusted one of the hali-chudrs for him o
sit on.

“ Please, Willie, what does “banner’ mean #"
nsked Bridget, while she was tying his shoe.

# A banner is n kind of flag, T believe,” roplied
Willie. *Yes, I know it is; for wo have a beauti-
ful one in our Sunday-school § and 1 tell you, we felt
grand enongh when we marched under it lnst Jaly




THE STANDARD HEARER 0
One gide of our banner is white, and the other is
blue. On the white side Is painted, in benutiful
black letters edged with gold, the name of our Sun-
day-school, and the words, * Feed my lambss® and
on the blue side, in silver letters, are the words:
+Little children Jove one another It in beantifiyl !
Thank you, Bridget. [ must burry to sehool, or [
shall be late. Good-by,»

All day Bridget kept thinking of Willie's expla-
matlon, and trying to find out what Me, Goodman
mennt in bis prayer. That there was some connge-
tion between the * banner of love ™ and the pleasint
words and Kind deeds of this Chostion fimily she
was sure ; but she did not understand it, and did
not like to ask her mistress,

The guestion asked by Bridget in the morning set
Willie to thinking why it was asked, and when he
eame home from school in the afternoon, he ran into
his mother’s room, saying: “Mamma, what did
papa moan by the ‘bunper of love' in his prayer,
this morning ¥ 'We have no such banner.?

“Toll me the words he said, Willie, and then,
porhaps, T can explain their meaning to you,” said
his mother.

“He suid in his prayer, ¢ Let Thy bauner over us
b dove,” replied Witlie,

“God's loye has been over us all day like a han-
ner, hos it not, Willie ¥ We have had a great mul-
titude of blessings that we did not deserye, just be-
cange of His love for ne.  You remembier, Inst snm.
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wery when we had the Sunday-school celebratio
ch school marched under their own
: nob sure (hey were with
in snch a multitude, they looked
ner. The motto on your banner was:
2 What would
s who carried that
any of the child-

the ehildren of ¢

np to the

FLatle ehildeen, love one asot
t if the two |
n to quarrel, or

you have thot

hanper had be
ven 30 that sobool had beew e

“ 1 think I should have wanted o |
Lanne: to to them,"

S F we feel that God's banner aver us is love, da
vou ot think we onght to be very geatle and kind
to epch other and to all msked Mrs.
# [ think we shall, if we love the motto,
wnd wish to nerch through life under such a banner.”

st wos in the room lighting a fire while ber
4 and Wil
to herself : “It's the banner of love they

st s o were talking, and sha thought

e marche

ing under, that makes them never speak eross to

me"
Would Bri

it she came to live in your house

be able to say this, dear reader,

HARRY GRAY'S

TSS0ON,
“Turee,” #aid Harry Gr as he threw down
liis eatechism on Satur

ay evening, “1 know every {

word of that long answer ta ¢ What is thy duty to \

T —————
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thy neighbor ¥ I have sid every word of it, with
out missing onee, and I guess that is more than
good many of the boys can do. Why, there's W
Hartley; be can't even say the commandments with
out stambling.”

Sunday morning eame, and Harry went to Sun-
day-sehool, and said his lesson perfectly, and then
in the afternoon, whe y all went into the church
to eay the eatechism to the clergyman, Harry stood
up boldly snd answered the question, What is thy
duty to thy neighbor? in a loud voice, without
issing o word, though, as he had predicted, Will
Hartley eonld not get beyond the first threo lines.

“1 am afraid you are too proud, Harry,” said his
mother to him, as lie was boasting of his success in
the evening; * you must remember that it is very
ensy for you to learn any thing by heact, and it may
be much harder for Will. He scems like a good,
industrions boy, and very likely tries more than yon
do to learn his lessons.”

“Oh! yes, mother, he tries hard enough; why,
in school, I ean learn two lessons while he
ing one.

“ Then, If God has given to you a better memory
than he has to Will, you should be thankful, not
bonstiul,” said his mother,

Though Iarry laaghed at Will's dullness, he
liked to be with him, he wns aly so kind and
pleasant, and out of school he was his favorite play
mate. Two or three days afler this conversation

ArTi-
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they were coming home I'mm sehool Luqs-l}u-r when
they met an old man, who lived about a mile from

their school-house, in the opposite direction from
the one in which they were going. He was bend-
ing under the weight of a very |

basket, and as
he tottered

along, leaning on his ulne, it seemed as
if be conld pever carry it all the long distance be-
fore him.

EThere’s Tnole Simon,”™ for that was the dame

e
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every one ealled bim ; “let’s go and help him earry
his baskot home,” said Will Hartley.

“Not I, indeed,” w arry's rej “ why, it
wonld take us y noon, and then we should
have no time for play. No, no; I dare say he will
get along well enough.”

“ Well, I shall help him, at any rate,” said Will;
“T can't let such an old man toil along with -m]u a
heavy basket while I have strength to carry it
him ;* and, without stopping to listen to Harr
monstrances, he stepped hastily forward, and almost
hefore Uncle Simon knew what he was going to do,
he had taken the basket from him, carrying it with
one hand while he gave him his other arm to lean
upon,

“Thauk you, thank you, my boy,” said the old
man; “T was just thin that T did not know how
I should ever get home with that heavy basket.
The man at the store offered to send it for me, if 1
would wait until night, but I wanted the tea and
sugar for my sick danghter, so I thought I would
try and carry it myself.”

Harry was very much provoked at Will for leav-
ing him so; he had hoped for a long afternoon's
play with him, and now that had to be given up, all
for the sake of an old man and his basket. as
Will passed him with Uncle Simon, Harry point-
bd his finger ot him, saying, in 2 taunting vone:
“Oh! your most obiedient basket-carrier to his ma-

Jesty ; I hope you will get a sixpence for your pains.”
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But Will went steadily on, without min

was too deaf to hear what wounld have
so much,

Flar
e entered the sitt
one but T

ighly out of humor,  AS
weroom he was glad to find no
i Julia, for e eonld grumble to her

as much
s !- | he threw himself into the
er saw such a hoy as Will Hartley

W

ululnu home together, and
i en wa met
but just ga
with him; and

0 all our fun was sp
Harry had pot
ntn the fngre

dved that the door wns open
mather, who was
there, heard all that he said. Perhaps ift he had
known this he wonld not have gy

m, sa that

@ on grambling,
and wondering why old men and heavy baskets
must come alopg just as he was golng to have anioe

[y,

In a fow minutes his mi
aid took her work, whi
minutes before Harry came in.  “ So it soems that
Will Hartley understapds what his duty to his
nuighbor s, if' he ean not repeat all that long ques
tion,” said she quietly, iy

yas silent, quite abashed ;

rithotit an excuse, so

her eame into the room
A laid down o fow

1y gl

For a moment Harry

but he was never very

I e e
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presently he said : * Why, mother, I'm sure there's
tothing in that question
an old man.

# Ten'y there ¥ snid his mother;
peat it.”

Harry began, quite confident of gaining his point :
#My duty to my neighbor is, to love him as myself,
and to do to all men 88 I wonld they should do to
me o

Here his mother stopped him ; “ Don't you think,
ing home a

out enrrying a basket for

" EuUpposc you re-

¥, if your grandfather were earry

et, you would be glad to have a little boy
help him 2

“Oh! yes, mother; but then my grandfather
wonld not be obliged to e iy basker.”

“You don't know, my son ; he might be obliged
to do so, nnd if he were, you would be glad to have
some one else help him; so that Will only did whag
he or any other boy would be glad to have done for
his grandfather, But if you will go on with your
answer, you will find still another part of it which
your fricnd Will obeyed.”

Harry it on, until he came to the words: “To
arder myself lowly and reverently to all my betters,
» here his mother stopped him again.  “ Now,
motheor,” said he, “ Yon surcly don’t mean to eall
Unele Simon, that poor old man, who lives in a litthe
house with only two rooms in it, one of my betters ¥

“Why not ?? said his mother; “is it only to
those who live in a larger house that those words

home
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refer, or is it to those who are superior to yon in
dne Unele Shmon i
and the time will
go the small, uncomforts
ablo ves here, for one of those
b esus has prepared for those
who love him. Ah! my son, I am always glad
when you leam to repeat your s well 3 but of
what use will it bo to you to learn the words, if you
do not practise what they teach you? You have
duties to perform to all, to the old as well as to the
young, and I should have been happier to have had
you tell me that you had helped old Unele Simon
with his busket, than T was when you told me that
you had recited yonr eatechism so perfectly, for
then I ghould have hoped that you were trying to
do your dut well as to learn abont it. And it
would have been more pleasing to God He has
said: *'Thon shalt rise up before the hoary head
and hionor the face of the old man’ "

His mothe wusly that Harry did not
feel like try o exouso himself any more, and be-
sidos, he felt o |\|r:r| ol that be had not acted right-
ly. Hedid well satisfied with himself as
he had done on the ¢ evening befi and hs
inwardly resolved that if ]u' over ha l\l anothor chance I
mon, snid \
\\'1I1 Hartloy

118 eatechism, M. A, H |

wgre, in wisdom, and ir
in all th
come when he will exel

superior to ¥ thing

house, in which b

ht mansions which J

woko 5o se

i

for not knowing

By o TrTrrre—
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FAITH

0 you know wha
I think you do;
it is very common to hear
persons say they can not be-
lieve, I fear it is because they
will not.  You know what
- - faith in your futher or your
",. s IR 1 mother
ehild ean have faith in a parent.
A little girl, whose mother had always told her
the truth, and in whom she trusted, went with her
one day to a large town. The child had been nsed
to live in the quiet country, and the bustle and the
noise were alarming to her, for she was not strong,
and her head soon ached, and her limbs grew weary,
as they entered the town, A great crowd was
gathered together to see some show in the streer,
and Luey pressed her mother’s hand, for her heart
beat, and she was frightened.,

d although

is—0i VErY Young
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“ Do not b
will not take you

roid, Lueyv,® said her mamuy

e

nto danger

quitd

keep my hand—nothir 3 Aud the
child believed her mother s 1 . Well,
this is faith in a mother whom she could see. It

would be barder to trust
Clouds T

in one she could not see,
or some time, sl
her deli-

I dare not

1 *Luey, . F
I have bus

any further; I must go

pess to do elsewhere, 1 must

v you in this

shop; don't go aw vom ity and T will be back

time,"
The child looked into her mothor's eyes and said,
“You won't forget me, T know ;7 and after a kiss
and n bl , the mother left her under the care of
the o
At

bous messured, and the s

she was amused by seeing the gay rib-

in to do their

shopping. But after 4 w s began

woe her momma, and to 1 pat shie would come

Iwefore dusk, for it was win

to ent nnd was not hu
A little girl older than herself now came into the
shop, and they began to 3

she was to wait ther

Lucy told ber how
mamin, and how glad

she should be when s i,
* Perhaps she will forg

girl.

ot you,” said the fitte
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“ | am sure she will not do that,” r
“ How oa

od Luey,

you be sure ¥ she you know.”

“She promised,” wus the child ily

never broke her promis
Another hour passed away, It seemed like a

day to the w

veL"

y little ome, The guy customers
had gone home, and the shopmen were putting
away the goods, The g

amps were lighted, and
still the mother had not returned. A woman came
into the shop at this moment whom Luey knew.
She lived near her father's house, and seeing the
fittle girl alone, offered to take her back in her pony-

J" replied the child ; “ mamma will come for
me; T must wale”

At len the mother eame, and oh! what love
was thore in hor kiss to her trusting, patient child !
q.hc confidence of faith she had shown pleas

and when they were onca more by their firesido at
home, sud Luey
1 her that this was the very kind of
trust which God required of His children—to try
no means to gave themselves, but according to His

eil her ;

was nestling in bor bosom, her

ward—1to believe alone on the Lord Jesus for salva-
tion, and to trust His promise which thiut
“ Whosoover believeth shall not perish, but shall
Without sueh fuith, it is
impossible to please God."”

linve everlasting life.”
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THE CHILDREN AND THEIR DONKEY

0 peanr Papa! 1 am so tire

sand Iittle Luey
Seeley, as they turned to w

alk up the steep hill
which led to their country home. I

“ Are yon, my darling #* said her papa; “ then I
will earry you, I am afraid onr long walk has been
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too much for you ;" and stooping down le canght
the little girl in his arms, and carried her to the
vV were met

gate at the top of the hill. There (i
by Luey's two sistors, Belle and Ju
ax they saw their eldest sister in thelr papa’s aroms,
But though Luey was older than they, she was not
nearly so strong, for she was ill very often, and was
#0 thin and light thut her papa sald, as he put her
down from his army 1o the ground, that he should
bardly have known that he had been carrying any
thing. When they reached the bouse, Lucy was s
tired that she had to lie down upon the couch until
ten was ready. Her papa looked very grave as he
iy this, and as he walked on the piazes with ber
mamms, he said : “We must find some way to have
Luey out in the air most of the time without getting
80 tired.  Why, we took s very short walk this after-
noon, and yet she was so tived that 1 had to earry
her up the hill»

“What do you think of having a donkey for hor ¥
£3id her mamma.  “If y econld oet one that is
well trained, she might r
rest of us on all onr rambles™

“The very thing» eaid Mr. Seeley; “1 will =
abont getting one tomorrow,”  Here Belle and

J

who langhed

, and gecompany the

und

came seampering np the path, full of life
spirits ; and they all went in the boy

Nothing was sald to Luey about the plan of get-
ting the donkey, s Mr, wht it might be
severnl days before he could find one which would

o te

ecley thou
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suit ity bot the v next dny he met & penils

a donkey which I

il s
o sell

nt that after
1, Tor she wvore tined, they
1 find & way her v up the hill

said ho won
had not an i

1, there
fore, when they saw { X Ltle

onkey off
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fng Tucy up the hifll," said thoir mammp, coming
1o their pay aind, for he was quite confused with
#ach a string of questions.

Belle and Julin looked a little blank at this.

S For Luoy " they sald, “ and ean noy we ride
Bl at alt 17

WOR! you," sl their papa;  you may Tt
Wemetimes ; bus then you know you are kv |
wull, and able to run about without getting tire
#nd Loey i not ; and =0 T have be »urr'hl the donkey
fior her, thot she need pot be leflt at home so oftim
when you go u!.u your runbles in the woods.”

