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Devoted.

-

Selina Shirley, ‘a lady of great |

- ﬁl'

Tieart and life,

Iin"tnn W’lu li slu llinci, in her ‘hv wnrpnwul to hear me say so, huf]

OHRIS'I‘iAv HT‘R A T n

e — B A S . . ettt e e e i e it

Ceighty-tifth )car Jer loss was felt
by thousands who: had been lﬁed ln}
her influence to a Christian life—

historian-andt- Primr-'--\fﬁ‘rﬁﬂm‘-—hwﬂ{-
marked pleasure in her society.

higher
than on social |

* But \]u set a

CTivistian t]lll.lltll

|

!

| - 8 . .
Laway to sce a sick sister,

: @ Youtl's Companion. "~ =
].n"!.ll r g A |' g } 'S
married  at  twenty-one y-‘m'.-s_{)i Emma.sAmbltlon
ave to the Earl of Huntington. | oy )
She was a favorite'in the highest | ™ Oh, mamma !” shé said, ]n(akmu‘
circles  of the —English peerage. iup with a flushed face; t]]Ol‘t‘ is
Even the polished Earl of Chester- | Jjust the loveliest ""t"?"." in here! It
field  and - Lord “Bolingbroke, the is about a little girl who was only

ten years.old, and her mother went
and was

value “on‘| gone for a whole \\t-ek‘ and t]l is

Ilt“lﬁ' nlll madle tl'ﬂ. and tm‘\t lf(’inu I say t'hat to you tjllh_ morn-

distinetion,=cven mnnn-- a..proud | baked “potatoes, and washed thv
Fdishies, and-did every single ‘thing+

:tl'i\[kll'l‘:u'.\'. H-]Il had Iuolll led !b_)'
a remark of her sister-nr lil\\','Mal‘-
caret Hastings, to -think seriously

of the clamns of religion upon the

until finally she was |

for her father; kept house, you
| know, mamma. 3 Now, - I'm ‘most
“ten cyears old, and T could keep

honse for papa.: I.wish you would

o to Aunt Nellie's and stay. a

FTollowe T hier

led uIn-nl.\' to profess herself a fol- [a

lowarof Chtdak | whole month, and let mé keep
By her influence miany in l.ln-.h“““‘" T know-how-to-make teast,

Livher - social  circles of Encland | mamma, Ju~.t, splendidly ! and cus

were won to a religious life, Many tard ; and “Hattie said she “““l']

others, like the proud Duchess of.; teach me ]".’“ to make ginger cake,.

Marlborough and Buckingham, con- | Some day. - x g,

fossed that, at least .the Countess’
lite was beautified

Chivistian ~|:n||

|-‘\' her lla-\'nh-.l . _
- tordo it,”

|
|
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the words of Jt"-iu-n( ‘hrist ~hu\\ tlmt
you are mistnl\u N '

v annm Fnnna
an-l hm' voice H]Ill\\'l'tl that she was

bhll-l

“They certainly do. Listen :

that is faithful in that whith is

least, is faithful nhu in ‘much ; and
he that is unjust in the least is un-
just also in much.  And once. he
said to a man, * Well-done, good and

faithful over a h\\ tlrmga 1 \ull
make thee ruler over many things’

ing «—Pa'nsJ

- *"’.’-‘—- ————

Don t Glrls.

,__.__.

~Don't. think it neeessary fur mm
happmes« that afternoons be s spent
in making ealls or on the
shopping.  Home s nut n Iere
hotel wherein tn cat and Hee p—too
dreary to he endured without com-

pany from abroad ; home work s
hut  useful

-

street

"'ft ; """n." dradgery, We need the gniding hand ;
Illlﬂistmfr_‘hrlt—tﬁ—ﬂﬂm—wﬁ-%+w.--——'_ —-roﬁ;-ﬁ;rﬁa—(‘sﬁng—w tbee. lﬂ.’llﬂ —

ngain, |

y
Ilp;

~TAnd foronr sowing-oftenreap

T It‘uu luum est,

We do not know ! 'l'lum kncwest !
As children in the dark il

We lift our hearts, onr hands to thee,
And find a rest, an ark; -

We h‘llﬂt thee in our ignorance,
. aty . : YRl IN L

And thongh the shades encompass na.
We find thee with our song.

