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And reccive the message of Jesus’ love,
"Neath the awe inspiring dome ;
I can hear hushed voices conversing low,
And the patter of hastening feet,
Passing on to the house-of prayer,
Down the wide resounding street.

But not for'me are the Sabbath bells,
And not for me is the son

Of holy praise to the King's great name,
Sung by the happy throng.

For me, for me are the weary frame,
And the aching brow and limb ;

I may not kneel with the praying band,
Nor join the boly hymno.

I think, as the twilight deéepens round,

. Of the hends that are bowing there,

Of the dcar ones met io the house I love,
And of one voice raised in prayer.

I ¢an picture them all, with their eager eyes,
And their faces still and meek—

They are away, and 1 am here,
Bat I'seek the God ther seek.

And I think of One who will surely come,
As | am alone to-night;
Who will speak to me in the silent hoar,
And make my chamber bright ;
Who will whisper to me of His changeless love,
"And will speak of the after-rest ;
Comforting me with all his tenderness,
Uutil I am traly blest.

So I will vot mourn, thongh I cannot bow
With the friends whom I needs must love ;’
Since a dearer, truer will come to me
From his mansion-house above ;
And | shall be safe in the sanctuary,
If He will beside me come ;
And my Sabbath shall be a blissful time,
Though I may not leave my home.
Mariaxye FarMingrAM.
——— -
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(From the Sunday Magazine.)

WHEN QUR CHILDREN ARE ABOUT US.

** Come to me, O ye children!

For 1 hear you at your play,
And the questions that perplexed me
.Hau vapished quite away.

‘“ What are all our contrivings,
And the wisdom of cur books,
When compared with your caresses,
And the gladuess of your looks?

“ Ye sre better than all the ballads
That ever were sung or said ;

For ye are theliving poems,
Aund all thie rest are dead.”

Long ago, in the dawn of the world’s history,
in a.distant country, there lived a man who had
ouce been prosperoas, happy, respected, in a very
high degree ; but who, all at once, fell into great
poverty and trouble. He lost all his property, all
“his children, and well-nigh his own life. "He stood
one day, or sat on the ground, bemoaning himself
among his friends, recalling with a fond sadness
vanished scenes and bygone years, He talked
much and long—as meu are apt to talk, in boars
of confidence, with lisicuing friends about them
—of what he -had been and done in other days.
It is a melancholy tale of departed glory—a dirge

such as, hnwily, very few men can sing over their
| own life. We listen the more eagerly to his wail-
ing, because the sorrow is so vast and so excep-
tional.. He lights up for us in the melavcholy
| reminiscence, - the - palaecs of pleasure that had
been darkened, and the high walks of honour
and ‘usefilness he has now ceased to tread. He
speaks of a “secret” once with him, now lost:
of “4 candle” which once shone in bis taberna-
cle, but which now burns no more: of a Divine
“ presénce " sheltering, sufficing, which then “ pre-
gerved ! ‘him, but fromn which he seems now cast
out,  Then ran the oi! out of the rock for his
[#nointing ' then butter washed his steps, When
he went, in ‘those days, to the gate of the ¢ity,
‘there’ was reverence : when he took his seat in
the sircet, there were the tokens of a upiversal
regard—young men stavding aside, aged men
risiug up, princes keeping silence. As he moved

|- about. from place. to 'place, the air became vocal

with benediGtions—the poor, the fatherless, and

| the widow joining in sweet chorus to his praise-—

‘and 80" ot 'through” the multiform aspects of 'a
' mpqﬂt{ now ‘withered and dead like antann
- Who, can_ but listen when so great a

provavly he has some chief comforte re-
."His children wiil be about him, to
‘soothe bis griefs, and begnile the sense of his loss-

o8, "Phey—young and fresh==will stay their fathier

| in_his gg‘e?;‘hét}(fan‘,d ere long they will make life
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| own ‘homes, and back the line of past

ap their names also into his lament. He tells us
that they are all gone; and he secures, as he
i& o other wiy, the freshest and homeliest
hy of every trug father and mother in the
; Just by one short, thrilling note in bis
dirge of grief—* When my children
¢ ) Is not that the tenderest tonch
of all?. Does it not take us in a moment to our
rs,
away to éharchyards far and near, and up to
ven? ' Let us liuger for a little on an expre

