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Waat would Jesus do?

n the morning paints the skies,
1 And the birds their songs renew,
Let me from my slumbers rise
Saying, “ What would Jesus do?”

Countless mercies from above

Day by day my pathway strew ;
Is it much to bless Thy love?

“ Father, what would Jesus do ?”

When I ply my daily task,
And the round of toil pursue,
“ Let me often brightly ask,
¢ What, my soul, would Jesus do ?”

Would the foe my heart beguile,
Whispering' thoughts and words un.
true ; |
Let me to his subtlest wile
Answer, “ What would Jesus do ?”

When the clouds of sorrow hide
Mirth and sunshine from my view,

Let me, clinging to Thy side,
Ponder, “ What would Jesus do ?"

Only let Thy love, O God,
Fill my spirit through and through,
Treading where my Saviour trod,
Breathing, “ What would Jesus do 7"’

~—Rev., E. H. BickersTETH, in Sunday
at Home.

et Selert Sevial.
KATHLEEN.

Tae Story oF A Home.

BY AGNES GIBERNE,

CHAPTER V.

CLEVE'S DOING,

¢ Kathleen, my desr, if I could have
just a few words with you—only for a
minute ! I know it is rather late, but
the matter is one of importance. I

would not otherwise take up your time.
Two minates only.’ ' ¢

Kathleen was beginning to baverathe
a dread of Miss Thorpe’s important
private communications.. Until lately
Mrs. Jolifte had always been their di-
rect recipient, but in consideration of
Mrs. Joliffe’s increasing delicacy, - Miss
Thorpe was beginning to use Kathleen
as her medium of commaunication.
Hitherto the medium had been a trans-
parent one. Every word uttered to
Kathleen had gone straight to her
mother. .

“I must not be long, please Miss
Thorpe.’” she said, following the little
governess into the schoolroom. Miss
Thorpe carefully shut the door. ¢ Joan
may arrive in a few mioutes, and I
ought to change my dress first, for 1
may not have much time after, before
dionner. You know papa has forgotten
all about Joan’s coming, and has asked
Dr, and Mrs. Baring to dinner, and Mr.
Corrie too,’

‘ Yes, my dear, yes, I see,” said Miss
Thorpe, becoming flustered. She was
easily affected by another’s state of
mind. Kathleen, though ordinarily of
pretty and reposeful manners, was apt
under pressure to fall into a state of
what she herself called *hurry, and
there was a little of this discernible at
the present moment in her pretty
flush and bright and"quick speech. Miss
Thorpe immediately caught the in-
fection outdid Kathleen, and was in a
condition of tremor, not necessary un-
der the circumstances.

‘Yes, my dear—yes, 1 see—then
perhaps this is the wrong time for foe
to speak. I am sadly apt to choose the
wrong time, but it is difficult to know
which is the right time. Your dear
mamma was always ready to give me
her attention—always—but now she is
looking so sadly, I really cannot bear to
distress her,’

‘ Mamma is not ill, Miss Thorpe.’
Kathleen spoke in a frightened tone,
half of assertion, balf of questioning.

“ I do not say that the is, Kathleen,
but she is looking sadly to-day. I do not
feel that it is the right time to add to
her cares, I know she would listen to
me immediately, if I considered it my
duty to go to her.’

Poor Kathleen looked quite unhappy,
¢ Indeed I don’t, mean to be unkind,’
she said. *It is just because mamma
seems 8o tired to-day, that I do not
like to be late, and to leave her to see
after things, At least that is part of
my reason,’

‘ Yes,—oh, I perfectly understand,’
said Miss Thorpe, in her blandest voice.

| your dearest mamma does. But I kno'w

| cannot be helped. Otber things are of

summer breeze. ‘I am not blaming
you., dear Kathleen. One must expect
sometimes to be thought intrusive and
ill-judging—especially in my position—
and you do not guite understand me, as

you mean todo all for the best. Do
not let me keep you auny longer.'