WDk} thit's goad " exclaimed Bl and Julix

!ngrl.lmr, for the thong that Luey coald not g

with them fusd aken \Ih much pway from the
Plessure of their daily walks, nnd o they were per.
footly satisfiod to see their papa seat Lucy npon the
Pretty Bintle sidesaddle, which was on the donkey's
back, und lead her off, while they followed with
thelr tanmna.

At first Luoy folt o littl id, but the donkey
W 80 gon
fow minntes ay
ley and let her gmllm Tiim: all he
8o, aogd thes donkey carried her up the Wil as ¢
nnd i pletsantly as her awn papa could huve done
Beile and Julis operied tho g
tle snlinal walked straight to the house with her,
j\ltt as i ho had beon always ncoustomed e
there,
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pu to lift her off) asd
ide; so they ench i
wtted with thom
Iren oot
ded to leave their new pet whes
1 them that

Then Loy begged her
et Belle and Julis have

Hir mamma te

he wantod rest a little while, god he was
huing iko very much to eat some of
the i ver on the lawn. S0 Mr. Seeley took
i bridle fi donkey's mouth, and left Tim e

tind the childres

ning in,
o come and see
all follow

Seeley, “to

r, which is growing

Julia,
sides of

s towand hlm™

v hurt him, mamma ¥

sharp thorr

for thelr

W e

y seemed s much aurprised st the doo.

ARG, W

stles dou't

kev's taste as the fren were, ¥ the
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prick him ; the skin of his mouth is made hard on
JETpOSE L le him to eat wl o likes so much,
Hat mow we will take ki fnto the orchard, for thae
I 10 ba his home for the present, and b can eat as
many thistles as he Jikes"

S0 the pretiy saddle and brivle were pot in
house, and the little snimal was led into the orchard,
whery a pail of Water was given him, and he wis
Iefk toy cat or slecy s he fiked ; while the | .
went with their papa into the house, where Luoy
scateid horself on bis knoe, the place which was
generally given to her because she was the invalid,
and Belle snd Julia broughit their hittle chairs and
sat oy ench side,

#Now,” said Mr, Secloy, “what s I to do¥
Aust [ buy three donke e for each of you, or
do you think you ean all 1»0 willing to use this te
gether? Can | nd Belle loy Luey ride it when
wwer ghe feels fike it, aad when they aro golng too
fiar for hor to walk, 'm<|. never lu mﬂup py about it ¥
anil van Luooy be wi
and Jpt hor sistors »

*O pa
am sure that we shall never want Luey to stay at
bowe to let us ride, for wa shall ||'\u chanpes
enough to ride the doukey without that,”

I e hat [ ...ml not
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i you

w1 ilone
give him

o funay

v went

hee

e
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woild stand be
Jong ns he lik ul then the boy who
the parden would bring him
drink
After Tote had eaten wanted, |
and bridle were put on pnd
turms in ridi him to the
and 5o 1 the boy was going
Iage, they wonld go too with the donkey,
and walk in turm with each other. This was the

time when Loy rested,  But nftern
when they went off’ for fong rambles in the we

o fitths in the woods
The air and the rides
Yelore the ool

Do you wan
lo resder ?

ing. No matter if ¥

willing to try

self. The Bi

of

more we

pared to Hve with Him,
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E MOUSE.TRAP,
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Now, boyn, 1!
That trapa are
By Satan'y

All they

“EPEAK TUE TRUTH."

* Astr, wy love, have you seen any thit
ring & I deft it ot my dr Jose Befiore §
wont to school 1 i id Mre Mackenzio
) fier fitthe duog

“What ring was it, mamms aked the child,

* My dinm , Is
tdeed 1o
fo me, Amy."

wY wow. Are-—are you quite sure
you et it the

* Quite, my « : has been in the
roOIT sinoe, excepting fit perfinps

t have meddlod

n—0, mammna, [T did not,” said Amy in

tion, or see the 1 that was t
from her, as Amy quickly | rooms






li.it

Mo msk more tha

BT




TIE STANUAKINHEAR

's laws; and when the

therd gathers Fis Ty
be minsing. Oh!
t with

HOW CAN A CHILD RE SAVED
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y whall find
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Rayes nor 1
mamnfort
far nafit) t !
partiin 1 I # will
sismire, ahove i 4 flock.
1 hope all voii L 10 0 twen.
ythind B o srd I8ty
B eherct s 1 Al ot want,” . Pruwen
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ever had. It w
She had often










» with o










STANDARD-BEAUER

THE

Waar |
grobil
wakes up in
polid as he j

retn

i i




wintes

here hin



file:///ll.n
liill.nl










T v

thist his
Tny they
1 Wednes
1.

11141 0008
Allen
e wihe
v kingdly

and
m the

oy impart






Iii.it




ETANDARD-BEARER




FIEARER

STANDAR

Wby

arcied

™
v afler
ing the
sl

wham

wis nlive
they ran

Aftera
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& time she




b T T

HoME 1













|

THE STANDARD-BEARER 3

weak, ar
1o him
been yery great ;

gon I owe every
Lord's hands. S

hless you, my dear

Waar a hu
any one whoe

Mr. Hunt'

the garden close by were fiv




bl oty
wmed to lingse

found, Sometif






irrju.ii

over, W
e cvwner of

hiat ench of them

al




i

by and

all her
i all their
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Nits own, ol

@ Tikee thi pase

wak

1l st the meaning




lfort, we say, that the work of « Angin
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S0 yorn

dhapters
v hits L
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He felt be ¥
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about reading the Bible, which I liere offer 1o my
||LI"1 1
. Pead the Bible v
says: “ [ bave esteen
more than my neces
idea. The Bible is daily bread, to be taken regus
larly, t the seed may grow thl

aelers

j. A good mas of old
» words of his mouth

This is the trug

'].':ln- meaning ol
1 that reads
do him any good.
1y chapters at once i
a listle at a time

is wanted,
it will

of no advautag
and think on whit you rea
stand and remember i,

3. Read the Bible as God's book ; not merely bes
eause father or mother wishes you to read it, but for
o butter r God speaks to you in the
Bible. When I have seen a fittle girl run in, her
eyes sparkling with joy, erying, “ O mother ! here's

id yon will under

a letter from fither to me, for my npame is on the
ontside,” I always feel n wish she might thus look
an the Bible, for 1t is o lotter from our E.A.t.lwr W
So feel and so read, and you will not grow
weary of the good book.

heaven,
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¥ol. XIL MAY, 1883,

PLAY,

IKE most little children that T
know, Honry Ford 1«
Better than to do an
and I do not think any th
[ him for that, for God has
le little boys and girls to like
to run and frisk about, as well
as the lonbs and kittens,

But 1 will tell you what I do blame Henry for :
when he plays, he does not play cheerfully, or try
to make those who play with him happy. T will
tell you an instan [ this,

One afternoon hiz grandmother invited him and
ull his little eousing to come and take tea with her,
and as it 4 stormy nd they could not run
in the garden, she allowed the chiliren to play in
her large, old-fashioned kitchen. Harry's cousin
Edward praposed that they shonld play blind-man's
buff, and all the childron agree ¥ 3 he pre
ferred puss-in-the-corner, but no ove would join him
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tER

i that. Then he insisted upon being blind-folded, bus
+ ehildr
gaid he would not

th drew | nil Iic was

t choson § so he
\ and went and stood
elock. After o while he suw
that the other children w
1 it

¥ at

in the corner by th
havin

0 flew

Py with them, thn 1

time, that he

anter o

y %3t 8 ey Yor

ped out of his corncr, ¢ about

f the

with the rest, trying to keey of the way
hlind man; for though he was so anxions to be
blinded at first, not wish to be canght any
At last

essed his name, he was angry,

» than the otl sl
when the blind m

wnd said he could see; but the rs would not

TH was caught,

ullow that; so he L

chief was tied ov
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his consin Jane who tied it, that it was so Joose that
it liis ponsin William

and so be e

he eonld see;

almost immediately

{ my little readers ever known
Had they ever been like him

Now have 1

any one li
themselv

He spoiled the afterncon’s play by four thing
he wanted every one t& give up to him ; he
reid about it he w ijust to his eonsin,

hitn of ches
t he wus blinded when hie eonld

¢ he was unfair himself,

and pretended
But he did more thun muke his com
for God sees little

Mons

children when they just ns well as when
they are at their lessons. The Bible says: “ Whether

the

s ad ar drink, or whalsesver ve do, doall ¢
1"—that i r Hi
to please Him. Now, little children ean
God in their |.[.1_\ s, 08 well ns in any thi
at they do. When the,
il try 1o be

very thing

V-

vlse ¢ Are

thely compunions,

honest when they play, they |_1.
mnch as when they try to learn their jessons or to
shey their parents.

They should never forget that ther
when they should not play at all: when the baly is
asleep and their mother w
y or on God's holy day.

nre times

bes them to be quiet, or

when they
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Now I will tell you some of the ways by whieh

you ean play to the glory of (
1. Play at the right time,

Be willing to give up your wishes to others,
4. Never bo unjust.

i, Be honest and fair.
ood-tempered.

5. Be g

Avxr Sorny Sev.

come home
her head
She looked =0 happy

eaid little Ruch Ellis
m the couch on wh
1 st
never have supposed that she

ieh shee was lying.

iling that you would

had not moved from
that couch for several hoars, and that many weeks
had passed sinee she had walked

me aund

all.
down by h
sturn to her litthe iny
1o have he

Her mamman o

atid see

glad 1o
as Ruth «

el us

danghter
. Bhe very seldom it bee
for any longth of time, but on that morning she had
1 bosiness which obliged her to go near
they lived, and had detained her for sevoral
hours,  In hor absence, Ruth bad had her nurse to
take care of | nd her dolls and books
her, but none of these could 1

it

SIS
ke her dear mamma’s
place. Dut now her mamma had not only come
back herself, but had brought a new bo
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1 been and
it to her
often suffer-

had wld her where she |
W gommetesd to
of the hip, and
1w i

ui about or

sOOn 48
whom s

Ruth had dise
wl much p.
the time, She eould ne
ehildren did, yet she was gor y
happy. She used tosay, sometimes, that she had so0
much to make her happ; ghit
for her to fret.

Throngh the cold, stormy days of winter she had
pot fiélt ber confinement to the house 8o very mueh,
bt noee the warm sunny days of gpring had come,
just tho days when she used to love to be out of
ing their leaves,

il s

ywn most of
L s Giher
¢ patient and

1 was

ally ve

that it would not be

doors, and watch the buds unfoldi
and plant her little garden, Her mamma had no-
tieed that lately she had east many longing
out of the window, and had asked many
about the trees and the Rowers, a
she had said: “ How [ wish that T e
Now that her mamma was with her, and was ye
ing to her, she did not think so much abount thy
den until her brother Robiert came in with some
iths which he hnd picked for her

1ld see them !

orocuses and hy
“Oh! how
took them from b
that the tears come
in her hand.
YNy poor little gi
hard that yon can not oo ont 1o el Pese begntifol

she exelaimed as she
¥

into ber eyes as she held them

they are

and l'||('|l her mamma ne

* gnid ghe, * I know it seems
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yomrself, bot our HPeavenly Father knows
d it is His hand which has
ws His

grow so that you ean enjoy them, even though yon

d vou here,

to you by making the flowers

can not go out to guther u know, my

1 sick, in

Bitlibre

durlin,

the ¢ never see a flower
or hear »

“Oh! Ruth, “1 often think
of them, can not have their mothers
with them all the time as 1 I will try not to
feel badl very good to me™

And when she lo n, it Wis

with the same swe

\\llil which she

F-.li.:.: srmile
at her entrance,
to bed, her

had greeted her mothe
That evening, after she had

munma related the conversation her papa, say-

ghe finished : * How I wish that some means

uld be devised for taking her about the garden,

now that the weather is so pleasant.”
“We will think what
lison, and, ns his wife le

id Mr, El.

miled very

n be done,”

the room, he
as if he

already decided what it

eATing

ahuould 1

ther bright, warm, spri

ved Ruth's conch o
apen window, that she mig -F.[ enjoy, as \u]l

n I

of the birds
wd at the

tld in the house, the sir
the flowers

and the perfume of
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thought that her little darling conld not
enjoy them,

Ruth did not notice it, however, she was so mugh
delighted au tl se by the
windaw, which 1
did not pven perecive Robert come to the door, sud
eall ber mame at of the room; neither did she
know that she was not by hor & until she heard
the door open, and saw her mamma come back
again, looking very swmilin

“Wonld younot like to g
and see your garden this ples

ht of the lilaetn

ik fust beginaing to Mossom,  She

shitwr,
* ahe

o out, my little dang

ant morning

watidl,

“Oh! yes, mamma, indeed T wonld," said Rugh,
hier face flushing with ple thot you know
Mary conld not carry me so

“We ean find a way to tuke you, if yon would
like to go,” saild her mamma, lnughing,

It did not take long to wrap Ruth gp in s shawl,
and pat on her bounet, and then Mary carried her
to the piazza. But she did not have to earry her
any farther, for there, deawn up elose o the stups,
was 8 little earri just large enough for Ruth to

L

recline in comfortably, and so [light that even hor
mamma could draw it. Robert stood there now,
with the handle in his hand, as if he had made up
his mingd that he should have the pleasure of giving
hibs glstur her fiest ric

Almpst before Ruth had time to express her sur-
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prise and pleasure, Mary had placed her on the soff
onshions, and K

rt had commenced te

Iraw her

gently down the broad walk of th

“Oh! how nige! oh! how delightful I" exelaimed

the ¢hild, as her mamma walked by her side, almost
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g oome from 2
* Why,
this mo

had it made,” said Robert, * and

sing I went into town with him and brought

it out.

