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L THE POLITE NOY.

When o boy or girl does not reverence the ag

it is o sure sign thet they are evil in more respe
than one. We onee saw o lad run after o lame g
man in the street, and hoot at him; but he

kunown as one of the worst lads in the village.
would swear, disobey his parents, rob orchards,
do other things equajly bad. We feel quite
that the polite boy in the cars never uses wicked
vulgar words, His parents probably can trust b

One thing more. Doubtless every passenger
the cary felt that the little gentleman, for such
was, who gave the man his seat, was well instrue
at home, They thought of his mother porhaps,
concluded that she must be good and watchf
Some of them might have envied her the possessd
of such 5 son.
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L THE FOLITM BOY,

moning all her resclution, she threw herself fo

and was roceived safely in her father's arms.

A few days after sgain discovercd the

cellar-dogr open, and, supposing her father te
there, she called, ¢ Shall I come a
ow, dear, in -« minate,” he replied, and had
time to reach his nrms

in, papa P*

wards her, when, in

sh gles she shouting ints hi
his noek, said, #1 RxEW, de

should not fall"

Young reader, would you not 1

& to leap thus

Jesus' arms?  Thar woonn g savive Fa
The little girl could not ske her father, for he wasl
the dark, Had she seen hi 1
Lis armas, it would have been walking by sitaz,
by eatrp.  Faimi takes hold on what we cannot
We cannot sea Jes he is now the unseen Sav
e, and }u‘.v

Lo savi

m while springing

tan hear his volce in the B

ling us that he is near us, and is ab
1 sin and hell, and will do it, if we will but
him, and thus throw ourselves inte his srme
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10 THE POLITE RoY.

By faith they passed through the Red sen’ us
dry land ; which the Egyptians assaying to da,
drowned. Heb. 11:20

3. What sea occupies the place of Sodomi
Dead,

All these were joined together in the vale
Biddim, which s the salt sea. Gen. 14: 8.

4. On what sea was Casiphin situated ¥ — €

And I sent them with commandment unté
the clief at the place Casiphia, and 1 told them Wi
they should say unto Iddo, and to his brethren
Nethinims, at the place Casiphia, that they s
bring unto us ministers for the house of our
Ezra 8: 17,

5. What sea was near the head of Arnon P — Jol

O vine of Sibmah, T will weep for thee withiy
weeping of Juzer ; thy plants are gone over the
they reach oven to the sea of Juzer. — Jor. 488

&, Dver what sea did Josun pass P — Tiberiah,

After these things Jesus went over the sen §
Galilee, which is the sea of Tiberins, Johin6: 1o
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12 THE TOLITE ROY,

“A BOPT ANSWIR."

d little fric

of five
sumpaers, with a amile like the sunshine, and we call
her by the pet nume of Birdie. Her little honrt loves
re the questions

I have a sweet, merry-hiear

all things bright and pure, and many
ahe asks about Gud and {

Oue day Birdie got v
didn't happen to suit her, and o
won her back to pleasantness by t

aven.
rd about something that
mt of hers

her how

much better soft words sounded ; and to make her
remember this, she taught her the text, * A soft

unswer turneth away wrath, but grievous words stir

up ar
Little Birdie thought this a most beautifol vext, and
whenever she happens to get peevish, the words, * A
soft answer,” are sure to win baik smiles.  So you
see, Birdie learnod from the Bible, and it belped her
rules,

to be good.  She was governed by Bi
HBut my little friend wanted to help others too.
She was visiting o family who loved her very much,
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14 TUE VOLITE BOY,

do right in our conduct is like taking lessous in
musie, If the keys of the pinno or organ are struck
l.‘.“'t‘l;"t\]v\. they will produce discord ; but not so if
they are tovehied rightly and with care, The dght
wrefil ntten-

attention must be given, and the most
tion. We have musical notes within us, powers
which the Almighty has placed there. 1f we strike
these notes with earclessness nnd violence, we shall
Jwvo harsh snd often terrible discord. But if we
give great care and attention to duty, what rich music

muy wemake for ourselves and for others !
L}

ANXIOUS TO DO SOMETHING.

Little rendor ; would you know what this picture
means ¢ Well, I will teli you, The pentleman it~
ting there with a paper in his hand, is o mercha
He has other persons around

his counting-room.
him, and they do a great deal of Lusiness, That
boy you sek, is one who, although he s ¥oung, is
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very desirous of «

ployment.
boys are usy
the mo

bave

thing more héan-

1 by ope in a n, when

it g0 well, ghens

e to Him who
o the rod. "
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18 TR POLITE BOY,

WHAT CHRISTMAS BROUGHT TO ADDIE
AND PLORENCE,

#1 wish we could have some of those nice things,
don't you, Addie?" said little Florence Davis to
her sister Addie, the day before Christmos, os ll:lr}_
stood before the window of o large t ops in which
was displayed toys of every deseription.

“Yes, 'msure 1 wish 1 had. Shall you hang
up your stocking to-night, Flora ?"” asked Addie

“ 1 don't know ; it might make mother feel bay if
we should hang up oar stockings and she had noth-
ing to put into them."