Katkleen felt guilty aod could not
resolve to hasten away. “I can wait
five minutes,’ she said. * I will be quick
then, and get ready in time, What is
it that you wanted to tell me ?’

‘I bad beter not tell you now. It

more immediate .importance, or they
may seem so to you. -Mrs.  Joliffe
would understand in a moment, but in
her state of health, it is not right that
she should be flurried, perhaps unneces-
sarily, and young girls do not realise
the relative importance of things. 1
must wait and choose a better time.
It is only my solicitude about that dear
boy, but after all nothing can be done
to-night. No doubt I have acted un-
wisely in speaking at this particalar
moment.’ )

“If it is anything about Cleve, I
would rather hear it at .once, said
Kathleen, trying not to show impatience.

‘ To morrow will do, Kathleen. You
bad better not give any more thought
to the subject this evening. Dear
Olave has a sore throat,and I am un-
-easy about ber, though it may pass off.
She was out too late last evening with
Mr. Joliffe. These things cannot al-
ways be prevented.’

‘ But about Cleve 7’ said Kathleen.

+ Yes, poor dear boy ! He is so ami-
able and loveable, that one can hardly
find it in one’s heart to believe any
barm of him. But indeed I have long
been sadly afraid that Cleve is not per-
fectly straightforward. I have watched
him carefully, and I am convinced of
it. I have forborne to speak, knowing

distressed, but, indeed, Kathleen, I can
no longer shut my eyes to the truths
neither ought you.

Kathleen had difficulty in restraining
indignation. She did réstrain it so
far that it was not plainly visible in her
sparkling eyes and heightened colour.
Some of Kathleen's friends were wont
to say that she looked her prettiest
under aroused indigoation, Miss
Thorpe saw the signs, but did not care
for the prettiness. She was not quite
so fond of Kathleen as were most peo-
ple. The two natures did not entirely
suit one another. At that moment
Miss Thorpe was labouring under a
"disadvantage common to habitual alarm-
ists. A custom of perpetual erying
‘ wolf,’ when no wolf was at hand, ren-
dered her warning of the real wolf
likely to be counted of little value,

‘* You are angry with me, and it is
natural. - The dear boy entwines him-
self round our hearts. I could unhap-
pily bring forward several proofs of
what I say, if there were time. It is
enough, however, that this afterncon
I saw him walking with the Hopkin-
sons, apparently on intimate terms.’

‘ John and Fred Hopkinson ! Oh no,

surely” Kathleen quite laughed.
‘ Cleve would not dream of such a
thing.’

‘ He was with them. I wish I could
have doubted my own eyes. We went
down the little lane to the back of Pur-
cell’s farm. I do not care for the walk,
it is 8o lonely,—but the children have
often begged to go, and for once I
yielded.’

‘ But, Miss Thorpe, indeed you must
be mistaken. Not oaly because Cleve
knows that any intercourse with them
would be a thing forbidden, but Cleve
himself is a_gentleman inchis tastes
He would nof droam of associating with
those low-manvered coarse boys—I
know he would not.’

Miss Thorpe moved her head slowly
in negative fashion. ‘It was not I
alone who saw him,’ she said. *Olayve
bad run on, but Justinia was with me.
He did not see us,—1I almost wish he
had done so. We were in the lane,
and he was in the field, behind the
bedge,—talking loudly, and langhing in
a kind of daring way, I heard him
saying words that would grieve you.
It was not Cleve's usual tone, though
I could not mistake the voice. He
seemed to be imitating'the other boys’
way of speaking, Justinia did not
hear any words, I am glad to say, bat
there was a gap in the hedge, and we

a fading tone, like the last sigh of a

how much dear Mrs. Jolifle would be |
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at the moment whether I should be
wise to speak to him or no, and. while
I was hesitating they went off, and
scrambled over a ditch into another
field; out of my reach, I told Justinia
that I would inform you of what had
occurred, and that she had better not
mention the matter to Olave or any

one.’
Kathleen was pale with dismay.