AT

d

' m!n‘-l 3§ e =K A RS 1 Sa 4 s G 7
| $ion o ful 9'!0?«.. tiveness, and—not forgetting
“ :ﬁtﬁﬂf’lmb who gives us the seed for our
| thought—let us apply his words in different ways
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mmdﬁm are children, we should re-
if i‘!““ time we all know that he is the wourner)

o
ovo | 1 do

_have. .them, *about us” Job's ehildren (for

“about him " in‘the days of his erity.
(s i P el i g
it 8 Nk i G’ fo ooch ‘slouse
ation with hiu. tban was nsusl with

time. It is certainly worthy

wolen are numerous, engrossing, and very ex-
hanstivg. So that even a. loving father, who is
woiling for s children all day long, coniing howe
spent at night, is not sorry to find that his child-
ren arc two stories nearer heaven than he, and
that he is not likely to see any more of them for
the day. lathe morning he must “ take time by
the forelock,” and business by its opportunities,
and men as he can find them ; he has no leisure
for the childven. So eomes and goes many a pre-
cious day, in which little hearts are forming them-
selves, and little lives ‘are taking shape in charac-
ter; thoughts growing into principles, feelings
becoming settled emotions—all without so much
a8 there might be of that ealm and great thing, a
pareut’s presence.  Such a man has his children
in his house, but be has not got them * about
bim.” . Nobedy in the world would think of them
as neglected children. All the néighborhood
kuows them to be as clean as the morning and as
fresh as the rose. The only pity is that father,
and perhaps mother too, do noysee so much as
they should do of the beauty of the growing—
do not catch the morning and evening and noou-
day fragrance of thewr own children, and do not
shed on them more of that sweet and priceless
element in a child's education-—a parent’s present
care and love, so that the beanty may not fade,
30 that the fragrance may not die.

The child’s education in maoy cases, surely in
too many, brings on an early separation from
home and pareutal presence. It is found not to
be convenient, or judged not desirable, to have
home and school together—going to school in the
morning, coming home at night. But it seems
to me that where that is at all possibe, it is by
much the best arrangement for at least the earlier
years of youth. Undoubte. ly abseunce from home
has its own advantages to the young. The power
of such nbsence is sometimes wonderful, in deve-
loping character, increasing self-reliance, vivifying
carly memories, endearing the home from which
abrence is something of a daily banishment. But
if that absence comes too soon, the probability
will be so much less that the young sgholar has
in him the gerws of right character to be deve-
loped ; the youthful memories will be the fewer ;
the resistance to tempiation will be the less ;. and
the moral result of the whole more doubtrul. It
is God's way that the children, while youog,
should be “about™ the parents. That was the
way in the olden timé. Happily it has been the
way down through all time. It has ripened the
richest fruits of goodpess in human character. It
has made the noblest men and women, Still it
will be found, in all but exeeptional cases, that
bome—be it tent of the desert or house of the
city —and daily presence of father and mother—
Le they of high or low degree—are more for the
child than.any other persous or things that can
be substituted. They are great days for after
meaniog, and far-off power and influence, the days
when “ our children are about us.”