“ Well, et us hang them up, at any rate, we can
dream there's something in them, lsn't that o bean-
tiful doll, T " exclaimed Addie, ing ton
lurge doll in ono corner of the window.

* Yes, and what a splendid sitk dress & has on.”

“And its cape and hat! Ob, how I wikh I had

it,” sighed Addie.
“Let's we pray to God to send us presents ; you
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sk and ye shall receive,” ™ said

know he says, *
¥

# What are your names, little girla? " ¢

ly dressed lady coming out of the to
Davis, if

uired the

3. T Cuok’s Court, Qrange Strect,” replied the

# Is your father very poor? "

# We haven't got any father,

it mother is poor.
Futher used to be rich, but be fulled and then he

us food to

Now mother has to sew to

und clothes to wes

“ I'm vory aorry for you, dear, |

good-bye,
said the lady,

 Wasn
it s grettin

s sho turnod sl walked nway.

et us go home now,

nd Florence wrapped

their shawls around them and started for their home.

And where their home P In & small, dark roor,
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lighted by one window and warmed by o fow
Idering sticks, and ining a bed, four chairy,
# foot stool and table, sat a pale woman busily sewing,
Tears are in her oyes s she looks on the carpetless
floor anid paperless walle. My poor little girls, to.
morrow in Christmas, and what & change for yon,
Last year you had plenty and to spare; now I've
nothing for you. 1 will soeif 1 cannot spare yoq
something,” sheo sighs as she takes out ber half worn
purse from her pocket, and, taking out a small coin,
pats it back. And such was the home and mothes
of Addie and Florenee Davis. .

After the lttle girls reached home, Mrs. Dasis put
on her bonnet and shawl and went out.  'When she
returned, Addie and Florence were in hed.

“We were so cold, and we knew you had only
wood enough for to-morrow, that we went to bed,”
snid Addie, na her mother entered.

“ And we hung up our stockings, mother, so we
could dream there was something in them, you
know,” whispered Florence,
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The next morning the two girls were awake bright
and Addie pe
ara, T do h.-hr-u- God heard us and put

vedd,

and early, g out of bed exe
“Oh! ¥

wort |.ll!1|r in o

wtoi Come, you're on the

ot and get our stocki

frant
No sooner said than done; Fl

L You jumyp

ra was out of hod an

with the stockings in her hand, in Joss t
es me to write it. And what,
u think they found? Why
o, and, way down in the to

But they w

imply a

bright three

d with th

cted dr hoped. for.
 than the childe

of ap

parents, who often -|u-rnr| the whole day in fretting

and fussing if
ed.
Abant eléven o'dlock in the fore

y have not exactly what they wish-

)
el

il Florenee, ing it, sgw the
them th

Florence ; is yo

heand nt the
lady who had s

“Goml m
e ?

ope

dauy b

mother
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“ Yes, ma'am, here she is; take a seat,” replied
Florence, handing her a chair.

“Thank you, my dear,” replied Mrs. Vaugh, for
that was the name of the lady, sitting down beside
Mra. Davis.

After talking nwhile with Mrs. Davis, Mrs.
Vaughn called Addie and Florence to her, and,
opening & bundle sho had with her, gave them s
pair of shoes, a shawl and hood, and lastly, candy,
nuts aad oranges,

“Tdo believe God heard us, don’t you?" asked
Addie, after Mrs. Vaughn had gone, L

“Yes! " replied Florence.

Mrs. Davis was a very well educated woman, and
Mrs, Vaughn waos trying to find a governess for her
little davghter Clora, so on New Year's day Mrs,
Davis beenme the teacher of little Clara Vaughn, and
Addie and Florence her companions. Mrs, Vaoglin
had heard the words of Florenee, and wondering at
the fuith of the child, made inquiries which resulted
in a good home for Addie, Florence and their
mother,
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BIBLICAL CANTO.

Clingz 10 the Mighty One,
th

hin iv. 18,
Rom. viiius, 0.
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THE VIGILANT FRIEND.
[Beo Frontlaplese,

Palissy, “the Huguenot Potter,” had to en-

dure much trial on account of his religious opinions,
at o time when the Protestants in France and other
countries in Furope were great sufferees at the hands
of the Catholies, Palissy was unjustly imprisoned,
and might have suffered death, but for the constant
watchfuloess of u true friend, who discovered the

enemies of Palissy attempting to lu‘m him away

secretly, that they might fulfil their wicked designs
with him. The accompanying cut represents this
friend making the discovery of these movements in
sason to baffle the evil intentions, by plans which
he was enabled to carry out, and 50 save the inno-
cont yictim of persecution from destruction. A

friend in need is the true one.
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“PERHAPS I CAN HELP PATHER"

Perhops 1 ean help father,

says le John,
as he looks up into his

mother's
#een her sad, anxious look. Tie ha

fa home from his daily tofl with a

brow, and castir troubled glanee towards the
& whers the twin ba Heis sure
a0m WIGHE § up with

enrnestness as he sto hor's

ke

¢ the truth, for perhaps

But the 1
shie returns his g

affection, his symps

4
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refreshing to his spirit as the dew to the lowers,
ng a day's earnings in

You may not be shle to
your hand and add them to the family store; und
yet your father’s heart will bless you for your help.
lighten your mother’s cares. You may
wpr ay hold
Willie — the babe — in your arms, and still his fret-