‘ But it cannot be true,’ she said. ‘It
cannot be true. Cleve with those boys !
Why, they are friends with the riff-raff
of the place, No gentleman's sons
here would associate with them. It
must be a mistake.’- :

‘I am afraid no mistake is possible.
Queston Justinia, if you think it advis-
able. Your mother would 'not doubt
my word, but you can appeal to Jastinia,
if you like.though I should have . pre-
ferred to keep her oat of the affair. T
am not vexed, Kathleen. I know how
fond you are of Cleve. Bat your
fondness should not make you shut
your eyes to the truth. If he takesup
with such companions, he will be ruined.
Have you not seen a change in him of
late? He does not look one in the
face as he used to do.’

¢No—I don’t know—I have not
seen,” said Kathleen. * He i3 always
the same to us. It must be true if you
saw him; but somehow I can’t believe
it. I mean I can’t believe he is in the
babit of walking with those boys.’

* Cleve was carrying a gun.' said
Miss Thorpe.

* Cleve was ?’ 7

“Yes, . They had two g~ns between
them, and Cleve bad one of the two. 1
am afraid he would get himself into
terrible trouble.’ ;

*I don’t think I must tell mamma
before dinner—it would quite upset
her,’ said Kathleen, afier a bewildered
pause. ‘Poor mamma! she always
trusts him so entirely.’ t

‘* You must not tell her at all to-might,
my dear. I should advise you to con-
sult with your father first, and perhaps
even to speak to Cleve.’

‘Oh no! I could not hide anything
from mamma,’ said Kathleen. * And
if I told papa first, he would consult her
directly what to do. But perhaps 1
had better wait till the morning, though
I don’t quite know whether I ought.’

A sound of carriage-wheels, and a
tap at ‘the schoolroom door, came
simultaneously. :

¢ Joan,’ said Kathleen.

¢ And you have not changed your

dress. I am wrong to have delayed
you so long.’
“I will manage,’ said Kathleen;

opening the door. Hardwicke stood
outside, wearing a grave face. ¢ If you
please, Miss Joliffe,’ she began, in a
low voice.

‘ Miss Breay has come, I think’
said Kathleen. ~

‘* Yes. 1f you please, Miss Kathleen,
one moment—I thivk Dr. Rigehie is in
the fly with her. Isaw his face at the
window. Would you please ask him
to stop and see my mistress ?’

‘* Mamma 7 said Kathleen,
saw her yesterday.’

‘ Your mamma is not very well, Miss
Leena.” Hardwicke often relapsed into
the title of childish days. *She was
taken faint while dressing for dinner,
and it hasn’t gone off yet.’

Dr. Ritchie was just entering the
door, with a somewhat shabbily-dressed
girl beside him—thin in figure, with
brown eyes and prominent teeth, and &
sallow pale complexion. ¢ Your cousin
and I have travelled from London to-
gether,” be said, ‘and I thought I
would see her safely housed.’ Then
noticing Kathleen’s look, he stopped,
‘ What is wrong? Mother not well 7’

‘ No, she is faint,” said Kathleen,
steadying her voice with difficulty,
* Hardwicke says she has been faint, I
did not know jt till this moment.’

Kathleen was positively forgetting to
welcome Joan, till a fouch of her hand,
and a meaniog glance from Dr. Ritctie,
recalled her to a sense of her duty,
She crossed the space between, kissed

‘ He

Joan affectionately, said in rather a.

burried manner, ¢ I am so glad you are
come,” and then turned back with the
same distressed face.

‘Is it anything of consequence, Dr.
Ritchie? Mamma is not given to faint-
ness like some people.’

‘It is trying weather to-day,  said
the Doctor, not so pityingly as his feel-

both saw him plainly. I did not know

ings would bave dictated, for’he had no
wish to alarm ber. * 1 am not surprised

-

y

that your mother should suffer from the
closeness,’ b e BEERL

- Kathleen looked relieved, and asked,
‘Shall I come with you? | .