11

When our children are about us, we should con-
sider with Job that we are prosperous. We have
at least this elemeunt of prusperity, although the
rest may be waoting, or may not be iu such full-
ness as the patriarch possessed them. The rivers
of oil do not flow for you, perhaps. The city
streets do not give reverence. No one refrains
talking because you are present. You are very
unlike Job in some of these outward respects.
But you ave like bim at least in this, that * your
children are about you.” And because they are
yours, they are as much to you as his ever were
to him. Perhaps you bave one as bright as his
Jemima (although Jemima was not born when he
spoke thus, aud the children meutioned here were
all dead and gone), as bright as Jemima (the day),
one as fragrant as Kezia (cassia), shedding per-
fume through the house; or one as plentiful in
goodness as Keren-Happuch.  You know what
your children are ; strungers do not. Nothing is
fmore common in society than pleasantries abouat
‘the partialities of parents; bat perhaps few Plga-
santries have in geveral less foundation, That
‘there are parents, who can see 0o faults in their
children, although these faults are patent to every
one else, and who therefore ullow them to w
ap self-willed, rude, a nuisance 16 all about them,
is' ‘unfortanately true. Sach parents geunerally
have, soon or late, in these very childrew, full pu-
nishment of their own blindness. But we are
persuaded that the case in general is rather this—
thdt. what, strangers or unobservant neighbours
" w—— -y r.v'v‘"" r‘“.l‘_“.” - lv_’
only afeeling produced, or a course of conduet
drawn out by a parent’s better knowledge. Ouly
those who are in close relations with children can
tell what they are. How they are tempted ! How:
they struggle ! How they overcome! How they
‘do their noble acts, and also sink into their own
little meannesses occasionally, among the toys—
in the playgronnd — with their lessons | How shall
a strauger or a friend presame to conelude that
'your boy is rude because he is salient? As well
‘call the clematis rade that will climb over the
wall; or the little burn thit will have its leaps
before it is quenched in the silent river, How
shall he say that your girl is forward, because she
is frank ; or stupid, because she is shy I He had
better be carefal, and not guite so sure. Children
ure great mysteries.  Friends do uot understand
them. - Fenctiers do not understand them. Theo-
‘rists do not uhderstand them. Foot rule experi-
ence will never measure them, Nor can the pA-
rental experiences of by-gone times serve wuch
for living pareuts and children, Each child is &
new proilen- to besolved. Each child is * anew
thing under the sun "~ the ouly new thing .there
s, Allelse is old. Matter.is as old as creation;
spirits are as new as the momeunt of time, or the
F!m"eﬂ.iv‘e in_n"‘ﬁirﬂti(in of God from which they were
born. Each child comes into the world char
with mauifold life, gifted and dowered with facul- |
ties, forces, laws, affections, sublime possibilities. |
‘A child is a great mystery, as yet unrevealed to
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by their little nanghty ways. * Let us pass over
to the other dide,” and see them in the light of
the Jaod from whence they came, and to which,
by God's help, yon may lead them back. Look
at the glory on their faces. Sce the sweet blos.
somings of better things, which may indeed be
nipt, but which' may also ripen, and all the more
sarely if you will think so, to richest fruit. Look-
thas upon them from the side where *their an-
gels ™ see thiom, “ who do always behold the face
of our Father in heaven,” you will forget the toil,
and the weary, and the care; vou will not re-
member them former transgressions ; vou
will forgive ther all their sins; you will bring
thern up with you as into the old patriarch’s tent,
as into Jacob's Bethel; you will present them all,
“ the idfant of days” included, before the Lord.
And as a ) iNan Or WOmAan, A8 one
whom thé LoWd hath blessed, you will say over
the old words; *“ When the Almighty is with
me ! when my children are aboat me !”
(Cone¢lusion in our next.)
—————’.—‘."—————-
CATCHING A SUNBEAM.

The sun is always shining in the sky of our
lives, and his beams coming down to gladden the
earth. But into how few hearts do they find
their way ! The earth npon which our minds
dwell, has, like the material earth, its dense ‘or-
ests, ita decp, dim valleys, its dark caves aud cav-
erns, into which the sanlight rarely, if ever,
comes. It would seem as if many people loved
these gloomy shades, and hid themselves, of
choice, away from the bright and beautiful sun-
shine. They carry shadows in their hearts and
shadows on their faces. When they come into
your presence it seems as if the air was suddenly
darkeved by a passing clond. )

Mr, Hickman was one of these men who walk,
for the most part, in dark valleys, or sit in dreary
caverns. Rarely, if ever, on returning home, did
he bring light into his dwelling. If there was
merry laughter among the children on his en-
trance, their voices were hushied j if love's light
beamed from the covutenance of his wife, as she
sported with her little ones, it faded away, giving

lace to a sober, thoughitful, half-troubled look.

e always came howe bringing a shadow with
bim, and sat, for the most part, in this shadow,
through all the cheerless evenings.