You ma)
quickly to do her bidding. You n

ful erying, while your mother is getting ready the
noonday meal. You mny come gently to your
mother's side as she is tired with the toil of the day
and may whisper in her car, * Mother, Llove you,”
Again, lfike the dew upon the flowers, shall your
word or deed of kindness hring refreshment 1w your

mother's heart”

“ Honor thy father and thy mother," is the com-
mandment to which God has annexed his especial
promise.  The child who is obedient and reverent in
youth shiall have God's blessing in his maturer years.
The child who is a griel to his p

yet live to know a child's ingratit
more than all, shall bring down upon him:
displeasure of the Lord.
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Do what you can to help your earthly parents,
| kindness and love. Do

They deserve from you

what you ean to help on the work of your Heavenly

Parent. He hos o work to be done in the worl

Begin in your early days to Jove his service. There
is o place for you. Find it. There is work for you.
Do it

THE GYMNASIUM.
The word gymnasiom sign
| out and covered w:

ied originally, a space
sund for the exercise

odern doys it signifi

! or place where varions exercises of the mus-

r powers are practised.  Running, jumping,

irowing
hese exerclses. It might be well it
cted with all our public schools,
16 hody and mind both need exercise of the right
kind, and the r amount of it. One of the chiel

essingeof life is, u sound mind in a healthy body.
To preserve health, we must have exercise.

quoit, and playing at

they Were conr
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THE LITTLE STRINGS.

Ilid you ever seea gutta-percha face, children ®
And did you ever nmuse yoursell with pinching &
g wh

one way, and pulling it another, and seei
different expressions it will put on? When y
cense pulling and pinching it, it returns to the sami
face it was before.

Now your little faces are softer than gutta-perchay
and they are full of the little strings called muscles
way, and pull
them another, just according to your feelings, Somes

and the little muscles pull them on

times you feel grieved or sad, and the little musel
pull your face into n very doleful expression, and
know by looking at you just how you feel. S
times you feel pleased and merry, and the little w
cles pull your fuce into smiles and dimples.

But often there are wicked passions at work
the strings. Anger pulls, and oh, what a disagees
ble look the face puts on in & minute, Pride pull
the strings, or vanity, or envy, or discontent, or des




THE FPOLITE BODY.

eeit; and each brings its own expression over the
fa The worst of it is, that, when these passions

pull very often, the face does not return to what it

waé before, but the musecles harden and retain that
expression. By indulging in evil passions
ple may work their faces up into such awful
that sometimes, when you meet a man in the
you ean tell, just by looking at his face, what

his character is.

A face that was very lovely when it was that of &
chilil, bas had the passion anger pulling at it so
often that it always wears a sullen, cross, dissatisfied
look. Or, if o man has learned to heard up money
for its own sake, his face gets o mean, grosping look,
and we sey, when we pass him, *‘lhere goes a
miser.” Or, if he has learned to lie and steal, he
can ot ke hix ¢ that of o truthful, honest
man.

Now, dear ¢ ren, do you want to have pleasant
faces, that every body will Jove to look at?  Then

don't let the ugly passions get hold of the sirings,
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Put them into the hands of love and charity and
good-will and truth and honesty; and then they wilk
be beautiful faees.

1 have scen fases withou
ture, that were sweeter to look at than the most pere
feet fentures that ever were formed. And why? It
was the expression. And whot makes the express
sion? Ob, it all depends upon whether the bad
passions or the lovely virtues get hold of the ittle
strings.

n single handsome fese

CRUELTY EILLED BY EKINDNESS.

A young woman in Vermont married a poor, but
worthy man against her father's wish. Ie drove
them from his house and closed his door anid hear®
ngaiust them. They came into the vicinity of Boss
ton, went to work, and prospered. After many
years the father had oceasion to come to Boston
He concluded to go and see his daughter, (’.‘!]n-rtiné

a vold reception, His doughter and her busband
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ived him most kindly and lovingly. After stay-
s went back to Vermont.

reee

with them awhil

O of his neighbors, heoring where he had bee

anked him how his dsughter and her bushand had
treated him.

have broken my heart —tney bhave killed mo—1

don't feel as though I could live under it.™ » What
did they do to you ? "usked the neighbor. * Did
e youP" “ They foved me fo death, and

d me with kindness,” said he. *1 ean never
ve myself for treating so cruelly my own darling
daughter, who loved me so affectionately. T foel as

if 1 should die when 1 think bow I grieved my
preci 1, when I spurned her from my door.
Heayen bless them, and forgive my cruelty and
injustice to them,"”

Who does not see in thiv an infallible cure for

difficulties between man and mon! There is nota

{ld or & man upon earth who would not say that
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the daughter, though so deeply wronged and out.
roged by her angry father, did right in treating hing
as she did.  That futher was her enemy, but she was
not his. He hated her, but shn loved him.

CHILD'SE EVENING PRAYER.

Jewus, tender she;

hierid, hear me:
Blens thy hittle lamb tonight;
Through the darkness be thou near me;
Keop me safe till morning light.