It would 1

npossible to deseribe Ru
nre st being thus taken about the
Her mamina suis

8 ple
wrden and Lvwn.
1 that now she shoul
pleasant day, and that they could ts
the fields and woods, They went &
o that morni

) Out every

her al

t distanee,

i, down a shady lane near the bouse,
Her mother drew the earringe n little while
Robert dr o them, stopping now
and then to uxk Ruth if she were tired,

After they had reaohed hore, and Rath was
again on ler o k of nothing but
her u age.  “ How very kind papa was to
have it made for me id she; “did you know
that he was Lhaving it done, mamma ¥"

il

re hiis D

she could

il Mrs. Ellison, it was as much of a

twasto you. We were speaking

surprise
only lust ni
ont to en he pleasant w
what I have been thinking «
OF those sweet words: * L

ht of our great desire to have you taken

ather, Do you know

since il came home?
ng a father pitieth his
children, so the Lord piticth them that fear him.'
Now it was your papa'’s pity or compassion for you
which fed him to think of
for you, Y

ving this earris

i

Heavenly Father pities yon in the

mitch pleased as Ruth; “but where did the car-
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samne way, and He i

than any o

you i that, if 1

make you well at once,

hie power, but He is the wisest, ar |.i though He ||:«
ies you just o8 muoch, He does not think it best

Him, then, and think that all He does

ns tr
W rhhe”
1 will, dear mumma,” whis

sred Ruth, “ for 1
know that when He thinks best He will make me

All through that summer the little earringe,

which he

1 for Rutly, was
t she did no

@ great soun h
lose her trust in her Heavenly F: \|||
anil the

vears passed by bef

st rested in His lov

peace, becnnse

WHIT.-SUNDAY.
ded into heaven, His disel-
and on the first day of
athered t
1, when suds h uly they

Arrar Jesns had

returned to Jerusalen

ple
the week after, they wero o
an uppe i

wr in

P room 1o Wor
it
e very hard in the 1

it e as if the wind were

where they wers
riu:. They saw flames of fire,
Then they all L

oking like tongues,

ran to
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i langu There were

sprak

srs in Jerns 1 then fi
the world, and they all enme to honr
speak, Every one was sstonished to |
languiag:

many stra

upostles

own

Every

e
sovernl different langasges
all. God had sent the Mol
to speak thew, that they mi
preach the G

ghe car wneh,

nny study ot

it to enahble

go every wl

wpel to every nation.  And all whe
beard them on that day believed in Jesus, so that
there wers three thousand
i We celebrate this w
Sunday.  In olden times

ne Clirist
t on Whit

T h(l| used to come

to the ehinreh dressed in white, as an emblem of how
the Holy Spirit purifies the he
White-Sunday, which has x
Whit-Sunday.

It is not nee

now that p
in & moment to spea
for there are more persons te

several di

» to preach now than

there wore then,  But thers § aneuaee which the
Holy Spirit is always ready to ta
and pre
being taight by the Spirit.
rive it, for He says that He is
ve His Holy Spirit to them that
ask it, than carthly parents ar i
their children.

and that is the
No ong ean truly

language of praye
pray or praise with
hrnl has promised
more willing to i

sl wifts to
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CHILDREN'S SERVICE FOR ASUCENSION-DAY.
PRALME FOR THE DAY.
Psa. 1101 1. —The Lord said unto my Lovd, Sit

thon on my right hand until 1 make thine enemies
thy

Bto

Psa. 68 : 18, —Thou hast ascended on high, thou

hast led captivity eaptive: thou hast received gifts

for men,

COLLECT.
1 Jesus Christ!
1 now sitte

ided  inte
imd of God

, steh

it unto us, thy little

love to I'hee, that we may daily lift up our
thiat

wo may dwell with

henrts

in all things,

when onr life on eart

Thes in heaven, for evermore.  Amen,

. 4—If ye then be risen with Christ,
reek the g ¢, whoere Chirist gi
teth on the t hand et your aff [

on things above, not on things o varth. When

ren shall ye

Christ, who is our life, shall apy

also appear with Him in

GOSPEL,

Mann 105 1420, —Aferw

vl he appeared nokeo

the eleven as they sat at meat, and upbraided them
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with th
they believed not the
g risen.  And hio s
world, and pres
that believeth and is baptized shull be s 3 b
M thnt bedieveth not ahall be damacd.  And these
signe shall follow them that believe; In my name
shiall they cast out devils ; they shall speak with new
tomgues; th
any deadly thing, it shall not hurt them; they
abull lay hands on the sick, and they s
S0 then, a
WIS recony

Tiund of

unbelief and hardness of heart, becanse
m which had seen hifm after he
unto them, G i

h the Gospel to every erw

shall tako up serpents; amd il they

1 up into heaven, and sat on the right
od.

SERMON.
Marr, 25: 20.—Lo, T am with y

u alway, oven noto the end of
the warld.

Dear children, Asconsion-Day is a day set apart

by our Church to eall to your minds Chris
sion into heaven.  You have just read, that after His
resurrection o ain to His disciples on

&, that He remained with
them forty day
for He ht them many things
rions place He w
they had fought the good fight of
shonld live with Him in heaven. He taught them

He 1o0d them to

not to grieve that thoy were to be left by themselves,

Lough He was going to heaven, He

1 recover.
the Lord had spoken unto them, he

1+

They were happy days to them,

r, and that after
mith on earth, they

—w




78 THE STANDARD-EEARER.

wonld be with them by His Spirit; and after He had
|| nishoed speaking to them of 1I g8 L o bright
1 Him, and He was hidden from theip

g up after Him, two
lothing. These
who had come from heaven to tell
and that one day He
the living
.'| W Jru -‘mn when the Lord
y 1 am with you
unto |Iu [ I of the world,” He m
uld not only be with them, bat with all
t time nntil the world should

men drew near to them in white

were Lwo an

them where

wottld
and the

H \ ant,
that
who loved Him fron

t 1 This lmrh- ught
make you very happy for no real harm ean come
r the
Saviour will
gors of life,

.l:|| 1 who is
aid him

ani will comfort him in all hiz sor

the evils aml

HYMX.

Hamg

recions pr
nils agnin to-day
I'Inilr 1 who love Jesus,

J<||||I-\ to disobey,
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Oht
Cling \c
Then when
He'll w

¢ them above,

“TM TOO LITTLE"

Tugse words reached the sars of Mrs. Wilson,
a8 shy eame into tho parlor one afternoon.  She
s Anni,

+ gerel

found her three children seated on tl
the eld

wigter,

t, trying to amase e young

he had been telling them a story in her

pWn wise way, of some 1 who waz a

great fielp to her

the benefit of

ample of this ex

#, when their mother enr
“Too fitthe for what, Ella?
pousing be

ed Mrs. Wilson,

fore the childron.
“1 wns telling hor,” enid Anna, “the st

id she musg be g

Katie Lee, and when 1 ¢

lid, she told me she was too Little,

do ns Katie
 Little s of four years gre rather small,” said
Mrs. Wilson, “but my Ella isn't too little to be
good, T hope,”
“But Katie was older than 1, I'm s

* aaiil

E

« #] ean't do sneh things ax she ean,”
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* nsked mamma.
he milk-pitcher,  'm afrid
il then Susan would say @ * O}

“ What thing
* Why
I'd spill the
you are s ;rn LT
Mrs. on smiled,

- little Elln was calls

“0h! no, l can't, I'm too litt I |-i.-tui Ella.

Mrs, Wilson sat down and ook the child upon
her lap. “N listen to me; you can pick up my
ball when it rolls on the ¢ and get papn’s slip-
pers, and feteh moe a book or my work-hasket, can’s
you ¥

“Yex, I can do those,” said Ella.

“ Well, then, are you too little to be nseful 8

“ Why, is that being useful? T thought it meng
smid Ella, opening ber syes Ty

venh great thiv

wide in astoni i

“ It means that older girls are to do great things,
% 8 to do little things" said hes

tthe girl now, and so your

ge 3

and little

wathes,

'l ou should always Iu ready to do
*I'm tired, of
ou are only four

what mamma nsks, af onee, not, &
*1 don't want to,” because, though
years old, yon are not too little to be usefal”
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A MONUMENT.

ERHADS the ehildren who vesd
this will be resdy to ask whap s I
there in & monument that ean in.
terest one ¥ If they will read on,
they will s I am not going to
tell about Bunker Hill Monument,
por Brock™ Monument, nor about

the besutiful moomme in Grreen- |

wood, or in any other Inn'\\'ing |

_ e garonnid. |
All the readers of Tux Staxparo-Bearse have |
visited graveyards. They have seen the beautiful f.

monuments which have been erected in memory of
the loved anes whose bodies lie sleeping in the
ground.  Perkaps they have been 1o the grave of

their own father or mother, or little sister.  But the
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monument 1 wish to t
any of th

A few 3 % sined there lived upon the banks of
o beantiful river near one of our cities, a family, cos
sisting of the father, mother, and one little ds
tér, They had a lovely plice, and w s
’I'Jn father and mother were ve ry fond of their listh
and did every thing they conld to k
well and have her enjoy herself, She

house, her dolls, ler ten-sets, and a great many other

sbout is very different from

v her

niee things,

Her bright, pretey little dog, which always went
with ber i her walks wnd rons abont the grounds,
was ecalled Trip. I sappose they gave him this
pame because he was so mimble and frisky.  And
then there was Kitty, with a pink ribbon aromd
o slways ready for play. Every body who
ited the family thought how bright and beantiful
every thing was. But by-and-by a cloud eame.
Little Grace—for this was hor name—was taken siek,
and after suffering for some days, the blessed Jesns
took her away from her parents and from her happy
home, to live forever with Him. He had prepared
another home for her.  Her fathor and mother did
not know how to part with ]III
dearly. But when the
not keep her any longer, A

her nec
vi

for they loved her
led, they could
ns buried and

Al

all her playthings were put wway forever, her fa-
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ther thought he wonld like to have some monument

which should always remind him of his little ds

ter, now an angel in g
eemetbries
various kinds, but found nothi
Many of them were very eostly and beautiful tolook
at, but they were not what he wanted. After think-
t muny times, he made
d tuke the money he was

rv. He visited different

1 examined the marble monuments of

g which pleased him,

ing over the matter o gre
up hig mind that he w
goingr to

nd for this purpose, do something
with it which would be useful to others. He
thonght this weald be the best monument he eould
have for his darling ehild. And so the father and
ly agreed that they would kb
wl built ina

mot

B & neat
ehborhood where a Sun-
o, And this shonld be the
. Within a year thix
shed, and &

stona ¢

dav-seliool wns ne
monument to little

ehapel was built and fun o then n

very nice Sundayschool has been held there every
Sunday.
It 15 ealled “ G
menument little G
I think my readers will ag
thut this is the best kind of a monument, and that

el und it is the only

v with me in saying

it must ben great comfort to her parents to feel
that in this chapel <o many ehildren are learninge

ahout Jesus, and preparing to live forever with
Him, n W
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ALICE AND HER PUPIL,

Antcr Wesrox was g little girl who lived in Eng-
land. Oupe summer when she was recovering

i severe illness, her wother took her to the seaside
for & few weeks, that she might have the benelit of
the fine breezes there.

You know that Eugland with Seotland and
Wales, is an island, so that as there is water all
around it, there
const. Thec

ant places on the sen-

thet enjoy very much
walking on the soft sands, and looking for shells and
seaweed, but the greatest treat of all is to ride on
along the oliffs or through the quict lanes.
For there are always donkeys to be hired by the
day or hour, with boys to take care of them, and
walk beside them as the children ride.

Alice generally rode for two or three hours every
ough to walk
and yet it was needful for her to be ong

a don

day, becanse she was not strong

very [
in the air as mnch as she conld.
The boy who went with Al

when she rede ont,
to mind her donkey, was named Joe. He was a
sunburnt-looking  lad, with shabby, threadbare
clothes, and a face and hands that were seldom
But Alico found that he was e
g to her and kind to the donkey
a8 ﬂwv\ went along, to ask ham questions

hegs
about himself.  She found that he conld pot read
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or write, that his father was dead, and that his
mother was poor. i
“But you should go to school, and then you
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" waid Ali

boy as you are, should

would learn to

. “Such a large
ur letters.”

¥ I hs
to go to school, for T wm out all day with the done
vy, and if 1 wasn't, mother conlid not spar
money to pay for my learning,
L us hee

Wy

e not time

“How ean I learn them, miss

ny
it is a8 much a8

sl can do o @

1t ent, wnd she can haedly
do that sometimes.™

“Would you try to learn to read, Joe, ift T were
1o teach you"
The boy seemed surprised. He twisted his fin-

aers in his rongh hair, halfsmiled, and said bluntly :
“I don't know but what 1 would, miss, if' you
would not mind the trouble ; but perhaps the lady
might not like it, and besides, I have only a bit of
the evening o myself”
He meant by * the lad
“Oh! I will ask mima about it first,” said
Alice, “though I am almost sure that she will not
objeat, and i she does not, You may come when it

lice’s mother.

saits yon. It would be such a good thing to learn
to read, yon know.,"”

Joe seemed very muoch pleased, though, to tell
the truth, be caved for learning to rend more be
canse he thought it would get him a good place
in for any other res

.
When the ride was ended, and the Ii
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sgan directly to men-

with her mother
tion her wish al
Weston looked rather grave. She liked her little
wirl to bo useful, she said, but she was afraid after
a while she would get tived and not want Joe to

iin, &
ut the poor donkey-boy. Mrs.

come ANy more,

% Oh! no, mamma,” said Alies ; “ if Joe does not
get tired I do not think I shall. And even if 1
were tired, I would not give him up, beeause it
would be such a help to him."

Her mamma, seeing how very much in earnest she
sl that he should
z after they came

onsent, and pre

was, gave her
eome fur half an hour every ever
home from their walk,

The next moming, when Alice again took her
ride, she invited Joe to come to their lodgings that
ovening for his lessons, at whieh he seemed mueh

He
named, and he was 2o neat and elean that Alice was

aime. exactly at the hour which Alice had

a quantity of soap upon it, and rubbed it
dry with a
shabby, but they were patched, and that w
use it looked as if his mother did the

se towel.  His clothes were old and

good

sign, b
she conld for him.