‘ Hardwické and I can manage. I
will see you before I go, and tell you
how Mrs. Joliffe is, but I think your
cousin wants a little attentioh now.
She has bad a long journey." :

‘T am’ sorry—I did not think,’ said
Kathleeo, turning to Joan.

‘You needno’t stay with me, said
Joan bluntly, as the Doctor disappeared
with Hardwicke. She had a sense of
being de trop, always uncomfortable to
a proud and shy nature.

‘1 should like te show you your
room,” said Kathleen gently, slipping
her arm into Joan's. ‘I am so sorry
you should find us in this confusion. It
does mot hippen often. But when
mamma is poorly it seems to upset
everything. I wish you could see her,
for she has been so looking forward to
haviag .you bere. This way, please
Joan. It is unfortunate that we have
friends coming to dinner this evening,
—our rector, Dr. Baring, and his sister,
and a friend of his, M:. Corrie. I am
glad to see Mr. Corrie, because he is
such a friend of my favourite cousin,
Kenison Montgomerie; but I wish it
had been any other evening. He and
Kenison have been curates in the same
parish lor two years. Here we are.’

Kathleen was somewhat disappointed
that the pretty room, with its small
bouquet of hot-house flowers, elicted no
signs of pleasure. Joan sat down mood-
ily in the easy-chair, and was silent,

‘ I am sorry none of us could meet
you at the station,’ said Kathleen. ¢ I
hope Anne managed nicely.’

‘ Dr. Ritchie managed,’ said Joan,

It is just like him. He is always
so kind. I am afraid you are tired,
Joan, but dinner will be ready in a
quarter of an hour, and that will do you
good. I must change my dress now.’

‘ Am I to change mioe ?’ asked Joan
reluctantly.

‘Don’t you think you will find it
refreshing 7’ asked Kathleen, knowing
her father to be fastidious on that point,
Even had no friends been expected, she
would have felt it necessary for Joan.

‘I don’t know, I am fatigued,
said Joan. ¢And I have not anything
nice—in black, at least. I have good
coloured dresses. But since uncle
John married again, every penny has
been grudged me. I only bave an old
cast-off black silk cf Aers, besides this
ooe, and I hate wearing it.’

Kathleen did not like either words
or tone, ‘I thiok it would be best to
change, ’she said gently, and she
hurried away.

o

Rothschild’s Alphabet of Maxims.

Baron Rothschild bad the following
maxims framed and hung up in his bank-
ing-house:

Attend carefully to the details of your
business. ‘

Be prompt in all things.

Consider well, then decide positively.

Dare to do right. Fear to do wrong.

Endure trials patiently,

Fight life’s battle bravely, manfully.

Go not into the society of the vicious:

Hold integrity sacred.

Injure not another’s reputation or busi-
ness.

Join hands only with the virtuous.

Keep your mind from evil thoughts.

Lie not for any consideration.

Make few acquaintances.

Never try to appear what you are not.

Observe good manners.

Pay your debts promptly.

Question not the veracity of a friend

Respect the counsel of your parents.

Sacrifice money rather than principle.

Touch not, taste not, handle mot,in-
toxicating drinks.

Use your leisure time for improve
ment. '

Venture not upon the threshold of
wrong.

Watch carefully over your passions.

Extend to every one a kindly saluta-
tion.

Yield not to discouragements. ,
Zealously labor for the right. ;
\ Success 18 yours,

o el A -

It'would do the inmates of a poor
bouse good to attend a charity ball and
see the diamonds and good clothes
that are worn by others for their benefit.

It is not what you have in bank, but
what you have in your heart, that makes
you a man.,

@

livered an address to the graduating

| example and influence. Actions speak
loudu?thnwordn.