All this day thy hand has led me,

And | then!
Thou bast elothed me, warmed me, fod mo,
en {0 my evening prayer !

thee for thy care;

May.my sins be all forgiven;
Eless the fidends [ fove su well;

Take us, when we die, to heaven,
Huppy there with thee to dwell.
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THE CAPTIVE TEXAN BOY.

My little friends, I will tell you & story of a little
boy whi was stolen by, and lived with the Indians,
for nearly o year,

Away off on the frontier of Texns, there lived a
wild ard suvage tribe of Indians, known as the
Camunches, Bometimes small parties of them slip
down 40 the settleoments for 1he purpose of stealing
horses and mules, and sometimes they murder entire
familics, or perchance they may not kill some of the
younger ones, but carry them away off to their wild
homes and rear thom as servants.

In the summer of 1859, two (amanches came to
the house of aMr. H., residing in Mason Co., Texas,
and sfter stealing his horses, discoversd his hright-
eyed little boy, only ten years old, playing at some
distance from the hoose. They spproached him
slyly, and having secured him he was tied on a borse.
The Jittle fellow eried for help, but no one heard him,
and gway went the Indians at {ull speed, currying
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the little boy with them. Towards night he was
missed. Search was made, but little Willie could
not be found. As soon as it was discovered that the
horses were also mivsing, it at once became apparent
that the Indians bad stolen the animals, and carried
them off, into captivity, and with them, the dear
little boy.

Although the savages were warmly pursued, they
eould not be overtaken, and the kind-hearted peopls
who had followed them, were compelled to return,
The first day the Indians travelled soventy miles,
and at night ticd their litle prisoner hand and foot,
to prevent his escape — but after that oight he ene
permitted to run loose, although carefully watched.
H was then ko far from habitations that he could ¥
not make his escapé and reach the settlement, withe S
out Tunning great risk of starving to death, or being
devoured by some wild beast.

At night be would think of saying his prayers and
his fond mother, who taught him to say, “Now I
lay me down to sleep,” was thought of, Fis eyes
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would fill with tears, his little heart would almost
break, to think that he would never
be
his nature was exbausted, when be would full |alu i
When he was hungry he wos fed on raw horseflesh,

Then he would ery aloud and keep it up until

without bread, and when he was sleopy, instead of

having a nmice bed upon which to sleep, the cold
id was his bed and the starry heavens

g
Weeks and months passed, and poor Willie had
not been heard from, though morning, noon and
night, prayers were offered up by his di
parents for his safe return ; yet it did seem as if lit-
tle hope could be entertained that he would ever be
Hul. God, who watches aver, and cares
ure, was the friend of Willie,
and sa llsru ed his feet as to keep him from harm

until some way would be given him to escape.

Oue Sabbath in April, sfter he had been given up
ns dead, or lost forever, he suddenly appesred at
home, and throwing himself in his mother's arms,

wxclaimed :
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 Mother, God has sent me to you,"
Had he risen from the dead, be
rised or pleased bis fond |
the father of this little boy a «
he related the hardships of he
was with the Indians, the tears moistened his chouk,
but when he told tne how surprised and delighted he
was when he fisst saw him after his return, the old
man could no longer control himself, but eried like
a child for joy.

Willie's escape was effected in this way. He was
sold to some Mexieans for 8100, and hought from
them by Kit Carson, who kept him in his own family,
elothed hin and fed him, until an opportunity offer
o to send him home. Great dredit is due Mr. ('u-
son for the kindtiess shown Willie, and 1 wish to
pace on record this scknowledgement of his godd-
ness.

ulidl not have
its more. | saw

two since, and o

little son w
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LIFE S8AVED BY A TESTAMENT.

Wo have heard a story like this as related by a
person in Providencd, R. 1., who knew the Lieut.
Juckson of whom he wis apeaking:

In the late war with Mexico, on the 1Mth of Sep-
tember, 15847, the An , after eapturing
Chapultepee, baid descended from the heights, and
approaching the city gates, wore met by a heavy fire
mnen and musketry, which swept through their
ranks, catting down officers and men rapidly, At
ngth, Lt. Jackson, of Company H, of 9th Infantry,
Now England Regiment,) was severely hit in
side by a musket ball, and snpposed to be mortal-
ly wounded ; he was conveyed o tho rear, where it
wns discovered that the ball had struck ngainst the
leather cover of o small Testamont presented to him
by his sister before leaving New Hampshire, and
which be was in the habit of reading. The ball had
thus glanced off instead of passing through his
3

of o
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heart, and he was saved unharmed ; but the Testa-
ment cover was sadly torn by the Mexican bullet.

1 um happy to add that Lt. J. was a gentleman of
quict and moral habits, withstanding manfully those
temptations before which officers of the army too
often fall. He was promoted to the runks of Captain,
for bravery and good conduct, and is yet in New
Hampshire, alive and well.

Wll, this is an interesting account ; and it makes
us think of the wayin which the Testament will
wave others from destruction It will teach us all to
bo such good soldiers of the cross that no weapons
of the adversary of souls can harm us. It will teach
us how to arm ourselves, and how to use the shield
of faith so that we may srrest all the bullets and
* quench all the flery darts of the wicked” that ars
nimed against us. Read the 6th Chapter of the
Epistle to the Ephesians, and see what kizd of
soldiers the New Testament will muke us. But in
order to be thus seeure, we must not depend upon a
New Testament outside of our heart, W must have
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the New Tostament in owr heart, —its wpirit, its
holy teaching, its truth and its love. It i not the
leather covers of the Testament that will save us,
Tt is the blessed spirit of the word that is in the book
— “the Word of God that liveth and abideth for-

ever

A GOOD REPLY.

