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. BY ELLEN I. GOREN.

snul dehghts to hlde !

Oh, lidw precious are the lessons which
I learn at Jesus’ side.

Earthly cares can never vex me, neither
trials lay me low,

I'or when Satan comes to tempt me, to

y lhe ““seoret place ¥ I go.

~ When my soul s faint wnd thirstymeath

the shadow of Ilis wing,

There is cool and pleasant sh¥lter and a

fresh and erystal spring ;
And my Savior rests beside me as we
Lold communion sweet ;
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Sa.ving Time. ; 'l

It is remarkable how much more
work some people will-accomplish
within a givén time than others,

be dmn,; ](‘H boca.me g0 calm and
quiet in then‘ movements., Those
who hurry, and fame, and fret sel-
dom accomplish great results, al-
though they succeed .in_wearing
themselves out and making it un-
rcomfortable Tor those with—witon|
they come in daily contact. Some
housekeepers will move about their
daily tasks so quietly ; will have
their work so systemized ; will take

in the endfior poor, ti;-ed humani-|
ty. has got to rest sometime—by
rushing headlong into their work..
They give themselves no time for
rest of body or soul, a.nd sooner or

the hpav‘) huulen of (lmly dutles

small tasks in themselves perhaps,
but the more wearing and galling
for their very minuteness and seem-
ing needlessness,”—#e.

Seme thirty years ago a ‘brilliant
young fellow at Yale, finding his
standing had beesme low, for lack

And if I tried I could not utter whnt He
says when thus we meet.

Only this I know—I tell Him all my
dounbts and griefs and fears ;

Oh, how patiently He listens, and my
drooping soul He cheers.

Do you think He ne'er reproves me?
what a false friend He would be,

If He never, never told me of the sins
that He must see.

- Do you think that I could lové'Him half

__80 wPll or as I ouﬁht

no unnecessary steps, and make no
unnecessary movements, and yet, to
the surprise of a casual observer,
their meals will be“ready promptly,
their work done up in a short time,
and t.hey will be seated with book
or sewing in hand, with no appear-

ance of weariness or exhaustion.

“The Rural World says there
are a great wmany honsekeepers who
do_not know the_ value of saving’

- | sehialarship which e -didnot—de- |

ol liard patlem ntmty, fett-intothe

habit of using translations, of copy-
ing from the more t.hn;'m:gh stu-
dents, and meanly borrowing help
here, or a hint there, 'I'_he subter-
cleverly _managed, proved
He gained eredit  for

fuges,
snecessiul,

serve, and graduated with high
honors. e entered the ministry
with the honest intention, let. us

older. lu use tha old mmlle once
more, the tree is bent like the twig.
The twig may hardly be conscious
of the slight. defection, or show it to
t.he keenest eye ‘but the crooked,

long yeara that. follnw monstrous
in its shame ' and deformity.—
Youtl's Companion.

The Three Wishes.

. . .
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dinner table wnh hm famlly, had
these words said to him by his son,
a lad of eleven years: “ Father, 1
have Jmon thmkmg,;f 1 muld hava

would ehmme.

“To give you a better chance,”
said the father, “ suppose the allow-
ance be inereased to three wishes;
what woull they be? Be careful,
Charley !”

—Ha made hisehoice thoughtfully ;
tirst, of a good character ; second, of

edneation.

~If He did not tell me plainly of each

sinful word and thought ?
No, He is very faithful, and that makes
me love Him more,

“For 1 know that 1{e does Tove msmcmgrf make “a half-dozen-—separate- jour—he-was a genial companion, a sym- | tee

He wounds me very sore.

Woald you Jike to know the. sweetness |

of the secret of the Lord ?

(io and hide beneath IHis shadow —this |
[ &

shall tlwn be your ; rewnrd

that lmppy.meetmg place,
You must mind and bear the imuge of
your Master in your face.

Youn will surely lose the blessing und
the fulness of your joy

If youn let dark elouds distress you ard |

your inward peace destroy.

Xou may always be abiding, if yon will,
at Jesus' side ;

Iu the secret of His presence you may

every moment hide,
— _I‘..‘.!‘f-

i I Iw ..I'\l Day.

* BY MRS, M. F. BUTTS.

Were this the last of earth
This very day—

How should I thiok and act ?
What wonld I ray ?

Would I not gnard my heart
With earnest prayer?

Would not T serve my friends

With loving care ?