L
Tobacco and Blindness,
At the Annual Commencement of the

Hospital College of Medicing, of Louis-
ville, Ky., Prof. Dudley Reynolds de-

students, in which he took strong ground
against the use of tobacco. ~
Itis a well known fact that tobacco
deranges the digestion and poisons the
nerve centers of a majority of the male
members of the homan family. A
species of blindness, not ‘complete but
partial blindness, sufficiently great in
extent to destroy the reading of or-
dinary type, results from.the continued

and excessive use of tobacco. Careful in- |

vestigations have led tothe discovery that
that form of habit known as smoking,
produces the so-called amblyopis. ' ‘This
form of amblyopia is precisely indenti-
cal with that produced from the exces-
sive use of alcohol.  Both are incurable.
I know a number of persons in Louis-
ville who are now practically blind
from the excessive use of tobacco. A
lady in Portland was forced to admit
that she had ‘been a secret smoker of
tobacco for thirty years. On abandoning
the habit, the further progress of her
dimness of vision eeased, though there
is little hope of her regaining that power
of perception which she had already
lost. She may be considered fortu-
nate in the possession of -enough
vision to go about and attend her
ordinary household duties. Smoking
tobacco has never been known to re-
sult beneficially to any person in the
world. Tt always lessens the sense of
smell and taste ; it always contamioates
the breath ; jt always creates an un-
steadiness of the muscles, through its
irritating effect upon the nerves ; and I
know from personal experience that it
diminishes the capacity for mental labor

If the money destroyed by
burning cigars and tobacco in Louis-
ville eould be paidinto the ity treasury,
it would support all our charitable
institutions, and pay the entire expense
of the street cleaning department be-
sides. ' This would reduce taxation
nearly or quite one-half, and produce a
corresponding improvement in public
bealth. —Lutheran Evangelist.

— -

An Incident from Gough.

A geotleman had got so far into
drioking that be was known to drink a
quart of brandy a day. He was a fine
business man, and yet he was ruining
himself in the estimation of those who
koew him well. One day, when in the
house, he said, * Wife, come and sit on
my koee.,” She sat there, and then
she said, “ If my husband didn’t drink,
I would be the happiest woman in
Canada.” “Well, my dear,” he re-
plied, “1 married you to make you
happy, and I will never drink another
drop as long as I live.” Now that man
cut it off as square as a piece of cheese,
and kept his word for eight years, with-
out any beliel in Christianity. Walk-
ing down the street with him, a little
while ago, he said, “ Do you-see that
red-fronted drinking saloon? 'Well, I
have been afraid of that for many years,
and so I used to go down a street and
go around it, but, Mr. Gough, since I
have got the grace of God in my heart,
I go right by that saloon, and if I have
the elightest desire, I breathe an ejac-
ulatory prayer, ‘Lord, keep me for
Christ's sake,’ and I go'by it safe.”

An intemperate man was on his death-
bed. He sent for a professor of religion,
and said to bim: “ Do you remember
being in such a Temperance meeting ?
I was there. I went for the purposé of
signing the pledge. When it was circu-
lated 1 kept my eye on you. I thought
you knew more about these things
than I did, and if it were a good thing
you would give your name and join it.
But you did not, and for that reason I did
not. And here}I am. I am about to
die, and I want you to prepare to meet
me in the judgment.”’ These words
went like a dagger to the professor’s
heart ; and they should pierce the heart
of every one professing godliness who
stands aloof from the Temperance ¢ause.
Everyone has influence, and it should
be on the side of virtue und piety, of
God and religion. We should not only
avoid the appearance of evil, but do all

the good in our power. And in this
view we should be mindful of our
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YT Original and''Seles "
: No. 227, :
1 This was the sign of love:a traite

i Q ’ 5 1 (:8)
To show their victim to his eager foes,
2 Whm Lurael lay waste, rejoioed thig

ierafore shall it be wasted by God'y
3. When 4,to,;ebnild God's hpu.., the

Jews were sent,

Among the chief | riests, . this.
also went. . ~“' v

4. Mourniog and fasting by this river's
The prophet saw a si 0 1

denied. TNy e B

A kin you'll find if you my figal s

 Tnitials bis father's name will meps®

OURIOUS QUESTIONS.