1 onee discovered a

The benevolent Dr. Wil
clergyman at Bath, who, he was informed, was sick,
rous family. In the evening

poor, and had & m
he gave o friend fifty pounds, requesting he would
deliver it in the most delicate manner, and from an
unknown person.  The friend replied —
# 1 will wait upon him early in the morning."
#You will oblige me by calling directly. Think,

&ir, what importance o good night's sloep may be to
that poor man.”
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THE FLOWER GIRL.

r-drope fall fast,

w that nre past;
o sa drear,
be near,

My gentle-voieod mother ! The

At the thong

Al she sturts ns she Imh-

And feels that the loved a

), pale grows her cheek as A

I know that my mother, too, s miy he gone.

To lightem ber labor, to bless hor 1 try,

Who'll buy my spring blossoms, who'll buy, ol ! who'll
buy

BE TRUTHFUL, ALWAYE.

When an old Greeian philosopher was axked what
a porson coulidl gain by telling a lic, his reply was,

“not ta be crodited when he speaks the truth.” No-
body likes falsehood; and tho truth is always best
to deal in.  Truthful people always get along in the
world better than deeeivers. Here is o good story
ahout teuthfuloess.  Read it bhoye, and take {te les
sans well to heart: —







e s |

THE POLITH BOY. 7

“Twa country lads came at an early hour to a
market town, and arrangiug their little
down to wait for customerd. Oune was furnished
with fruits and vegetables of the boy's owy
and the other supplied with clams and fish. The
market hours possed aldng, snid each little merchant

saw with pleasure his store steadily decreaging, and
an equivalent in silver bits shining in his lule money
cupt,  The last melon lay on Huarry's stand, when a
gentliman came by, and placing his hand| upon it,
said: * What a fine luege melon; I think 1 must
have this for my dinger, What do you ssk for it,
my bay?"

“The melon is the last I have, sir; and though
iv looks very fair thereis an unsound spot on the
other side,” said the boy, turning it over.
said the man; “1 think T will not
take it.  Buot,” he ndded looking into the boy's fine
countenanee, *is it vory business-like to point out
the defécts in your fruits to custo

‘It in batter than being dishonest, sir," said the
hoy, modestly.

* 8o thers is,

e 21
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low; always remem=
| find favor with God,S
ing else T wish forl
your little stand

he continuedy

“ You are ri
ber that principle, and
and man ulso. You haye

in future,
turning to Bea Wi
“Yes, siry freah 'lm. mo

myself,'” was the reply " and »

the gentleman went away.
o fool ¥ 0 wos to show the gentles

Now you can take it
How much
terday #

1 the me

your paius, or throw it aw

wiser in he about these clums 3
frosh oness

Bold them for the sume L i
He would nover have looked at the melon until bt
had g awny.”

L

o 1 would not tedl o lie or act one either, for
twioe what I he Besiden T
shall be better off in tho end, for | have guineds sus=
tomer, and you have lost ¢

And so it proved, for the next day
bought nearly all

¢ earned this morn

o gentleman
bles of Harry,

in fruit and veget
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hut never invested another penny at the stand of his
neighbor. Thus the scason passed ; the gentleman
finding he could always get o good article of Harry,

inunlly | ized him, and sometimes talked

with him s few moments shout his future hopes und

prospects. To become a merchant was his great
ambition, and when the winter came on, the goe
man wanting a trusty boy for his store, decided on
giving the place to Marry., Steadily and surely be
advanced in the confidence of his employer, until,
having passed through various gradations of elerk-
ship, he boeame st length an honored partner in the
firm.

A TENDER REFRCOPF,

A little boy had one day done wrong, and was
sent, after matornal correction, to ask in secret the
forgiveness of his heavenly father. His offence
had been passion. Anxions to hear what he
would say, his mother followed to the door of
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his room. In lisping accents she heard him ask to
be made better, never to be angry again, and then
with child-like plicity, he added, * Lond make
ma's lomper better fo0.”

AFFLICTION AND BLESSING.

How kind and merciful is our heavenly Father!
When he afflicts, he blesses. Here i the older
brother of Charlotte and Jane, unable to walk, and
ohliged to wheel himsell shoot his room in a car-
riege made for this purpose ; and yet, with this mis-
fortuno uwpon him, he s the happiest of persona.
tudy is one of the most cheerful and nttrsetive
mces in the villuge where they live, The sisters
delight 1o go there and lsten to the profitable talk of
their brother, and read his books, and share his
smiles.  They are all kindness to him, and he ropuys
this kindness in his cheerful disposir
ne

cate knowledige to the

s to commu
misfortunes may be blessings to s, if we only know

how to nee them.
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THE LITTLE GRAVE,

* 1t's only & little grave,"
* Unly » child that's dead
sarelessly turned nway

il the spnde had mide that day,

vy mid,
i 8o they
m the m

Ah ! they did not know how deep & whade
That fittie grave in our §n bl misade,

I kmow that the eoffin was narrow smd small,
Onn yard would Buve served for an ample padl;
And one man in Aix arms conid fave Sorne sway
The rose.wood und fs frel

Bot T know that darling b

Beneath thut Bitly cofin-t

1 know that a mother stood that day

With folded hamls by that fis

1 know ihat burning tears werv
- ¢ dowh g acking Nd
brow

Were wlmost us white us b baly's pow

1 know that some things wers bid sway,
WERPIEY ¢
half-worn »

empty erik

As white na the face of the si
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*Ti= n little grave; but oh, have carn !