We think we know, thou knowest. -
‘We dream, and hope, and plan,
And niake mistakes, un% sigh to know
~ How-frail and weak is man ;
Bat thon, from the beginning
« g, -
We rest upon thy knowledge,
Father, on whom we ecall. .

We d'; not know the best for us, :
And so we strive in vain, :

i

-

"

A harvest dire of pain ; 3
| We fail and fall, and then at lut :
_mWn.tleolheqfornid‘ , e ey
And only rest when thou dost say
| ““'Tis I, be not afraid.”
O God! we would be wiser yet,
And only pray, ** Choose thou !"
Lead as one leads the little ones, v
We are thy elrildren now,
| And day by day, and step by step

Fet

mamma /"
“1 don’t think I eould he eoaxed
said Mrs, Kastinan.

Cmother ~of -that-Jlittle gl in the

| book, probahly, knew that she could

| trust her

little daughter; .Ill‘l't’ 1

“The | :

DonTmistake sigghing 1or chieer-
fulness, slang phrases for wit; bois-
frank gayety,
lllllrl'l'tilu'llt r—[n-v{'iw.ﬁ- for repartees.
On thie othey
stifl, nor

terous rudeness for

formal, assumne a 't eoun-

During the Earl of Huntington’s |
I <he felt it a daty to maintain
thr—hospitatities—of—his—prinecky

ianstons, and to mangle with himn
i-'!_\' to which he
Buat after

own preferences, and

s e

in the ~oe
cristomied his death she

[ ] - .
devoted  lier Linne, her  influence,
an: her fortune to relicious

Ill Ilrl lIl

;111-| in

work,

cant Jdrawing-rooms in
this country
of the

members  of

London .\}Il
cathered
Encland,
hicher

to  the 1rl

many
.illl'
:l‘wii’[‘\‘. to listen
Whitfield ;

workin:

and

"lf.llll"‘ ‘.'l‘
?'Fll'llill_'_' of
while erowds of the
e~ Hocked to her Kitchens

the cloquent preacher

v classs

to hear

[y the sammer she often enrav-
o Rowaine, Venn, Berridoe, and
other eloguent ministers as travel-

companions, - and  sometimes

pent weeks inoa country retreat,
devotine her fie o ]nu|-1it' and
ilH\d‘l labor for the ool of the
people, - Hundreds were persuaded
|

) l.. win a Christian life duaring the

Sunnner campalgis,

Brichion, Bath, anil Tumbridge
W ells—fashionable watering-places
-each in “turn, were visited as
ficlds for Summer toil.  In each a

chapel was built and a flourishing

congresation cathered throueh the
Countess asenc) -
For mor than fift \ years l]l"]'t'

Was 110 |1:|]r|-i+-|‘ 01 1more 'Il-wfn] wWo

\}mll]-]

interested

the
bread while it was rising, and fly to
the it ‘\':-nl‘lu'.'l.l‘.l] a sound that
you; and I shounld ex-
potatoes to burn in ~the

t‘\ln'(‘{. vou © to _]l':l\'t'.

caty,

pect the

oven while you played in the sand

| at the

|l| Wi,

Lin the least.”

llllil‘ilil-\' of ,

“ Mamma !” said Emma, with sur-
prise and indignation in her voice.
“ What makes vou say that 7 You
at all. Why

\\‘nIl] In't o as \\:t'”

have never tried me
do yvou think 1
HEEH B lli Ill il lnu!k

“ Haven's T tried you, dear ! Do

you know it is just Llll'ct-tlllill'tvl'h Fthen do your part-to makae

of an hour since I sent you to dust

in nice order for me?! Now
at - those books “tmmbled llpwiilw
down on the floor, and those papers
blowing about the and the
dust on the chairs, and your toys
on the table ; my little girl
reads about another little givl who
helped her mother.”