Aliee was o simple, straightforward girl, and she
went {0 work with Joe as simply and as quietly as

if she had always been acenstomed to it.  Joe looked

d.  His fuee was hright and shining, for he




B3 TIE STANDARD-HEARER

rather shy and awkward when he first came in, and
when his shyness wore off he seemed to be half
amused at the shapes of the letters ; bat Alice wak
so grave and steady that he could not help giving
his whole attention to his Jessons, and he got on
very well. He was much pleased when Alice
pointed out to him the letters he must use in spell-

ing his own noone,

e 1o find
and e took
even more paine to learn his new one, Before he
went away Alice rend him a fow words from the
Bible, and tanght him one short text to repeat to
: 4T am the good

The next morning Alice was much pl

that Joo had remembered his lesson

his mother. The text was thi
1 giveth his life for the

Shepherd : the good shephers
sheep,”
When Joe could say the words without missing,

Alice asked him some questions that she might see

But she was both
cover that he ses

if” he understood their me:
sorry and surprised to 3
knew any thing about the Saviour. In her own
warm and loving way, Alice hastened to talk to him
about Jesus, and about His love for sinners, how
He died for them, and how willing He is to @
them, and Joe listened to her a8 one who hears for
the first time a wonderful story, Ah! it is & won-
derful story, my reader, only you hav
often that it makes hut little impression on your
heart.

ning.

heard it so
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Alige did not grow tired of teaching Joo to re
it was nice employment for her a little while of

avening, when she could not go out, and had not
mnch to oconpy her in-doors,  Joe, for his part, was
wu excellent scholar; he tried to do |
minded all that was said vo him, and he
got what he had once learned.  He really liked bis
lessons, 80 he got on much more rapidly than Aliee
had at first expected.

It was not only the reading and spelling which
attracted bim ; he was very fond of the Seripture
stories which Alice told him ; he never seemed
wonry of hearing them, and he would often ask for
# favorite ong to be repe n and neain until
he knew it almost as well as Alice hereelf did.

Alice loved to tell him of the precious things
which she had gathered for herself out of God's
boly word. loved Jesus, and she longed to
have Joe love Him also. 8¢ Alice did more for Jue
than simply to teach him to read.

His mother never went to chureh ho
days, and had never cared to have her boy go, but
now bo had a desire to hear more of the wonderful
things which Miss Alice had told him, so one Sup-
day he beat his steps townrds the house of God.
You may be sure that Alice was very gl
him thire, and gave him one of her brightest smiles
as she moet him when they were coming out.  After
this she saw him there -
commenced to attend Supday-=chool

& bost, he
id not for-

A on Suy-

1 to sea

Sunday, and he also

—— e -
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During Alice’s stay at the sea-
came. Her moth

de her birthday
vl long promised her a new
work-box as a gift, on that So she proposed
Alice t she should go with her to choose ity
for there were some very good stores in the place
Aliee thanked her mothe
ery but. she did not seem quite satisfiod ; she said
she had rather changed ber mind about this works
hox.

where they were stayir

“ Have you, dear ¥

said her mamma, % thon what
u like? A writing-desk, perhaps 2!

“No, mamma,” Alice replied, with some littls
1om 3 you do not mind, 1 should like the
money to spend as L please. 1 have been thinking
how nice it would be if I could buy a new jacket
for Joc to wear. He has only one, and it is so very
ald and shabby, not atall fit for him to go out iw
on Sunday

else would y

h

* But, Alice, it will be a long while before an-
other birthday comes, and you so much wished for
or work-hox."”

“ Yo, mame

bt 1 ean do without it for ans
year. The work-box that T have holds all
Iy necessary for use, o is not half so
much worn out as Joo's old j His mother
ean not afford to get another for him, and now that
he goes to church and Sunday-school he oughit to be
4 little better dressed.”

“ Joe eertainly deserves to he encou

ed,” said
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! .!umau 10 -|m1|-]. the money
, You vlulll have it for that purpose,
only T ean not i e the money
as well § yon must chovse botw m, my dear.”

“T have chosen, maraa, th ¥ aid Al
“and now how shall we manage <.}.<-u| 1h1 j
Becinse if we were to buy one without his trying
it an, it wonld very likely not fit him; and yes it
wonld hardly do to lev him bave the money to take
home with him, since his mother might wse it for
somathing slse”

“This afternoon, while we are out,” said Mrs.
Weston, ** we ean call at a store where boys® elothes
abe gold, and have two or three jeckets suitabile for
a boy of Joe's size and age, sent to our lodgings.
Then when Joe comes, b ean have the one which
fits him best, or which, for any other reason, he
happens to prefer.”

Alice at onoe agreed to this plan, and she did not
rest antil her mammsa went with her on the import-
ant ervand.

In the evening Joe came to his reading. He had
no idea that he also came to try on a new
His delight was very great at so pew and unex-
pected a gift. Tt was the first new jacket that be
L ever had, for since he had been big enough to
wear jackets, the best that his mother ever been
alle to procure for him had been a cheap secand-

" hand one, and it was only by long and eareful sav-
g that she could obtain thay,




THE STANDARD-BEARER.

Aliee was as pleased as Joe was, and she felt no
regrit cither then or afterwards that she had given
up her work-box. The happiness which she found
in helping Iu\'illllh,' made up to her for its loss. Our

Saviour has Hi that * it is more blessed 1o

n home with his treasure, “as happy,” he
said to himself, * as a king.” Ah! many a king
with o grand erown upon Lis hend, might have en
vied the light heart and simple innocent joy of the
poor donkey-hoy. You may be sure that Joe's
mother shared in his gladness, She had often sighed
over his threadbare garments, and had v wished
that their scanty earnings were not so soon swalk
lowed up in rent, and food, and firing ; for thongh
she did not much care what her own dress was, she
had all a mother's pride in secing her son look de
cent and respectable.  She admired the new jacket
very much, and felt as if she could hardly be thank:
ful enongh to Miss Alice and her mamma for it,

v, mother,” said Joe, as the jacket was at
h laid aside, %1 want to make a bargain with

“Well, Ind, what is it ¥ eaid his mother, pleas-
antly.

“Why, that the first time I wear my new jacket,
which will be on Sunday, yon know, mother, you
will walk with me, when I have it on, to the house
of God.”
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Joe's mother at ficst refused, hut the boy would
not be contented until she promized to go. It was
afoolish promise ta muke, she s
ot understand any thing if she went ; but she woald
20 just to plesse him.

Buat she wong afterwards from a botter motive
than that.  For althongh that was the girest timo for
many years that she had been inside a church, it
was not the @, She fearned 1o fove God’s house,
and the truths which were tanght ti
Joe has now eeased 1o be a donkey-boy.  He has
situation in a grocer’s shop, where fip is fenming
the business, having good wages, and giving great
satisfiotion to his master. 8o Joe has already risen
in the world, and bids fidr to make still further
progress, for he is honest, and steady, and dili-
gent, nnd has the fear of God before bis eyes.

Joe gratefully says that he owes all his success to
Miss Alice, for i’ she had not offered to teach him
to read, he shonld most likely never have made a
beginning, not have had the wish to go on improv-
ing himself. But after sho left the seaside he went
to an evening-school, and there he learned writing
and arithmetic 1dition to his other lessoms, and
thus fitted himself for better work than that of ron-
ing after donkeys all day long.

Aliee went home with rosy cheeks and strong,
healthy limbs, She could take long walks now
without being in the lenst tived, She had gained

o, for st oanld
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-side, and she hnd
been the means of benefit to others, two things: foe
which to be thankful. As she
learned to do good iny

benefit from her visit to the

rrew older, Alieo

any ways; but she always

looked back with pleasant feelings to the happy
hours which she spent, when a little girl, in teach.
ing poor-Joe, the donkey-boy, 1o read.

sme

“FOLLOW ME
Lrrerie Nanette lived in Switzerland, among the

mountaing, One day she went with her mother to

Ids, for in that country th

womén
68 mueh a8 the men. On their
1 to cross a stream, but Nanette did
not feel afrnid, for ber mother carried her in her
arms, and though there was no hri

way they h

thers were

stones placed at little distances rt, and her

o ————
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mother stepped lightly from one to an us
easily a5 possible,

But when they came home it was very different
Thet her mother had x bundle of bay on hee buok,
which she was carrying to the cow, and she could
eould not even lead little Nanette ; she conld -»t\|\

i, “Follow me, my child; step just where T do,’

mnl thaugh the poor little wirl was very mueh

and sometimes when the stones would shake g
stepped on them, she thought she would fsll into
the stream, yet she teied to follow her mother, and
paid attention to her direetions, and so she got safely
ACTOSS,

This makes me think of Jesus. He says to all
little childeen, “ Follow me," and those who do
follow Him, He leads safely to their heavenly home.

But perhaps you say 1

“How can 1 follow Jesus
Little Nancite saw ler mother, and so she ooulid
follow her, bt 1 can not see Jesus®  This is what
He

My -l.up hear my voice, and they follow me.”

Do you not sometimes feel something within yon
telling not to de
about to do ¥ That is the voice of J
that you are not folfowing Him, and that is ane way
that He speaks to you, Then everywhere in the
Bible you may read what e v
you follow Him when vou
time that yon go to the |

me W

¢ thing which yon are

g you

atits you Lo d

¢ His will, and )
v to read what He

s s —
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He has
the path He wants yon
child upon thi

wizhes von to «

o listen for His voio

himself” walked

to take, He was

you have
wnse He always

I nt, snd Hi
oo, He not gret s
Him wnkindly, and Hi

He went wbont doing ¢

wants you to e sl
e treated
wigh you to b

ry when | I

He wars you

hers happy, and

ow Christ ?

) one can
without His help, Nanette's mother conld not have

1 her if she had slipped into the stream, but
Josns will lift you up every time yon down on

., or sin, which is what I mean, apd Re
» you the power to fullow Him if' yon sak

anotte’s mother o

d not have made hee
able to walk if she had not had the use
Jesus not ..||I_\ shows the WaY,
" Lo,

Little Nanette

ant eottage-hom

owed her mo!

er to their pleas
wus leads Iis followers o
rlorions mansions in heaven, wi

e there is o

mare pait, or s w, or snffaring, hut all is jor

M. AT

and} penie Y
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Yo, XIL .TUI:.\’. 1583,

You need not

wait till you

are L’rll“'“ llll

before you be-

gin to do good,

If you really love the

Saviour, and really wish

to get others to  love

Him, just ask Him to

show yon what to do,

and Ho will sarely find

work for you, and bless

your little efforts, 1

will give you some true

aceounts of what child-

ren like yourself have
done,

A gentleman who vis-
ited o Protestant sohool
in frefand says: ¥ I no-

ticed two Iltllu lu.}* and on asking how they

-




o8 THE STANDARD-BEARER

came there, L wns told that their cabin was near
the school, and that as the

rls passed, these little
things used to stand at their door and eurse them.
Every Sunday, after church, when the weather was
pleasant, somwe of the girls wont to a quiet nook on
the hillside, and there, with the blue sky over-
head, and the broad ocean below, they sang pra
to God. By dint of gentle kindness, these little
boys were coaxed to join the party, and to leamn to
sing. Gradually the enmity which had been put
into their hearts wore aw, They learned texts
and listened to Bible-stories till th longed S0
much to go to the onoe hated sch

s

, that they
gove their parents no rest. The father was very
bigoted, and long refused, but they cried all &

about it, and he at last consented, though with such
ill-will that he afterward said: ‘I could hardly
keep myself from ronning a knife throngh every
Protestant T met.' The word of God came i
with power at length to this man’s heart, pnd he is
now one of the most intelligent and consistent con-
verts,”

Now I will tell you what a little girl did for her
drunken father, He could not read, but she read
the Bible to him, and tried to teach him to read it
Then she got him to go to
came regular in attending, and suaded o fellow-
workman to go with him. In afow weeks he got
fonr others to join them, and soon he was converted

irch. He soon |
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to God. Here were a drunken father and five
strong men brought to chureh by a little girl.

An agent of the British and Forcign Bible So-
ciety was staying at the house of a friend who had
four little daughters, One morning, the eld
these little girls presented him with a sealed packi®
asking him not to open it till he had left the house,
and snying it was a small donation from herself and
her sisters to aid in sending Bibles to those who
were without them.

A gentleman who had breakfasted with them was
present, and listened to the words of the child with
marked interest. These two gentlemen were alone
together during most of that day, in & long journey,
and when both were seated in the ear, the packet
was opened, and found to contain five pounds, When
the agent spoke of the little girl who had given it
his companion’s eyes filled with tears. *She is, in-
deed, an intercsting child,” he said ; “but she is
mitch more—she is a pions Christinn. To that child
T am indebted for all my happiness on earth, and all
my hope of heaven.” He then told that be had
been an open unbeliever in the truths of the Bible,
and that on one oecasivn this ehild, then only nine
years old, was present when her father was trying,
but in vain, to convinee him of his error. When
her father left the room, she asked this gentloman to
walk with her in the garden, aod when there, she
beggred leave to ask him a question

— e W
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“Have you ever read the New Testament through,
with a real wish to understand it ¥ she modestly
ineuired.

“ No," he answered, * I never have!

’hl thought so," she said. * You never would have
iken of it as you did just now, if you had.”  And
in an esrnest tone, she added: “Oh! do read it,
and do wish to understand it And so the gentle-
man continued ¢ * That dear child’s entreaties did
what no argument had ever done, They fed me 1o
the Bible, and the Bible ld me to my Saviour.”

A tittle pale boy was sitting by his mother's side,
reading the Bible. At length he exclaimed: “ 0O
mather! when 1 think of gl thay Jesus hae done far
us, T ean’t help wishing to do something to show
my lave to God"

“ But you are too weakly to wark ; and what can
you do, my child 7

“1 know that, mother ; but T think iff T had a
Missionary box, T would try and get some money,
and even if it were very litthe, Jesus would accept
it for the poor heathen.”

“T am quite willing, Richard, only you must not
bo asking the ladies who come to see you for
money."

4 No, mother, T won't, But T might sell the lit-
tle wooden knives that T ear @, and eut some of
those paper ornaments that Mrs. Williams liked,
and may be she would buy some.”
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1 some little articles finished and |
yrd with the

v Society.”