No. 66. What centurion conve
Puu_l to Rome ? ; ’ b

No, 67. To what rich citizen of Coloss
did Paul write an Epistle, on ooo.::,’

of sending bick to him his rups
alave, Onesimus ? lading

No. 68. In passing from P ippi
Jerusalem, in what city did Eﬂh %'::dt:
ship in which he embarked ?

No. 69. By whom did Paul send hig
Epistle to the church at Rome ?

No. 70. ' A~ EwtGMAl -

Of the earth earthy. Ubder or on
the ground ; |

What I am made of always must be
found. '

Rough and ungainly in my youth

And quite untit for good zoc’iety $ aki

So I was sent to travel, and I grew,

By dint of lomdy, polished, bright and
new

My form is odd ; I’'m neither round nor
gquare,

Triangular nor oval : yet my shape is

fair.

In every household,in some sort of way
1'm busy every hour in every day, :
Beaux envy me, and say | must be
For to the lips of beauty oft I'm pr
My nature’s cold, "
__serene,
Yet in hot water I am often seen,
Sometimes 1’'m dull,and sometimes very
bright,
And yet 1 ve stirring times,
__and pight,
In ncknl;u I'm invaluable. Young and
po !

Have found me true as s - good
as gold. e M

"Tia mine u:i aid the dark and o'erwrought

mind, %

Comfort the weak, the poor, the ‘lame,
the blind. : ;

From high to low, not one disdains to

sip

The solace that I bring to parching lip.

Welcome alike in palssoo, cot, orzlli.p

'Il‘o prisouer, t.;neler :tlblooning belle ;
carry something to delight, amuse,

Besides a series of diuolein: views |

Emblem of lovers often have I been,
And

biut,

my temper quite

morn, noon

seen |
Do you not know me? Nol then I de-

clare,
Your friends will call you by the name
1 bear.

No. 71. Complete this poetry from

Longfellow :

We have not ——, we cannot —— H
But we have —— 10 scale and —_—
By slow —, by more and —,
The cloudy —— of our —.
The pyramids of —,
That —=, cleave the desert —
When nearer ——, and better —,
Are —— gigantic flights of ~—. .
No. 72, Make a word square of
1. The name of our great ancestor.
3. The usual close of a prayer.

. 4; The windows of “the house I live
in,’

’

———

Find answers to the above—write them
down—and see how they agree with the
answers to be given next week. ’

- — —

Answer to Bible Enigma.
No. 226.

1. V engeanc e.........Rom. xii. 19.

2. A lpheu s.........Matt. x. 3.

3. S8 bapba t......... 1 Kings xix. 16,
4. H ilkia . h,........2 Kings xx. 6.
5 T yr e damios Isa. xxiii. 1-9.
6. I ssacha r........1 Gen. xxx. 18.

VASHTI AND ESTHER.

ANSWERS TO OURIOUS m‘
No. 63. Diamond of words :
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D
1A
N

ZO

608 Biorm—Widbon. 5 5t
No. 65. 1. D-eath. 2. H-eart. 3.

S-tree-t. 4. Party. 5 Seven. 6.
T-aper. 7. Cringe. 8. Scowl
8-cribe. 10. C-rat-e. 11. Scarf 12
C"g”do ,

While we wrangle here in the dark, .

we are dying and passing to the world
tl;:t t'l’)i:l d:::do all our mm‘:iﬂzi
ar salest passage thither is by

It is sometimes pretty hard to decide
which gives us more pleasyre— to hear

ourselves praised, or to hear our neigh-
bours rua down. L o il
Never be above your , nor be

afraid to appear dressed in acco
with the business you are performing.

ob, the melting moments that I've

"
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