How tender every word
As the hours wane !

** Like this we shall not sit
And talk again "’
How soft the beating heart
They soon must cease !
What glances carry love—
What heavenly peace !

And yet this fleeting life
Is one last day ;
How long soe’er its hours,
They will not stay.
0 hea:t, be soft and true
Whilst thcu dost beat ;
O hands, be swift to do,
O, lips, be sweet.
—nekh

' same rule.

—rone-tdea-forafew days.  You

steps, either for themselves or oth-
ers ; that is making ten steps do all
| the work of twenty. They will

or as many different articles
have answered

neys
when ‘one would

hope, of serving God TaithTally. ITe
had an unusnal-amonant of intellect-
nal foree and indomitable energy ;

pathetie friend. His popularity in
the seet to which he belonged in-

every For instance, in
'rut.t,ing dinner, some women will |

+make a seperate journey to the eel-

‘I‘HIT[)OHP.

1 BT :
charge of one of the largest congre-

creased, nntil from the pulpit of a
village chureh he was ealled to the

ITis Tather suggested to him l.hat
fame, “power, riches and  various
other things are held in general es-
teem among mankind. =~

“¥Fhave thought of it all,” said
he, “ Butif I have a good conse'ence,
and good health, and a good educa-
tion, I shall be able to earn all the
money that will be of any use to

lar for potatoes,” meat and bread
Now once going would doevery bit "
as well, and save a dozen aches and
pains. If you are going for pota 1
toes take along a knife, and cut the
meat you are going to want, and a
plate for the bread; and save your-

| self or some one else the task of |

going again within twenty minutes.
“In setting the table observe the

Notice and see what |

articles you can carry conveniently |

| at the same time. You can as eas-

'Iha‘l'ait. of his boyhood had left its

gations in the Atlantie ecities. He
fitled the position with eredit for a
year. Then he graw nervons, una-
ble to write with flnency or power.
Now came the frnit of former
wrong-doing.  The old pilfering

weakening effect on his character.
| When he pucke:l out a sermon Sun-
' day afrer Sunday from Barrow, or
Jeremy Taylor, or Bossuet, altered
and preached it as his own, the

me, and everything else will eome
along in its right place.”

A wise decision, indeed, for a lad
of that age. Let onr young readers
chink of it and profit by it.—Anon.

A Heroic Boy.

Some years ago, on the frontiers
of Ohio, when the country was
rongh and sparseley settled, there
lived an industrious boy, the son of
a poor widow, who exemplified a

fault seemed a venal one to hlm

| &pirit of heroism and moral courage,

ily carry plates, saucers and cups at | His conscience was not disturbed | that it would be well for every boy
' once, as you can to go three times. '_ by it as it would have been if it | to imitate.

If you pass the woodpile, stop and
take a few sticks with you. In |
short, keep your eyes open to t-hi.-a.

had never been searched. When |
some of his congregcation lingered
to thank him for the truths so well
spoken, he went away with no feel-

Upon one occasion a companion
of his proposed to visit a mutual ac-
quaintance, in a distant part of the

see a hundred ways in which steps |
can be saved, and your own strength |
' b2 kept for other duties. Another |
' thing is te take the easiest wa.yl
'every time. It pays in the long | |

|
I run.

| “No woman has strength that.
- she can afford to lose. And don’t l
crowd the work of a week into one
day. We are apt to act as if ‘to-
day’ was the last day we were
ever going to have in which to do
| anything. Nine women out of ten

waste more strength, and time too,

<

ing of remorse that he had deceived
them.
This man was able to perceive

right and wrong in other things

here he was blind. But the day
‘of reckoning came. His thefis
were detected. He was put upon
his trial all before the Chureh,
found guilty, and dismissed, a dis-
graced minister,

There is no fault, however petty,
in which we indulge ourselves as
boys and girls, which will not im-

“ Not on Sunday,” said James,
“Why ?”
“ Because it is not right.”
“If you and 1 do nothing worse
‘than that, Jim, we shall be prett-y

| good fellows.”

“We should not be any better,
certainly, for doing that.”

“ Nor any worse, in my opinion,”
rejoined David.

“My mother %ould not consent
to it,” eontinued James.

pair our moral sense as we grow

“1 don't know whethér ming

.. »

good healtli; and-third, of a good g

vicinity from wlig:_;o__t.hex lived, on
. the Sabbath.