‘or world-wile hopss wre baried thers;
And ye, perhups in coming years,

wor, like her, throngh uling tears,
Tow much of light, how wuch of joy,

Is buried up with an only bay.

ALL MEN ONE PAMILY.
All men belong to one fumily ; the good and the
bad, the wise and the ignorant, the strong and the
weak. One God ereated them all, He * made off
one blood all the nations” They are rolated o
each other, and for this reason are directed 1o love
one another wlways. The God who made themy
loves them, and they ought, for this reason, to love
one another. This s Christianity - in practiees
* Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought also to lovs
one another,” Should we not have a happy world
if all would really exercise this love ?
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WILLIE'S FIRET OATH.

A little boy came in from play the other day,
looking very unhoppy. Was he hurt? No. Had
the boys plagued him? No. THad he been in
mischief ? No. What was the matter with Willie?
He hardly spoke at supper, and ato very little.
His mother went up to bed with him, and ssked

in, * Willie, what afls you, dear!™ * Mother,"

y—* mother —1 meore.  The minute T spoke
t, I was afraid of God, and I ran home, Mother, if
I could enly wipe those wicked words out of my
mouth — if 1 only could,  Mother, will God forgive
me, ever forgive me for taking his boly pame in
vain?  Pray for me mother ; and Willie sunk upon
his knees and hid his face. His mother did pray
for him, and Willic prayed for himsell — pray-
ed to be forgiven — prayed that he might never,
never profane the name of God again, “1'd rather
be dumb all my life long,” said Willie, * than be a

wwearer,”
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The next day he nsked his mother to write down
all the Bible said about profane swearing; * he
wanted the word of Gud on the matter,” he said,
il fre wanted ta stady i, end atick It on bis mind,
and carry it about with him everywhere; ® so she
found and copied these texts,

“Thou shalt not take the name o the Lond thy
God in vain , for the Lord will not hold him guiltiess
who taketh his pame in vein® Ex. 20; 8, Thisis
the third commundment.

Yo shall not swear by my name falsely, neither
shalt thou profane the nume of thy God: T am the
Lord: Lev. 18: 12, |

“ Bocause of swenring the land mourneth; the
pleasane places of the wilderneas ace deied up” Jet '_
23 10,

“1 sy ) you, ywenr fot ot all: neither by
heaven, for it is God's throne ; nor by the carth, for
it in his footstool ier by Jerusal far it is the
city of the groat King : neither shalt thou swear by
thy head, bécause thou canst not make oie hale
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white or black. But let your communieation be
Yen, yea; Nay, nay; for whatsoever is more than
these gometh of evil.” These are the Lord Jesus'
words in Matthew 5 : 34-37.

* Abope all fhings, my brethren," says James,
* gieear sof, neither by heaven, neither by the earth,
neither by any ofher oath: but let your yea be yea;
und your nuy, nay ; lest ye fall into condemnation.”
Jumes 5: 12

* Oh, mother,” said Willie on reading them over,
“how clear God speaks. How can a man or & boy
dare ta swear after this? "

He learned these Seriptures ; and I have written
them down for every boy who pleases to Jearn them
also,

Giod expects that we should be his remembrancers,
and that we should pray over his promises, Gra-
cious promises are God's bonds, and he Joves to see
his people put them in suit.

8]
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Thy word is everlasting truth:
How pure is every page !

That holy book shall guide our youth,
And well suppurt our nge,

A GOOD PLAN.

yours wince o little boy kissed his mother

ht, and went to his room.  After some time,

heard him up, and fearing that he might be sick,

BeWent to see. There she found little Harry sitting

" “Why, my son, are you not in bed? " said

Lane. “Oh, mamma, | have got such a nice

®ay of finding cut whether I keep the command-

Every night I say them, and try and think

8l T have said and done during the day, which

broken them. Ts it not a nice way, mamma P

88, my dear, if you are only faithful to yourssif.

sin not ouly in what we say and do, but in what

F think and feel. God will call us to necount for
secret thought and intent of the heart.”
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“T am afraid, mamma, T broke the sixth
ment to-duy, when Charley Hunt tripped
schoul ; 1 was very angry, and would h
him down and burt him if our teacher had
out ; and 1 thought of what you had
1 did not say & word, but it has troubled
folt 5o hateful towards him, and T have B
God to forgive me."

1 will not repeat any more of fhe
Harry Lane had with bis mother, bt
readers that he kept on in his good ¥
begun when he was eight years old, and
aof the most consixtent Christinns in the i
t hopes to seo him one of the
ministers of the gospel.