Tn a week he had
1aid in & tray, upon which wa
wards : # For Sale, for the Missionar:
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When the next Missionary meeting took place, a
poor woman, with a black ribbon on her bonnet, pat
a box into the collector’s hands, saying :

’ It is my son’s box, sir—Richard Johnson.”
i

Richard Johnson ! said the gentleman, *Why,

iat is the lame boy who lives in —— street.”

“ He is dead, sir,” said the mother, with tears in
her eyes.

A gentleman then rose and related the partien
I have been telling you, adding that Richard had
been taken with a sudde |l]|u_-e--‘.‘nl' which he died
in a fow days. * The last time I saw him," said he,
“ he was sit up in bed, working away at his lit-
wooden knives, 1 asked him why he taxed his
niling strength, and he answered :

“ ¢ My time is very short, and there is no work nor
devies in the grave, yon know, It is so good of
Wl to let me live long enough to show that I
would do something if I could. Aund I have so
prayed that my little money may help some heathen
to know and love Him,' ™

The box contained between three and four dollars.

Now, my dear young reader, 1 have only room
to beg that you will ask yourself in earnest :
“ What can [ do ¥ ANXA.
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KEWJOY IN HEAVEN.

Fasyy returned from the anniversary so hap),
and with so much to tell sister Mary, who had |
confined to her room for several wee
feeble to attend.

4“0 Mary! if you conld only have been there!
every thing went off so pleasantly. It was ovowd-
ed, but not uncomfortably. The children sang the
hymns so sweetly. How you would have enjoyud
it! And then, the other exercises—if I eould de-
soribe them! But then I can give you no idea of
the manner and voice of the speakers — one in par.
ticular—the last one—I think I shall never forget it.
I never thought of his text in that light before. I
I only could tell yon all be said! Bot here comes
mother, O mother! please sit down and tell Mary
all that you can remember that last speaker said.”

“ My dear child,” replied her mather, “1, ton, was
much impressed by the earnest and solemin address
of the stranger, I think he began by saying:

WETF a strangor were to arrive on our shores on
the fourth of July, he would be surprised st the
happy holiday appearance of every thing he saw.
He would notice the turning out of the soldiers in
their gay uniforms—the firing of cannon and other
noisy demonstrations—crowds of well-dressed peo-

5 and was too

ple, old and young, going to and fro — banners dis.
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played, flags flying, and every thing deno

universal holiday.
“If he were to pass from city to city, he would
find, pes
fess and rejoicing,
rally be led to ask: “What is it that has cansed
a nation thus to rejoice #
&4 But he would ¢

signs of glid

ly in eve

pliee, the

wnd he would, in wonder, natu.

ase Lo wonder at the general
A he were told that this
y of one upon which we had
dvelared our independence—our freedom from tyr-
wnny, oppression, and inj
nation took occasion
by every outward sig

“ He pansed and continued ; ¢ \ml NOW, Iy young
nis, let us think of another scene and time of
sieing very different from, but far more import-
and interesting in its character and relations 1o

eladness and happine
duy was the anniver

you,

“4 Lot us pieture to ourselves all the Ntants
of heaven ranged ronnd the great white throne,
singing praises to Him that sitteth thereon forever,
All is sweet harmony and happiness there —not o
note of discord: pure, high, and holy is that strain
of Leavenly music chanted by the blessed ones
nbove,

S+ Put hark! that celestial harmony
rup —no! but & new impulse is
thrilling melody. There is o fresh outbreak of

ter

wn o i
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praige, A burst of rejoicing music is g

from every golden harp, and every string is newly

ness,
What wonderful event
oy to the
aven ? It is the weleome tidings

attuned to gratitode and o
5 What means all thi
hos caused this ¥ What has given »

inhabitants of h
that one penitent sinner on this our earth has
given his heart to the Saviour! And who is it?
Or is he

Has he rank or power or greatnes
poor and humble and unnoticed ' No matter who
or what he is, if he is a penitent sinmer, and loves
the Saviour. He may be
the aged or youngest, ov
who has caused or may canse

mong the lowliest, among

1 AMOng vou, oy, amaong

such a thrill of rejoic
be n great, s very important thing to give joy to
the heavenly host,

o in heaven. It must surely

rate to go to your sev-

eral homes, bear in mind what you may and must

your heart to the Saviour: and never
s verse : * The

wan

forget the pree
over one ginner that repenteth,

& joy in heaven
H. M. B.

Jesus® Proumse 1o Hix Frespe—4“Tf o man

love me, he will keep my words: and my Father
will love him, and we will come unto him, and
make our abode with him."—Jonx 14 : 24,

R —
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MOLLY JONES.

Was Molly Jones a good girl? Some poople
thought she was very good, but some thonght she
was not.  Which of these were nearest right I can
not exactly say, for Molly was a little of both; she
hadd some good things about her, and somse nob 8o
goold,  She was very neat, alwi keeping her
clothes and her face and hands clean.  She conld not
bear dirt ; if she saw & speck on her plate, or in her
enp, shie would not use them ; but instead of quietly
exchanging the soiled plate for a eclean one, she
usially made considerable of a fuss, calling every
one i the table to look at it, Now it was right for
Molly to be neat, and even particnlar; but it was
nol npcessary for her to be quite so noisy about it.
Then, again, Molly was very affectionate. She
loved her mamma very much, It was beautiful te
see how devoted she was. But she was not very
obedient.  Oftentimes, when her mamma asked hor
to do something, she would pay no attention to i,
but keep on with ber play or her reading ; and when
asked the second or third time, she would answer in
an impatient manner, and sppear to be very much
vexed, Somoetimes, when told she could not go oot
with her mother, she would fret and make herself
very grecable.  When her bed-time came, and
she was reminded of it, she would try in every way
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to put off going; and finally when she did go, it
wonld often be in an unamiable spirit.  But when
Molly was sleepy and wanted to go to bed, she was
as ssweet as she could be. She had a kiss and a
gentle, pretty © good night ™ for every one.

I have said Molly was very neat about her elothes,
She was not only neat, but carcful and particular,
8he kept ber things very nice, and made them last
a long time.  Some little girls are vory thonghtless,
and #oil and tear their clothes when they need not.
But Molly's mamma never had much trouble with
her about these things. Sho was very good and
very thoughtful. Sometimes, when Maolly wore a
new hat or & new dress for the first time, she put
on some small airs, and seemed to say : * Don't 1
look pretty fine? I think every body must admire
me.” Now I presume every body did admire her,
for her mother had excellent taste and judgment,
and slways selooted what was very pretey and be-
woming, and Molly was bright enough to know this,
and go she was a little proud of her appearance,

Bot was Molly Jones a good girl?  She was
pretty, she was graceful, affectionste, and kind.
She kept her clathos nice, and was carelul | and more
than this, she was very much liked by hor playmates
and all who knew her.  But Molly Jones was not a
pood girl. And why? Becanse her Aeart was not
right. A pretty fiuce and pretty manners do not
make s little girl good. I ber beast is oot good,
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she is not a good girl, Molly did not love Jesus,
She went to Sunday

chool and to chureh, and she
learned to sing many beantiful hymns; she also
said hor pray night. Bat she did not love
Jesus. Her heart, thorefore, was not good, and
without a good heart nobody can be good, Per-
haps some one will gay : Molly was not big enough
to love Jesus.  But she was big enough to love her
mamma.  She did love ber dearly. When a girl is
snongh to love hor manuna ar her Mitle sister,
she is big encugh to love Jesus, Molly Jones did
not love J and therefore Molly Jones was not
a real good girl, Jous Lookwimms.

THE FIRST THEFT.

“Wiar nice, ripe enrrants " said Harry Maits
lanid to himself, as ho passed ¥ Tones's garden,
and saw the ourrant-bushes growing close to the
fonoe, laden with fruit. “How I wish 1 could
" and he looked around to see il any one
was near him.  No, there was no one in sight ; so
he commenced picking
rench,  There were gome branches hat
the p
anid others which he conld easily reach fro
top.  He only meant to eat n fow when he e
menced, but they were so good, that he did not

et o

full of most 1--m;-I||

s of the fin
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want to stop ; #0 he kept on picking and eating,
until he was startled by the sound of wheels. He
lovoked up, and there, coming from the barm, right
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through the line where he was standing, was Farmer
Jones himself, in his little wagon, and he must pass
directly by Harry, If he had b sed to coneceal
ment, Harry would just have walked on as if nothing
likely Farmer Jones would
have suspeoted nothing ; a8 it was pot unusual to
e pergons in his lane, for it eonnected two rowds
which were extensively travelled. But Harry had
never before taken any thing that did not belong
himj and as he saw the farmer coming, his first
thought was that he would be found out; so he
started to run at the top of his speed, and never
stopped until he was inside of bis mother's gate,
which was not far offt

Farmer Jones, secing & boy running awasy from
him in that mamer, naturally supposed there was
some reason for it.  “Ah!” said he to himself,
“ihere is one of the young rogues who has been
stealing my garden-tools lately ; yes, there he has a
» rake in bis hand now.”  And he whipped up his
horse, and drove after him. Harry had a little the
tart of him though, so that bhe did not overtake
until he was just at his mother’s door.,

“ Here, you young raseal I" shouted the farmer,
“gtop and let me see that rake; where did you get
it?

At the first sound of the farmer’s voice, Harry
turned toward him, pale and trembling, but he was
very much relieved at hearing him ask about the

had happened, and v
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ruke. He went boldly to the wagon with it in his
hand. It is mine, sir,” suid he as he handed it w0
the farmer.

#] believe it is,” said the farmer, as he examined
it *it is not mine, at any rate ; but what were you
doing with it in my lane "

“1 was coming from my grandmother's, sir, 1
had been raking in her garden.”

“Then youn are not one of the boys who Las been
stealing my tools lately.”

“ No, sir,"” 1 Harry promptly.

% Pt then what made you run so fast, when you
saw mo coming ¥ asl

1 the farmer.

Harry looked down and hesitated ; but he conld
not add to his sin by telling a g0 he stammered
ont : * I was eati

“Ho! ho! the
%1 was not so far wrong after
the tears fall from Harry's eyes, he added kindly
“The next time you want currants, go to Mrs.
Jones, and she will give you as many as you will

curranis, sir.

yu were stealing,” said the farmer,

1. But then, s

y:

pick; for there are more than we shall ever use ; and
remember this: * The wicked flee when no man pur-
sueth ; but the righteous are as hold as a lion.'! Do
what is right and then you nced never run away
from any one.”

Farmer Jones drove on, and Harry went into the
house ; but there his mother met him.
“Why, Harry,” suid she, % what did Mr. Jones
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want with yon ? and you've been orying too, lad—
what's the matter 2
It was of no use to try L

meenl any thing from
v Harry told er the
whole story, * Bat, O mother 1" said he, as he finish-
ed, “I will never take o th
long tome agam. 1 don’t see how a boy can want to
f, and feel as frightened as I have felt. The
at I know do take the farmers® fruit though,
it is no harm, and that they would just as
lief' they had it as not.”

“1 know they do, my son,”

the loving eyes of his mother ;

any thing does not be-

* said his mother; % buy

ask them if they would do it if' the owner saw
them, and they couldn't say yes. Farmer Jones is
willing to give you currantg, but he is not willing
to have you take them withont leave. You m
sure that whenever yon are afrid to be
an action, that action is wrong., I hope, indeed,
that the suffering which this first theft has eansed
will make it your fast. Many a boy who eom-
menced by taking a few currants or apples which
did not belong to him, without being found out,
hias ended by being sent to prison for stealing much

greater things,
UPBut if you will alwoys remember to look np
when you are tempted to steal, you will be kept

from sin, for you can hide nothing from G
M. A. WL

»
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HW TO READ THE SKY

AIN! Rain!! Rain
the

is alw

ot 1

rain is sure to

I exy
e and

my pleasure, Why couldn’t it

| to-morrow, I won

o little

d from the
\\llvi-n\\ upon the ruin whicl
her Heavenly Father had sent
water the earth, that she might have

i kindne
the v
and to the flowers to open their hu
beautify the garden. But she did not think of
she only thought how her day's pleasure had beer
spoiled. She ought t v heard Unele Phili
telling Jenny how to read the sky. He said that

s and fruit which she liked so much,
and

AL

this ;

nd whin

the sky was 1o him 8 sort of Jesson-bhook,
he looked at it all elear and bright, the
read wne: * Love G

E3 77 S5




STANDART-HEAL

{wha

" sl
il whes
w

¢ ming
they
=



brud.1v

THE STANDARD-BEARER

to make him

still, while tho blast vearly took him fro
ground,
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stood qui

s

next wave comes.”  Bot the

he would not let the gentlemean t

from knowing him, or not thinking

Arms were strong I do not know 1

TS0,

At that moment a it roarifng Wave oas
; ;

and the p

wine

I—not into the zent t (quils

and fell de

been snatel

n into the wator, whore,

iff he had

have b

1 up direotly, he must
hly

was L
1 ve

m drowned.  As it was,

wel, ¢o v el

with sand and dirt,

ish us not to

ashamed that he had b

1 B

to save him.

m your sins, and make
» Him, tl
wrish, U

" we will not o

minst
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THE LOST CHILDREN,
% Come, Sam," said M

brathier; “1 am sure we

SO £

agre, or we shall not be hame bofore dark.”
was tired enough to be very willing t«
tnd Ms
they had had their dinner at twelve o

e had been gathering stic

S

op, for he

e e e
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=

Was e he lnid the w

rly three now.

was in his hand on the large pile which he had ak
redy gathered ; and after Maggie had tiod up hor
own bundle securely,

e came to help himy and then
they trodged on together.  Sam tried to put his
bupidle of wood on his head as Maggie did, bot his
arms were too short for that ; 8o he contented hin

on his shoulder. They were
mile distant, where
I to take all the
wing him, and

stivks which the children uld
give them some loaves of his nice bread in ex-

w

change.