“Oh, well,”
cheeks very .l't.'ll,

roomn,

while

said  Emma, her
“ that is différent :

' nothing but this old room to dust.
If 1 had something real grand to
do, like keeping house for papa,
you would see how hard I would
work ; I'wouldn’t stop to play, or
to read, or anything.”

gan in England than Lady Hung. |

“ Kmma, dear, perhaps you will

I couldn’t trust you |

i 7 1 Be genial, cordial,
the sitting-room and put everything |

look |

_t‘__}-:‘- é’-‘:{i“' 2 ul.lu:!'ll aqat Ili _Lll VI 1?”‘_

Lalt up-
feet, eyes

.t-it
hands,

tatoas, noy
right-in a eorner,

and lips carefully posed for effeet.

”
Illl‘ﬁlllh.

An vlh et will he produced, but not

the. ‘one you wish. Nos yet sit
scornfully reserved, eriticising men-
tally the dress, manners, looks, cte.,
of those you.  Make up
your mind that your companions
a pretty nice set

around

arce, on the whole,
of people—if they are not, you had |
| no business to come among them-—~
that there

and like

s somcthing tn respect
" Deter-
time anyhow

in each of them.
mine to have a nice
i so.

frank. If

can play and sing orvdinarily well |

}'ull

do not refuse to take your share in
entertaining your couwpanians in |
that way. Y.ou cannot be expected
to sing like a “Nilsson or
[t"_\'-nll cannof play or sing, say so
frankly, and do not feel humiliated.
You probably excel in some other
ncmmpl"lnm nt. Even if you do
not, you can possess that one grmul
accomplishment to which all others
are ACCessorics, tlmt of being “a
lady "—a true \\mmul gentle amnd

gracious; modest and lovable — B,

iy & S s

— 1% is not so much talents which

God blesses as gro,at likeness to
Jesus,

hand, don't te Trl‘iTlT. 5

| Oar hearts will rest in comfort, . B
_And we will sing oursong ;- —— B
Sinee thou dost Know, our igLorance ity
And weakness matter not, _ i
~We trust in thy great love, O God ey

Kelloge |

We reach the sale ﬂomq-:'_ama.' -

And then, let days be fair or dark,
.The journey. short or long, =

And thou dost eboosé our lut. .
— Marianne f‘m ningham.

Yery BI('II.

My little daughter climbed npon my
knee,
And said with an air of great mystery,
‘“ I've a secret to tell yon papa,
But I must whisper it close in your ear,
| And don’t you speak of it paps, dear, -
For there’s nobedy knows but mam-
ma.

I'm very rich ! Very rich mdeed ]
I have far more money than [ shall
need ;

I bave-counted my money to-day ;
Twenty new pennies—all of them mine—
And one little piece called a djme, -

“That I got from Grandpapa Gray.

I bave fourteen nickles, and one three
cent,
| Five silver - quarters, though one of
| thew's bent ; =3
| Aud, papa, dear, uomethmg atlll bet-
ter : %
|'1hree big white dollars—not one of
them old !
And, whisper, one beautiful piece of
. gold —
| Tha' came in my Unele Tom's letter.”

' Then she clapped her small hands

1 langhed merry and
Put her soft rosy lips down close to my
1 ear,

(O, 80 levely the fair,ourly head !)

*“Am I not very rich? Now answer me
{rue,

Am I not rwber. far richer than yon ?

Whisper papa,” she artlessly sai

1 I looked at her face so young and so fair
I thought of her life, nuclouded by care,
And I said with a happy sigh,
As my lips touched softly her waiting B
ear, A
“You'r exoeedmgly noh my daughter, . Ed
" dear | ' > )
Ten thousand times richer than I.” i

— Episcopal RW