He who casts off prayor, caste off £
God.
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IT WORSE FOR A MAN, FPATHER ?"

8 two vears since Ileft off the use of tobagco,

ehewed a ittle, but T did enjoy my cigar, 1

d myself on my fine Havanas, and might have
ween almost any moming with

g wulking down Brondway in & most comfort-

way it happened that 1 left off fs this: 1 had
non about veurs of age. He almost
burried to bo r to walk down with me as
the sehool, His bright face and extonded
he bounded along

car little fellows anly

ny dirty, uncared-for boys,

seems to be to pick up pleces of

broken pipes and with their

wif away ina very inelegant

Barnlayg it seemed as if Hitle Edgar and 1
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met n great many of these juyenil s
eame very much disgusted, and pointed 't
Little Edgar as awfal warnings of you
ey, talked quite largely, and said the
ought o interfore and break it up,
A little volee, soft and musical,
I guve an extrs pufl from my soperh Ha
bright little face was upturned, and the
“Ian't it worse for & man, fatherd *
pars.
I lnoked down at the linle fellow
when his timid eye fell, and the ealor
his boyish cheek, as if be bad said 80
und unfitting.
“ Do you think it worse for o man
asked.
“ Pleuse, father, boys would nok
and chew tobaeeo, if men did not do it
Here wos the answer. 1 threw
and bave never toucheld tobaceo sine i
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THE FIRST LESSON IN GAMBLNIG.

grover there are great collections of people
are always bad nnd foolish people among them,
art, where the State fair wos held

fly. Outside the grounds, behind or within

s or booths, many who gambled and led
to do so.  Now it is o very simple thing to

85 80 simple and it often appears so fair, that
a boy in Jed to take the first step before he
it

e was behind one of the oyster-stands a cirele
yay on the ground sat a poor degrad-
@hipated man, poarly clothed and Jooking sick
bmmk. He held in his hand several fron rings,
- Wefore him wis o boand with lirge nails driven
B which stood upright. A clear-faeed, and bright
Bandsome litde fellow stepped up to kim.  He
it at day achool, and
has his lesson ot Sunday school. He showed
0 Bis face a3 he stepped up 1o the man and

4 o
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4 What's that for? "

“Give me o cont and you may pifeh'@
rings, andd i It catebes over o nafl, 1 g
ownts"
That soemed fuir enough ; o the boy s
vl took the ring, Ha stopped
el the ring, and it caught on '

nails.

“ Will you take six rings to pltel
cents 2

* was the answer; and tw
pleces werw put inte his hand, sud b
well satisfiod with what he had domne, i
having an idea that be had done
A gentleman standing near watchd his
hefore ho had time to ook ahout ani ¥
eumpar aird fidw frand on fis shoul
“ My L, that is 3
* Gambling, «ir!™
“You staked your penny snd won
not? "
“ Yes, T did"

s

wr fiest lewson in
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You did not earn them, and they were not given

iy you seon thom yusd ax gomblers win money.

i haye taken the first step in the path; that man

gone through it, and you ean see the end, Now

B §o 1o g0 and give him the % conts bak,

fask him for your penny, and then stand square

the world an honest boy agnin.”

UHe had hung his head down, but raised it quick-

his bright, open look as he said, “T1 do i,"

not be forgotien, Mo pan back and soon

goerged from the ring, looking happier than ever,

feuched bis cop and bowed plensastly as he ran
Y 1o join his comrades.
Mhat was an honest hoy.

THE CRIPYLED CHILD

and sorrawful is the fond mather as she thinks
Marling girl, whose lameness will not permit
80 ahare in the sports of he young companions,
God i good, and in bis mereiful kiodness, often
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turns what may sesm to he calamities fnto
This loved ehild in her afiction, ix 1
lesson of patience pnd resignation, and
tion und character in after life render hor o8
most admired and useful of persons,
mother is sorrowful now, she will hless
u dny to come for the gift of this pors
execellent child.

It is hard, indeed, to be erippled in®
worae to be erippled in mind, — to haw
in not sound and strong in truth and good

THE RED BINDING,

When T was s litle girl, T attended’
School in which it was the
good lessons by o little blae ticket b
of Seclptare, Five blus tiokete eatl
to o red one, and o certain number of
be exchanged for a book, Oneo whin'
giving out the rewards hed arrived,
hrought to our class & pile of new
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wh o choose for varselves, My fancy, o § remem-
ber, was attracted by a gaily bounid book, with gilt
edges, and profusely filustrated. 1 resolved to take
that hook, and looked most disdainfully on a plainer
ane, hahited in snhee black, which was pressed apon
my notiee.