It was casy enongh for them to find the sticks in
the wooils, f
the t
these soon drig

or the branches were often broken from
d

ing excellent wood for Kine

<, by heavy winds or by hoys nutting,

y T

dling or heating an oven.  The little cottage

where they lived was right among the tall 1

there had been a small space cleared just around ity
large enough to plant a few potatoes and othor

vegetables, but everywhere else, on all sides of

e eonld see, it was one une
And very happy th
in their woodland home. Their father was away
all day
hood,

hire s ehililren were

for the farmers in the neighbors

nd their mother was sometimes employed in
the village, to

g or e

a day’s washin ning ; &0

that they were often entively alone from suorise 1o
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sumset 3 but they did not mind that, for they had
L Gerupy them.
1y for whom

e had one little doll which « 1o

ther worked had sent her, and r

eral pa
. 1 cut

and ehile which her moth
for hor. For these she and Sam made beautiful

baby-houses on the rocks, which were eovered with
s uir
manke

them a vigit; but they were all their friends, and

il fern, To be sure, sometimes th

nioss

rels or the turtles or the toads would com

the ehildren were glad to see them,
But M
When the berr

place about half a4 mile from their house, where they

nd Sam did something besides play.

1 eclearod

o8 wore ripe, thy went te

grew in abundunce, and pioked them by the pailful,
Sometimes their mother would let them go to the
vill

re to sell them, and sometimes they had them for

W

rsupper, with the niee milk which Dolly thei
gave them.  Diolly fived as they did, in the woods.

As soon as she was milked in the morning, she

wandered off to ent the plants which grew among
the trees, finding
and if she did not eome home in time in the even-
ing, Magmri
md her quite easily, by listening to the tinkling
k.
thered sticks,

ed their

OTISS,

’r I there a patch «

and Sam went for her.  They generally

of the bell which was tied on her n

When the berries were gone, the
anid I what they sold, they supp

mother with afl which she wanted to

the waoord
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In winter, of course, they had

ir father erally

., which

rmors wh

procured from t he was employed
by them to ent down trees,

for winter. When the e

1 peapare theie wo
and the

no one could go far

gnow was often so d

v their eottam

rmed to read

thoagh

s glad when
it

n have
+ bakery

1 Lwo nite

home  und
ached e

and are on

rain, wit

loaves of bre supper and breakfists
Their bumidles ks had been very | Jnid
they had rested a good many times as t -
the then they had waited to lo t the flowar

side of the baker's honse,

-I'_'|:| had st

arden which w

anil which his wini the

wis nearly

g home,
bad lived
and they t

they had cer

they wilk
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they would have, and wondering if
vd Maggie

have just sach a garden a

hon

gext smmmer. But as they talked it
and darker, until the livtle foot-path, whicl

ntirely obseured.

I paid Sam, *what &
can't see where to step at all;

el

ether, I am sure we are
“ Never mind,” said Maggie;

shall get home if we keep right straight along,

and de ro where there is much underbrush,”

But it was not 80 easy to g
and so after n while

out any gui

selves completely surronmded by un
no light to show them their way but what came
from tl
and then di

tar z eould be only now

waving b s of

erned thr
all trees above their heads.
chit, and even M:

the

Sam eried outri
what discour
energy and |

io folt some-

mt she bl

» she was ne
give up. “ O Sam!" said she, “don’t ery; |
elimb on this rock, and =it down and rest awhile,

and 'l break off a

I ns gure mother will not mind—and after

e of bread from th —

enten something, vou will feel more like

find yonr wa
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down to eat their bremd, while the erickets chirped

So the children elambered on to the rock, and sat

around them, and the katy-dids told them over and

over again that Katy did 1 Katy didn

had not noticed thes

v heard ¢l

they fely quite
by the time tl

ing quit ¢ proposed
however,
way, Sam said !
Do wait
ey waited

n M

her shawl fi

ow, nnd thon luid his lead

satly upon it on the rock ; then she lay down be

le — just o see that nothing h ned to himg

she said to herself ; but in five minutes she was
asleep also.

Long before this, Dolly had e home wnd boon

1, their mother had o7

milke

them, and their fathe

sup| 11 ready

came whistling along the

path to the house, wondering very much that the
children did not rim to meot him as usual,
“ What can keep them

him how

#" he said, as his wife told

¥ their wood to the

ey have had

SO they soom now, | think,” sad

their mother ; © they have

stopped to rest
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on the way, not thinking how s it wonld be

on't fear

but they know the path, =
them.™

But us night enme on she showed that she did

fenr for thom, for she went every few minutes to
el when it

s, she saild to her husband: =1

se it they were coming

k to diseorn any thing

ms af the tr

wid that something has hap)
i lantern, and
ys down the path, and sew if
we ean not meet them,”

Now Peter Jones had been hard at work all day,

¢ you take y

and his supper was all

Iy and waiting for him;

but he never considered how tired and hu he
wag, he was 80 anxious to find his children. S0 he
lighted the lantern, and went with his wife along

un " until the

the path, ealling i
ing but they hua

womls rang 1 in reply only
the chirping of the erickets and the song of the
katy-did, with now and then the far-off' hoot of the
owl

They walked on until they reached the I
where the children had bee
tree which the
I Blown

hering sticks ; it

orms of the lnst winter

was hy

wi, seattering many small branclies

nil.

I'he children have certainly been he

their mother, * for the sticks are all lying
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perhaps we had better go on to the village and see

sen

and huad starteld
1e
stile which led into the wo

e dark 3 then some one olee had

“ They must
Peter w

n he v likely

now wandoring nd he turned
1o ek them there, bis wite following, now 1wo
mueh frightened to be able to say much. Tk

looked elosely ull
some marks of their footsteps to t

the path, trying to find

them where
they had Teft the path; but they could see

in another, nn

1t was past midnig

had rigen s still no children were

1
3 \ find their lit

At lnst they thonght they he
to their oft-vepeated ealls, T
it was

arents did not think of focling tir

venin, i anawerid ;
v went on ealling, eact

tl

+ | ing the
to the

ANSWOr nearer t
Mage

there thoy fonnd their

until they can
1wl Sam had been nid
Tear children s und.
It woulid be hard to say which were the happiests

k whor

e s ——
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the parents or the children, His father took Samn

mother led Ma

had the moon to guid

on his back, and he  and so
they went home, T
them now
did not tal
lowed from her shoed as
al

she was to hear them eor

il the path, and then it

80 they soomn §

» thom long to get to the house.  Dally

i 1l
y tell

red the g

d

retood

whe ur ut it, and want
them how g
The fire ws
it up, and then they all had supper t
gie told how she had broken a
the loaf in the w
ity they both fll
fooli

voice. Mer answering

¢ home.

nearly out, but their mother soon made
sther. Mag
hiread from

L and how, after t

whns

r o little ¢ n she heard hoer

1, wi

akened Sam, amd

“Oh! how glad we waor
ortable

1 80 cor

Their little bad had never seor
before, as it did on that night, when they had taken
their first nap on o rock under the trees, with no
pillow and nothing to cover them.

This father was ve

night, when he was tive
ch
left his glorions home in heay
world to seck his lost ones.  All the little ohi
in the world have wandered so far from their Heav-
enly at is, they b i s0
1d find their way thers

hungry,

Lord and Saviom

and camo to this

lidren

wer's home,
mueh, that they
without this prec

He eame to save
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them, amd He says to ey
I will be 3 s viour."

*Come unto me,

Sap had not aoswered when her

fither had called, but bad said to her

find the way; I don’t want any one to «

mes; I am not lost;” would she have g
that n

when He invites th

vht? 5o those who refuse to come Lo Joesus,

m, will never live with Him in

heaven.

Mac ther, and he heard her; so
little d el
Him that they want to be Land He will bhear

ani save, M. Ay H,
cee

+ called to her

dren have only to pray to Jesus,

EYERLASTING CROWNS,
“Make haste, Gerty, to come down, for mamma

saye she will take a walk with ug;" and standing
a1 the foot of the stairs, Charlic gwnng his sistor’s
tiny straw hat impatieatly around, till some of the

wild fo

out. Then he was sent up for
pin, and in o few minutes made his appearanee, -
e little Gerty down.

Muyn't we
I the little
hoth ok

wross the meadow, mumma ¥

rl; and when her mother said
their hands. No
that lovely walk

autiful elns,

wonder thi wanted to

over the new-mown hay, un
where the little b

down the
long, when  the

k, nfter

mountain-side, Fipp merrily
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and haughty

wind  seixed lofty bosl
fio
the little stream.

rods, ing them to bhow low on both sides of

Soon the mother stopped to rest: but her child.

ren rambled on, now koeeling upon o log to drink
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the sparkling water, langhing Gurty shook

cateh the

back her r wet curls; ne

t jumped into their hands

“Suppose we guther some wild flowers for mam-

ma; you kunow sl

fiurther aw:y

- better than any

Then the children wan
did not rety

posed Chis

1l Laden

lun-rods, hare-
“Isn't thisa ¥
' asked G

small white

nge up o
flower.

“ Yos, "tis one of my Frenoh name

in o, . but here ed * evers

die like the v flowers ¥ and

s in surprise,

long time, dear, Suppose 1

cown of them as 1 wsed to do vears

Then the child, seated upon the

Ler mother lay the white flowers

at last the wreath was comploted s . (larty
erowned.
#T,00k, look " exclaimed.  “ Tsn't

my erown beautiful It's mnde of everlastings, and

will never fude.”

maotl
i there I8 only

Tt will last s draw-

g her ohild

oue erown wh virinsting, only ane
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the *crown of glory that fadeth not away' — amd
with that I trust my little Gerty will one day be
erowned.”
“ Do yon moan when I go to heaven, mammsy ¥
% Yos, darling ; and I want both my ehildren 1o
think very often
the Lord hath promised to them that love Him.'

about *the crown of life, which

Does Charlie remember what prayer at baptism was
offered for him and Gerty 7

Charlie thought for a moment, then said @ * That
we should fight manfully under Christ's banper,
againsy sin, the w
His
end,

“ Quito right, my son ; and if we truly love Chirist,

d, and the devil, and continue
hiul servantz and soldiers unto our lives'

we will prove on
low
striving, with His aid, more enmestly every

i in the footsteps of our great Cs

obay His comman
and I will giv

words to his little soldie
fuithfully under His bauy, t temptations (o

do-wrong, they will be happy while on carth, and

I mean to write down some of
those erown texts, 1o hay
Gerty's wreath”  And before that afternoon fad

¢ in our play-room upder

i,
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+ the erown of everlastings were th

ended, und
VErses ;

Sl thown G
thee a erown of life,”

* Heneeforth there is Inid up for me o erown of
liteonsness, which the Lord the righteous Judge
Il give me at that day, and not to me
wanta all them wlsa that lave His app

And, I""-I." one which both Charlie

often.

wate death, wad T owill e

nly, but

and Gerty

¢ hail better read ve

* Blossed is the man that endureth temptations

dl he shall receive the crown of

for when he is tri
I hath promised to them that

love Him.™
If you will anly love Him,
omised to you— |

little reader, that
omised by One

crown will he
who oo earth wore a erown of thorns, that in hewy-
o glory thot fadeth

on you might wear ¥a crown
. K. M,

not awny.”
¥ RS

GOOD WORDS,

Lerrie children, you pray—

1 o0 God from day to day ¥

Do you pray that God may keep
Al
Do y
God to

n you sleep

poul wh

s morning pray

day ¥

a5 you through
should spare

ildren tir
for humble |

Liitle
.

Every
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THE SHEPHERD BOY AND HIS DOG.

£ :‘:-"“' 0 ALPIS mother, one Sal-
_‘I iy evening, was tak-
ill. The ¢

- they lived in wa

"F

en v

aWway among the mount-

m any
fell in

path.

Malee Es {that was
theshepherd’sname
took down his la P
with the intention of sett
out to the village to procurc

some medigine for his wife.
I know the sheep-
ag, who will walk

] * Father,” said little Ralph,
path better than you, and with
befors me, [ am quite safe ; let me go for the doe

P ————
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tor, and do you stay aod comfurt my mother™

aleolm consented
Ralph had been accustomed to the mountaing
and Shag et out with his
¥ his tail, and making many
jumps and grimac hey went safely on.  Ralph
ved at the vi , saw the doctor, veceived
some medicine for his mother, and then commenced
his return with a cheerful heart.,

re to ascertain that all was
right. Suddenly, however, he stopped, and began
suuffing und smelling about.  * Go on, i
Ralph. Shag would not stir. * Shag, go on, sir,"
repeated the boy ; * we are nearly at the top of the
glen.”  Shag appeared obstinate for the first ti
in his life ; and at last Ralph advanced alone, heed-
less of the warning growl of bis companion. He
had proceeded but a few steps, when he fell overa
led by a snow-

from his early infane
ing master, wi

Shag went on be

precipice, which had been conce
wreath.

Maleolm was waiting patiently for bis son; but
no son came. At last he heard the bark of his
faithful dog Shag. * My son, my son!™ cried both
parents at the same moment. The cottage-dodr
opened, and Bhag entered without his master.
“My brave boy has perished in the snow ! ex-
claimed the mother. At the same moment the
father saw a small packet round the dog's neck,
who was lying panting on the floor. * Our hoy




THE STANDARDVEARER, 109

lives,” said the shepherd; “here is the medicine
tied with his hamdkerchief. He has fallen into
gome of the pits, but he is safe: trust in God. 1
will go ont, and Shag will condnet me
rescue of my child”  In an instant Sh
on his feet, and testified the most unbounded je
as they both jssued from the cottag [
imagine the misery the poor mother suffered while
hier husband was absent. She felt that both their
lives depended on the s ity of a poor dog; but
ghe knew that God eould gnide the dumb ereatire’s
steps to the saving of hoth.