Reaching my home, I xat down in a favorite cor
ner, to make the acquuintance of my price.  Little
friend, imagine my chagrin when I dise overed tha
my treasure was suited only to the most infantile
.—rurnplrrlmminn' and had no charms forme! 1 had
hoen cheated by & faneiful binding, and for days anid
weeks the sight of the little book was a mortifving
souvenir of my weakness. -

Ulder childeen than I was have been imposed up-
an by bright outsides,  Many o rosy apple is rotten
ut the core. Many a bright cherry hides a little
worm  The tger s o very benatifel admad, with
n glossy fur, mont elegantly striped and mottled ;
but he fs gruel and blood-thirsty, and often springs

from the deep jungle gloom upon an innocent vietim
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ts have deep green |
8o, spme of thi Wy
1 who have ever |

The moxt ;.m-lumu\ ¥

und crimson be

unty and grace. Ch
times was famed for her attraetive
erimos, and fin
T Englond, dur
ls of Protestants died at the
A of much p
n Burr, who was at one &
wWin i,
worst laurely in &
af things by their
aver blossom throws o swoet
e regiment of
intest peefunet,
» F o ragred vesty
hondsome featine

stives. Man judgethl

Pt

.--_,. the

1, was posses

Beauty,

Noye
little wh

on the air,
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GOOD SAYINGS.

There is much wisdom often contained in very
sayings. The Book of Proverhs, you remem-
in fillod with such sayings, somé of them the
that have ever been written. Here are s fow

hints and directions which we commend to the
jon of all.

e not afraid to work with I\'rnfr own hands, and
: tly, too. “ A cut in gloves catches no mice."
% He who remains in the mill, grinds ; not he who

and eomes,”
*Bave the pence and the pounds will take care of

ious. * Who dainties love shall beg-
prove.”
Risoearly. “ The sleoping fox catchies no paultrs
¥ Plough deep while sluggards sleep, and you will
%8 barn to well and keep.”
feat every one with respect and civility. “Every
B s guined, and nothing lost, by courtesy.”
M}:llmnm-n insure sucosss,”
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The light-kesper's light warned all voyagers awsy,
In the dark and tompestuons night;

But the light of the Jight-keeper's hessrt st all times,
Attrnoted all henrts to ity light

The breakers cutne seampering up on the rocks,
With such a soft, white, fieeey fook,

They might well be mistaken for sheep just returned
From the washing thelr wool in the brook.

Yet very unlfike to the bleat sheeg,

Was the rude, angry volee of the waves,
As, howling like wolves on the track of their prey,
They rushed 10 thelr hotes In the enves.

Hut Benny feured not the mad bellowing waves,
Thist eame up from the deep beving s

He had made them his playmates, and loved the wild spot
For & brave Hitle fellow was he.

(1n & buisterons day Benuy's father went out,
In u boat, leaving Benny behind,

Fut the storm raged so fieros that in spite of hie skill,
The boat was capsized by the wind.
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LOBING ALL: A FAMILY ECENE.

nt failed in business,
! e went home one ever 1 gront agitation.
* What is the matter ?
w1 um beg
claimed, pressi

ked his wife,

lost my all 1" he ex-

hix forchead, as if

“1 am lefe™ Al
2 am L7 ¥ And

vund his neck. lost,

reponted  Eddie, * And

health Jef,” suid his w

to work with, papa,

help youw™  “Aml y + papa, to carry
see with
God's
Giodd, ™

suid his wife.  * And heanven to go to,” maid the

you about” “And your two eyes to
}

pape,” said litde E

promises,” said grandmo

e “And you hay

ier.  “ And & goo
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me to feich ua

said the poor merchant, burst=
all.  What are the
all, to these good
he clasped

kissed hin wife and

ars.  * 1 have oot Jos

ing inte

dx which 1

in- thouss
ings which God h
to his
children with o th

Ab, m

mare prey

1y things mome
k stocks, valuahle
un they & /
Am

Never be dise

el o what voa o

you cannpt @0
can do o ek

e
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LITTLE THINGS.

Look out for the little things in life that ought to
to be done. I wo do th I duties well, we shall
hful in the great ones.

be pretty sure to he

Hero is a good word on this sufjeet : —

“ Springs are little things, but they are the ssurces
of large streams ; a helm s o litde thing, but mark
how evenly it governs the course of the largest ship
that ever floated the waters; pegs and nails are little
things; but they hold together the large purts of the
Inrgest buildings; that memento is a little thing, and
cost but Tittle it is the
mplest kind, and yet it expresses the nniverse, for l

it is & thought of love clothed in o form of beauty;
un nngry word, a jealous thought, a frown — all these
{ wre little things, by
ing to bulld penitentiaries and prisons and to fil]

s world's wealth, fi

werful for evil, and are help,

- them with those who merely have carried the same
passions and feelings further than we have”

11



BIRTH OF CHRIST.

FRAYER.
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The nest diy the physician came and examined
the hand, when, to the sstonishment of all, it was
found to bo so much better that an amputation was

A UNNECOSEATY.
The hand got quite well again, the little boy grew
up to be s man, * and,” continued the minister, hld-

ing up hand, * this unworthy hand can now be

shown to you a% & monument prayer answered

through divine merey,”

MAXIMS OF BISHOP MIDDLEION.

Maintain dignity without the appearsnce of pride.
Paor againat di g t

Keop your tomper,

Be punctual and methodical in business, and never
procrastinate.

Preserve self-possession, and do not be talking
out of convietion.
Never be in a hurry,
Rather set than follow example.
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with them at

or twice every yeur. The eut be-
i

reailer represents an enjuyment of this ki

“1WISH I WERE RICH."
1 [ wore

I would buy everthis

quired William.

al pi

that can be hougl
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DON'T EHUT THE BIBLE
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