Shag went on straight and steadily for some
yards, and then suddenly turned down a path
which Jed to the bottom of the erag over which
Ralph had fallen. At last Maleolm stood at the
lower edge of the pit into which his son had fallen.
Ho ballooed ; be strained his eyes; but could not
see or bear any thing, At last Male sucoeaded
in gotting to the bottom, and Shag scrambled to a
projecting ledge of rock which was nearly imbed-
ded in snow, wnd commenced whining and scrateh.
ing in o violent manner. Malcolm followed, and,
after a Jong search, found what sppeared to be the
dend body of his son, He bhasily 1ore off the
Jjaeket, which was soaked with blood and snow,
and wrapping Ralph in his plaid, strapped hin
neross his shonlders, and with woch 1ol and difh-
eulty refiscended.

to the

Ralph was placed in a bed, and

L]
_1'
?
1
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rons sleop.
He was much bruised and his ankle dislocated, but
he had no other hurt; and when he recoverad his

eat exertion roused from his dar

sunses, he fixed hix eyes on his mother, and Iis s
words were: * Thank God; but did yon get the
medicine, mother " When he fell, Shag bad de
scended after him; and the affectionate son ueed
what little strength he had left, tied the medicise
round the dog’s neck, and directed him home with it

ame

JOHNKY AND HIS AYAH.
4 Ask, and it shall be given you,™

CAx 1
words g

v
the
o hearer and answerer of

Does God only hear grow
not also hear little children 2

Yes, He does ; and the story I am going to tell
von is one of many instances that God hears and
answers the prayers of even little children.

There lived a lady in Madras, Can my little
friends tell me where Madras is?

Yes; it is in India, where many English people
live amongst o multitude of heathen and Moham-
medaps,  This lady had severnl children, and she

¢ of my little readers tell me where these
e to be found, and who spoke them ¥

they are in the Bible, and were spoken by
iour, and IHe meant to teach us that God i

rayer.
p people?  Does He
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bronght them up to know and love God. One day
A poor native woman came to her, begging, She
looked very poor, was very dirty, and in rags. The
lady said to her: “This is a very idle way of get-
ting your living: if I give you something to-day,
you will again be hungry and in want to-morrow.
Why don’t you work for your bread

The poor woman said : 1 don’t know what to
ao"'

The lady asked her who she was, and whether
she had any children,

» said ¢ T am the widow of a sepoy, [or black
soldier, | and I have no children,”

“Well, then,” said the Indy, “ suppose you come
into my house and help my ayah [or black nnrse)
o take eare of my children.”

The woman said she would be glad to do s0, So
Hoossainee—for this was the woman’s name—came
the following day, and having cleancd herself and
pat on decent clothes, she entered upon her duties.

Hoossainee was a Moh dan, and believed that
Mohammed was the prophet sent by God, She did
wot know the true God and our Saviour; but after
she entered the lady's service she heard the Bible
read by the Scripture-reader, who used to visit the
house regularly to read the Bible to the servants in
their own langnage.

Hoossainee was very grateful to the lady, and
proved diligent and faithful.  After she had been

s

-
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Ll

ving her the entire

, the lady rew

some time in the lady’
her for her nduct
o of one of her little

boys. Thenceforth she

ah, or nurse.

vary

fond of her.

One day, when he was reading to his mamma,
ng to him about the love of
nd what a precious Sayviour He
is to those that trust in Him, Johnny said: “*0
mamma ! I wish Hoossainee was a Christian. Da
you think, mamma, if T asked God, He wonld make
Hoossainee a Christi

His mamma replie
swerer of prayer, my dear, and I donbt not, if you

and she was spe
Christ to sinners

“God is a hearer and an-

pray to Him, He will hear and answer yon,”
Immediately Johnny went on his knees and said:
ke my dear Hoossainee a Christian, for
' Then he added ; * Mamma, I intend
to pray this every day.’
Johnny continued to pray for his nurse.
Hoos came to her mistress
: “ Please, ma'am, may I speak
with you ¥ The lady listened, and she ¢ -|r|r|||u|:|

After some tin neg

one day, and s

am, to be o Christian.™

1 am delighted to hear it
inee ; but it will be ne ¥ that yom
ind that some s

“1w ish ve ry mnch, 1

Th

¥ r-]-hnl :

ly instructe

should be perfi

sionary who knows yvour language should eee that
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you understand what it is to be a Christian, and
what is re of a Uhristian, b » you can be
Laptized. I will send you to a good missionary.”
The lady then sent for her little boy, and said :
“T have something to tell you, Johnny, that will
y erlad,

“Omamma! whatisit? Do tell me
“ What have you been asking (

do tell me.”

for, my

dear ¥

“ That Hoossaines

“YWell, my des
swered your priye

My little readers may imagine what joy Johuny
felt when he heard the good news.

His mother said to him: * If you had asked papa
for any thing, and he
you do ¥

41 would say, *'T
derstand what you mean,
what I asked for, I should thank Him."

So Johuny knelt, and retarned thanks to his
Heavenly Father for haviog heard and answered

a Christian.”

2 may b

y I hope God has heard and an-

gave it to you, what would

ank you! O mamma! I un-
Sinee God has given me

his pray
The missionary was satisfied that Hoossainee wag
and in earne

since he therefore baptized her,

and gave her the name of Mary.

Now, my little friends, you must remember that
this ludy had
God that Hoo

eral heather

servants, yet it pleased

inee should be the one to whom He
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gave 8 new heart sl & new APINT in answer to the
pray 1.

of u little ek
Should not this encourage you to pray for your

and for the souls of others, and to continug

own sonl
for if we are sarnest, we do not only ask

in pra,

onee or twice, but we « nug to ask till we get

what we want. God loves this persevering faith,
i it— Children's Friend.

and will always rews

LOVE ON

another,”  And yet they did not segm 10 heed
them. They were never willing to give up to each
ather, and were always ready to quarrel.  1f Sarah
took Fred's book to read,
run up to her, and try

though, a8 she was the taller
Then, in réturn, if Fred ha
would suatch it fi
not be induced by any entreaty to let him have it.
Now what was the reason that these children did
s which they he

d he saw her, he wounld

v et from her;
oot always
any thing of

ym him, and eonld

Wi 1 50 often, to
19 It was beesuse they did noy
1 them. In that same Book in
which they are to be found thes ¢ Writ-

not obey the
love one anoth
love Him who
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ten: “He that loveth not, knoweth not « for
God is love ;" “ He that dwelleth in love, dwelleth
in God, snd God in bim,” S0 then the only true

love is that which spring
heart., The little girl who |
saved, and loves Him bec
will be so happy that she will feel like loving every

s to be
her Savionr,
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body, and then every one will love her. Such a
little girl, after thunking her kind Father in the
moming for having taken eare of her all through
the night, and asking Him to be with her ajl the day
and keep her from all sin, wil
pared to be kind and gentle and loving to every
one, and then she will be surprised to see how kind
v me will be to her. You all heard of
the little girl whose nxked her, * why every
one loved her?™ and her simple answer: 1 don'y
know, unless it is becanse I love every body™

leave her room pre-

AV

ather

First love Jesus, and then you will he sure to
love every body else, and every body else will love

you. M. AL

THE WATER-CRESS SELLERS

BY M SUTHOR (¥ TS ©

Dizar little r

lers, who b nthers and mothers
and pleasant houses to live in, and cakes and tarts
to eat, would vou like to know eomething about

another sort of

little people, who have none of
these good things? You would not think theie
fathers and mothers good things.
o,

Perhaps they
Bt you would say, yon wonld rather hove
none, The children T mq
don children, who gut their
Nat by begging.

re n set of little Lon-
ng in the street.
Yau never saw any body, PLL
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haps; that weo
ren do.  They sell water-

Where do you suppose they get them?

Water-cresses grow where sweet spring-w
runs in a shallow bed, only an inch or two de i
runs fresh and sweet all the time. Nathing so
fresh and sweet is in all London, or in any other
yery great city, The poor little oress-sellers can not
go where it grows, to gather it for themsely ift
they could, their f would be a little | old
and miserable, for the cress grows where the
springs run, far, far away among the green fields
and farms. Where do they find it?

You could not go te see, cven if yoo were in
London, for your moth ld never let you be
up snd out in the streets arly in the morning.
You must be content to fancy you go, and let me
tell you what you wounld see,

It is early, sarly in the short November morning,
long before daylight. This is the time the little
eress-sellers must go to the eress-market, for if they
are not about the streets with their bunches of
cresses in time for the mechanics’ breakfasts, they
will lose their labor. They don't sell the cresses
much to rich people. It is
and cobt id smiths and such people, that are
their customers ; and those always go to their work
early. So it is dark e lit-
tle cresssellers turn out of what beds they have,

living as those child-
TTOSSE8,

80 hard for g

Arpenters, and masons,

nd cold when the P

and =et off taward the crescmarket

Almost every
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body else is fu burning in

The lsmps

the streets, n window-shutter is open,

and nobody to be seen but a policeman or a sleepy
It is not pleasant 1o be sent out. It

ean not be pleasant for the poor naked feet, and the

very thinly-clothed little 1y s, which are pattering
toward Farringdon Market.
¢ et to the market, we see

is the y

alange n

When v

Irge open

;+ but no-

lag

is quiet; the market-shops

er the

it lnmps burning
You can hear an early
He knows,

w he is crow-

cock erowin
somehow, that it is morning
ing to warm himself. The first thing we see isa
man who comes hurrying up with a great tin can
in cach band, and a stall, or wooden frame, upon
wl. That isn't cresses; it's e He pitches
and light

under his oans, and sets o row of muogs on the stone

his |

his stall just by the gat sme charconl

wall, between the g&, He knows people will

be here directly who will want breakfast. He has

hread and butter, too, besides the eoffee, in his
and perhaps he has sandwiches.  You don’t want
ret to thank Him whe

eiH LN

but don't fo

any? N

setler,

wiven vou somethio
"The

pers from the conntry ; but they

resses are brought to market in great hame-
s not he .

The customers are eoming  though — e

il dressed in all sorts of roes,

ap one by o
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0 children!
has made you something
duit eressseller.  Look at them as they come
the yery poor that eome to this market, for it needs
no stock in trade beyond a few half-pence and a bas-
ket. Look at them ; sowe of the boys carry handled
baskets slung over their heads; others b
as they are called—shallow bask
es broken, and mended with rope and twine, or
lined with oil-cloth of bits of tin; and one little
tattered givl holds in her blue fingers a rusty, bent,
old iron tea-trny. They walk up and down, stamp-
ing their feet and rubbing their hands & wer for
eold; and a fow get the coffee-man to let them warm
their fingers over the charcoal-fire. O children!
to whom God has .
who sometimes have
spare, do all the kindness you ean—help every body
you ean, for the world wants a great deal of help.
At last come the hampe %, and the
women who sell thom, tuc hands under
their shawls for the cold. women look
somfortable. Each one has u bit of candle stack in
the centre of' her open hamper, which lights up the
green cresses and the fices of the children and poor
old people who crowd round to buy. The cresses
* hand ™ will

in, that He
little Lon-

hildren! thank God ag:
happier than

riven homes and comforts

a fow pennies

are sold at wo much a * hapd,” and
make five ha'penny bunches, The children take
their cresses to the pamp when they have bought
them, and freshen them up, and then make them
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sit down on the

into ha'penny bunches.  Th

stones to do this, curling their feet under then

and ron may pee them ther
by the handred. In this eold t

n summer's morning

y there are not so

while it is growing light, and the gas-man
+ of Yha
g about,

comes and turns off the gns. The b
o be t-men are hurryi
and the children are eryin

18 5 N

anse their fost are
ing off with
ir cresses.  Many children, better off' than they,
think nothing of stealing sixpence for their ple
There are plenty of round them to
the w
sellers choose rather the early vising, the eold wuiL
with bare fie

stepped upon, and the buyers @
thei

ad examples
teach the bad lesson ; bur these

on the stones, and the hard-earned
pennies, 10 u living got by dishonesty,

Buy my fine s g water

For breakfast or for tea,

Nothing can nicer be—

Fresh water-oresses !

F my fine spring water-cresses ;
Fino they are as any ;
Two b

es for a |

Fresh water-cresse

y my fine spring waler-cresses |
Oh! do not turn aw
I

lease, take a bunch to-day

Fresh water-cresses !
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THE HEN AND CHICKENS.

Sy the chickens round the
For the Tl rtion W .
Fill their basket from the store,

Upen wide the o Wt ;

Throw some cruml

Age

Call them—ah! how fast they run,

R
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I-Im!h quickly v
See the hen, how kind an:
To her rmll'h nllll_r"\]lua T

t portions are
Throw some doable handfols ou—
Now how fast they run about !
When she calls, they flock around,
Bustling all
Tl theis ae lalwars conse,
And at last they rest in peace.

Then the little tiny things

Nestlo close beneath her wings,
Where ehe keeps thom safe and warw,
Free from fear and free from harm

Now, my little child, attend—
In the Lord you have a F
‘Though unseen by morksl ¢
Dwelling fiur above the &
Faintly does that hen expr
His kind care and tenderness.
As her Yidtle brood she poides,
Cherishes, and food provides:
So are you by duy and night
In your heavenly Father's sight ;
Hig protecting wings are -Twml

s your deferseless head ;
children of His care
In His tenderest pity share;
He in who all goodness dwells—
He whoso love sll love exoels—
He your every want supplies,

oy never died

[ w0 by His love
How to trust Him
And to Him unee
Daily prayer and -l:.\
—London ;

b taught
you ought |
mise
praise,

Iy

t Seholars’ Mogozive.



THE

STANDARD-BEARER.

Yol.. XI1 DECEMBER, 1883,

ADVENT.

DVENT comes just four weeks before

Christmas ; and children love the season
g very, very mnch, though they
notly understand about it, or even think of its
being Advent.

The word Advent means * eoming.” Christ-
h-day of Jesus, is coming, and

Ay not ex-

mas, the bir
y our mother—as some

we must be ready for it.

good people love to eall the Church—has given us

four weeks for preparation. And on the four Ad-

vent Sundays the Bible chapters which are r
serviea tell us all about how the blessed Jesus
into the world a little baby, that he was born in a

une

stable, and laid in o manger, in the village of Beth-
lehem. And about the shepherds who saw the
beautiful light in the sky, and heard the music, and
saw the angels who told that Jesus was
of the wonderful star which the w
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distant country saw, and followed, thinking it would
surely lead them to the eradle of 4 great prinee;
but it stopped right over a stable. How surprised
they must bave been! But they went in, and thers
they found the Virgin Mary, with the infant Savioor
und they worshipped Him, and gave Him prosents,
The Father had given His Son to save from hell
those wise men, and you, and me, and every body
who should believe and worship Him as they did,
And T suppose this is the reason why, ever since,
Christ’s birth-day has-been the time for giving pres
ents.  Advent Sunday is the Chureh’s New Year
day, or the beginning of a new Church year; for
her seasons are not regulated as the common year
18, by the “ motion of the sun, but by the course of
the Sun of Righteouspess.” Perhaps yon would
like to know how the minister knows exactly when
Advent Sundsy comes. I will tell youn. St. Ane
drew, who was one of the Apostles, was the first
person converted by the preaching of Jesus, after
1d the Church commemorates
the event on the thirtieth.day of November, and
Advent comes the nearest SBunday to that day
The Bible lessons which are read doring Advent
also direct our minds to the great fruth that Jesus
is coming again to this world; not as onr Savieur, =
but as our Judge. So it is highly important that we
should spend each Advent, us it comes to us, in
getting ready to meet Him then. If we make Him
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our friend, |~\ striving to EIIL as¢ Him in every way
we ean, the day of Ifis coming as Judge will be the
bappiest in our lives. Now we know, from many

things he has said, that it espec s Him
when we remember the poor; o vh ehild
who shall read this article will, during Advent,

make or give a single warm garment as a Christ-
mas gift to a poor child, 1 shall fi
times repaid for my trouble in writing it. 1 know
of a schiool where this has been done for at least
two Advents; and i the hoppiness which these
simple gifis gave, both to the givers and the receiv.
ers, could be weighed against their more beautiful
presents, I think, a8 a source of happiness, if for no"
higher reason, we should all begin, without delay,
to knit mittens, and tippets, and sleeves for the

poor. 8. 8.

a thousand

TRUST JN GOD.

Maxy years ago, in a little thatehed cottage in
one of the southerntoounties of l.m_;lnmi lived
honest John Houghton, with his wife Mary, and
their two children, Tommy, a boy of eight, and his
little sister Susy. John was a day laborer, indus.
trious, and sober. He loved his wife and children,
and labored cheerfully, from early dawn to sun
down, to provide them with food and clothing.
Mary, 100, was very industrions, She seldom spent
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an idle moment, but busied herself from morning to
night in the care of her house and children, and in
eultivating the little plot of ground attach d o
their cottage. She took great pains with her gar.

den, and muany @ nice mess of carly peas or lettuee,

and many v of flowers, was she able to
town, thus add-

ing quite a nice little sum, in the course of the year,

carry to market in the neighboring

to her hushand’s e;

nings,
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'I hey were o very In'p]n family, for they loved
and feared God, and were contented with their lot.
But one night John did not ecome home a8 usual
from his work, and Ms a long time,
wd put them
, CXpecting

ry after waiti

gave the sleepy children their supper
to bed. She then walked down the Is
every moment to mest her husband, but confd see
nothing of him. She sat down on a stile, and

waited as long us she dared leave her little ones

alone, then sadly turned her steps homewnrd again.
Her heart was full of
fore had such a thing oceurred;

inxions fears, for never be-
but she tried to
ing His protec-

eagt her care upon the Lord, and, &
shildren.

tion, lay down to rest beside her sleepi
Morning came
lmah-u

rain, btk no tidings of the missing
and 86 day after day passed s
g something from the hope of his veturn,
till poor Mary's heart grew sick within her with
hope deferred, and her eyes were dim with weeping.

The neighbors sympathized with her at first; bt
it was o time of war, and many of them had sons
and brothers in danger,
Mary's troubles in attendin

Mary straggled hard to support herself aod child-
ren, and Tommy did his best to help her.  He was
up every morning as soom as it was lig
and weeding in the garden. Then, when his mother
nthered the vegetables, and tied up the flow
bunches, he would trudge off to market with

vy, ench

and 0 they soon forgot

to their own.

hoeing

had
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WaE some

.mL in in- smiling {a
wmnners that he seldom failed to seeure a

2 80 1||-- 5

obliging
purchaser
times even had o few pence presented to him; but
he never spent one penny for himself, but always
earried it all home to his mother.

or all he had to dispose of, and some-

They had a cow, too, and it was Tommy's busi-
ness to earry the milk to their customers every day.
A small quantity was always kept for Su
& sickly ehild, but all the rest was sold, and Tommy
and his mother seldom tasted any thing but a little
hrown bread and cold water. M in spin-
ning and knitting, and all duy long, anid often half
the night, her fingers were busy. Tommy and S
e to do a little in the same way
with all their exertions, they could searcely do more
than pay the rent and buy food for themselves and
the cow; and when winter came, snd they had
nothing from the id the cow gave less
milk than before, they had a hard struggle indeed,
and so it happened that they fell behind with the
rent, and the man whose business it was to collect
for the landlord began to look threateningly when
Mury Hegged for alittle more de Yet he waited
pretty patiently, for he knew they had always been
punctual, and that they would pay it when they
conld. At last spring came again, and once more
they dug and planted their little garden. The cow,

2y, who was

ary too

oo, were o

3 yely

den,
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too, was fresh iin, and Mary hoped, if the man
would only wait, she should, after a while, be abls
to pay her rent.

But one eve he came in very cross indeed,
and told them be must have his money at once, for
he would not wait any longer. Mary explained
fiow impossible it was for her to pay him then, and
begged him, with tears in her eyes, to wait a few
weeks longer.

“No," said he; “ Pre waited already two months
or more, and I'll not wait another day, If the rent
is not made up by to-morrow night I'll take your
cow, and you and your bruts may go to the work-
house, or wherever else you like, for I mean to have
somebody in here that will pay the rent.

So saying he strode augrily away, and poor Mary,
sinking down on a chair, covered her face with her
apron, and sobbed alond,

“ Don't cry, mammy,” said Tommy, the tears run-
ning fast down his own cheeks, “God will take
care of us; you know you've often told me so.”

His mother shook her head.

“1 don’t see any way, Tommy,"” said she; “T be-
lieve we'll have to go to the work-house, for you
know we've sold every article we could possibly do
without ; we've but one bed and one ehair left, and
g0 there’s no way at all to raise the money,”

“Muy be daddy
Tommy, in a hesitating way, as though he feared 10
pain his mother by the mention of the name.

snggested

.

. LaS T i A T e s i
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“Oh! vo, no," sobbed Mury, “he's dead and
gone, or e never wonld have left us a whole year
without & word from him.”

There was a little pause, Then Tommy spoke
again :

“ Mammy,” said Le, “ you've often told me that
God hears prayer; let us ask Him to bhelp us, and 1
knme He will”

% Yes, Tommy, you're right,” said his mother,
“I've been very wicked to be s We'll
ask Him now.”

Bo they koelt down, and the children joined carn-
estly with their mother in asking belp from their
beavenly Father in this their time of sore distress,
They then Iny down to rest with bearts more than
half lightened of this load of eare. They ro

a8 usual on the following morni y's first
it was, *Where 18 the rent to come from¥™
But Tommy said, as he started off with his bucket
of milk :

“ Never fear, mammy, I know it will come some-
how: for didn’t we ask God last might and this
Te will give to

morning too? and doesu’t He

those that ask ¢ and He cares more for us th
the sparrows. Oh! I &wow He will take care of

1 for

ns"

“Yes, I believe it, my son,” replied his mother,
smiling cheerfully as she took up her rake and went
to work in the garden. Tommy walked briskly




THE STANDARD-BEARER 185

along, stopping now and then to rest himself, or to
deal out his milk,

he was thus passing along, intent upon his
work, a voi 1 out : * Hollo,
Houghton!™ He turned and saw the postman eom-
ing towards him with a bundle of letters in his
hand. Quickly sel
Tommy, a3 -

“There, T
Mary Houghton—that's hor name,

#Ye
my, dropping his milk-bucket, and throwing up his

y suddenly e

nmy

ting one, he reached it out to

ose that must be for your mother.
isn't it ?
ind that's daddy’s writin®,” shonted Tom-

[
Al

cap; “ hur
glad !™ and forgetting his milk, the post

every thing else, he darted off like an arrow with

hurrali! now won't mammy be

the precions letter in his hand.

“0 mammy, mammy " he eried, rushing up to

her as she was still at work in the garden, * here is
a letter from dad!™

His mother had turned to look at his first exela-
m P
her rake, and snatching the letter from his hand,
she tore it open. She saw at a glance that it con-
tained money, and more than enongh to pay her
titude came so

il ere he had concluded she had dre

iy

rent 3 but the tears of joy and |
thick and fast that it was some time ere she conld
d from her lost hus

see to read it. It was in

band. He told her that on the evening of his dis-
appearance he had worked later than nsual, and on
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his way home had been seized by a press-gang, and
foreed to become a sailar on board of a ship-of-war
He had had no means of letting her know his sit-
He had seon
unharmed

satled immediate
pr
through it all ; he had gained some prize-money in
dition to his ws and as the war wi an end,
was now on his way home, and wonld soon be with

uation, a8 tho shi

some fighting, but had be

them again.

% There, mammy, didn’t T tell youso? T knew
rod would take care of us" said Tommy, ns his
mother finished reading the letter to him and Susy;
1d we'll be better

s comin' home,
with all the money he's got.”

fl with all your want
ry present help

and now ds

r ehildren, g
sorrows, for “He
tima of trouble.”

THE TWO CHRISTMAS-DAYS

WE TUR AUTHGEESS OF "4 MOTHESS LANT WORDS."

[Tue following lines, ns onr readers will perceive,

re written for the children of ¥ and, but we

are sure they will also please and instruct the child-
ren of this country. We have no plice he

actly resembling the work-house, but th

mstitutions in the land where o

who are homeless and friendles

tren are gathered,

ind who, perhaps,
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just as the Jittle gir in
y glad to gecure many

san remember happier 4
the story; such wonld be
of the playthings which are scattered ahout the

honses of some of our readers, or hidden away in
some closet ns worthless. Let a collection of such
be made by every one, and sent to some child too
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poor to buy, or even Some pew toys might be added

without muoch self-
little one will be made to dance with j
Sraxvaro-Brines, ]

BAYPY AND RICH
“On! Christmag-day—it is Christmas-day
How merry wo nll shall be;
With plenty of Yoys for girls and boys,
And a beautifnl Christmas-tree,
“ Kind Uncle
That opens and shuts

John will

g me a doll,

And aunt has hou

ht me & baby.house,
And hooks for a Christmas-prize.

“ And dear mamma has a beautiful thing,
She hasn't yot told me wi
But T got 1 v ot o little toac
And the |

of n

“1 know what it js—and they are for me—
Andd cousins will soon be here,
And T shall make tea for them all {o-day,
And again on the good New Year.

M dnd Harry—aoh ! he bas gome chsring iy

A top, and & wagon, and ball,
kin
[ all,

And he has a lirge now
And that is the fine

*And dear little bab
And s white puss)
And w plee woft ball, and 3 barking dog,
And s dolly with

has got n cart,

scarlet shoes




THE STANDARD-BEARER. 150

" ilh' Christmas-day—it is Christma
The happiest day in the yesr;

With, presents and toys for givld and boys,

And many kind people here.”

THE LITTLE WORK-HOUSE GIRL

“Om! don't go k to work, mother,
But stop and talk to me;
They say to-day is Christmas-day,

h I think it can not be.

** Last year we were at home, mother,
Poor father he was there;

He sat beside the bright fi

Propped in an casy-chair.

“T wish we were at home again,

To spend our Christmas. $

We were so happy there, Jnl-l]u—
We had such werry play.

“ And you gave we & little dall—
Where an
T wish 1 had my doll again,

1 my dolly be ¥
To nurse upon my knoe

* And on Iast Christmas-day, mother,
Poor Tommy had n ball,
And father smiled, when Tommy threw
It up against the wall
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* And Tommy went up to the wood,
And climbed a holly-tree;
And as he cut the berries off,
He threw Jhem down to me.

stuck them in the window-panes,
To make n pretty show—

I wonder where poor Tommy is?

I never sex b W,

“ How dull it is to-day, mother,
Although "tis Christmas-day ;

I thought & o happy time,

wish "twas passed away, r
“ But if 1 had a lttle doll,

Then Kate should play with me;

“ Her mother’s dead, and she's alone,
That makes her cry and fret,
But if tty doll,
Perhaps she would forget

be had & pr

* But in the work-house here, mother,
There are no toys at all,
Not even a pretty doll, mother,
Nor yot a litte

all.

* But if we had some cakes and nuts,
And pretty toys—oh! dear!
it have a happy day,

Though in the workhouse here.’
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Euxp children of merry England,
Before your pleasure and play,
Remember the work house dwellers,

And make them a happy day.

Turn out your old lovs and tressures,
Consider what you can spare ; _
The poor little work-house children '
Have no pretty playthings there. :

Ah! there's an old doll and wagon,
A whistle, a top, and ball ;

Send some to the work-house children,
They'll thank you for any, for all.

And look up some patchwork pieces,
Seraps, pictures, send every one;
Remember the work-house children—
The poor work-house ehildren have none.

And have you no apples or raisins,
Nuts, candy, or something to spare
Oh! hnsten with these to the work-house,
There's many a little mouth there.

And when you have witnessed their pleasure,
Then shut to your drawing-room door,

Enjoy your own bountiful measure,

With pleasure untasted before.
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The dear Lnr-l who cue down at Christmas,
Is waiting to sweeten your share,

When the poor, and the widow, and orphan,
Have tasted your pity and care,

[ S e e -l -,
(3

{) " Remember the words of the Lord Jesus,
(] 5

# how he said, It is more blessed to give than f
lj J
-: to receive,''—am 2 f

-

e e
BIMPLICITY OF FAITH.

Tae Saviour said that one must become as a
little child in order to enter the kingdom of heaven,
Here is a beantiful record of childhood’s faith,

“What do you do without a mother to tell all
your troubles to " asked a ¢hild who had a mother,
of one who had not; her mother was degd.

% Mather told me whom to go to before she died
answered the little orphan. “I go to the Lord
Jesns. He was mother’s Friend, and He's mine,”

*“Jesus Christ is up in the sky; Ho is away off,
and has a great many things to attend to in heaven,
It is not likely He can stop to mind you

“Idonot know i

y thing about that,” said the

urph‘m. “all T know, Ha says He will, and that's

crarigh Sar me. "