Why was this! = Was there a great trouble in
the heart of Mr. Hickman! Had he passed
throagh some t:z)reuing misfortune, or suffered
some terrible afliction ! No. It was as well
with bim as with most people—better’ than with
u very large number. His business was prosper-
ous, and every year he added wany thousands of
dollars to his rapidly accumalating fortane, Bat
he was not 8 man possessing an orderly adjusted
mind—was easily disturbed by trifles, and annoy-
ed by incidents that should not have affected him
any more than the ! buzming of & fly. But the
real cause lay deeper and more bidden, grounded
in an ordinate seltishuess, that robbed him ot the
pleasure which might have attended success,
through euvy of others’ good fortune, He was
Jealous of his compeers in business, and always
experienced a disagrecable sensation when he
heard them spoken of as successful. No wonder
that sanlight could not find its way into his heart.
Envy and ill-will, buea in.what heart they may,
always send np a blatk smoke that obscures the
heavens. The sun is there, shining as brightly as
ever, but his rays capnot pepetrate this cloud of
pussion. ' No' day pased 10 which' something did
not occur to disturb or cloud the mind of Mr.
Hickman | 'and so, evening after evening, he came
home, bringing with him shadow instead of sun-
light,  Ob, what a desecration of homé was this !
of home; where the heart’s sunlight should ever
dwell, and a hearth-warmth pervade all the sweet
_atwosphere, Nﬁthiﬂg of external; good was de-
nied by Mr, Hickmao to bis family.  They bhad
all of happiness that money could buy. Yet
how far from happiness were his wife and child-
‘ren.  They were drooping for sunshine— the sun-
shine of 'smiles, atid’ pleasant words, and joyous
laughter.” But these came not fromr Mr. Hick-
man. He sat amoug them grim and gloomy, for
the most part, like sutie sombre heathen divinity
~half dreaded, half/ propitiated.. . |
i, Mr, Hickman was not so stolid but that be saw
in this the existence of a wrong. He loved bis
wife and children, desired their good, and was
ready almost to make any sacrifice for them that
‘he knew how to make. Even as he sat moodily
& A L DUL JIRIVTL A Ak £
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Jike & nightmare oo the spirits of his' wife and
children, he would say to binmiself—
-« 4 This is not'right. 1 should bring home plea-
sant words and-cheerfol smiles.”
-, 'Y et almostas he said:this wouldhis thought
go-back.te some incident of the day, which mere
selfishness guve power to disturb his feelings, and
he womzo oft again .into a breoding state of
‘mind, out of which he had not resolution enough
't G himself, . Often it bappened that his child-
ien songht, in' the outgushing gladuess of their
‘héarts, to break the spell that was on him—bat
almost  alwiays’ be repulsed  thein — somletinios
coldly, sonsetimes fretfally, and sometimes ia sud-
den’anger—so that, st last, they rarely cime vear
or spoke to' him, a8 he sat throngh ' his silent
* Wrong, all wroong,” My, Hickman often said
to himself, as the shadow fell darker ou his home.
;Qdkmwlodgpof the evil did net bring a
knowledge of the cyre, or, rather, that self-con-
est, which must precede . cure. . Hefmust let
¢ sunshine come into his own heart eréhe counld
pout'forth its rays' on other hearts,” He must
conie out of the dense forests, atid gloomy val-
leys, and dusky caverns, into the clear sunshine ;
but how was he to ‘come oat ¥ Whio was to lead
Do dag s ko s i i somniog
’ , ‘88’ Me; Hickman sat in his i
room conversing with a gevtlemao, a laa came in -
from the store to ask ‘him some. question about
replied in. a curt way,

name 1" asked the ges-
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This conclusion in the mind of Mr. Hickman
was attended with & seunse of pleasure.  His heart
had opened just a little, and two or three sun-
bedms, with their light and warmth, had goue
down intoit.

“ What shall T pay him for his services 1" said
Mr. Hickman to himself, still dwelling on the
subject.

* There are plenty of lads to be obtained at a
couple-of dollars a week, for the first one or two
years ; or even for nothify, in consideration of
the opportunity for learning a good bysines® in a
good house. But Frank's case is pecaliar, and
must be considered by itsell. There is a question
of humanity involved. His mother is poor and
sick, and she has no hope but in him. Let me
sce ; shall 1 make it three dollars a week ¥ That
will belp them considerably. Bat, dear me! three
dollars will hardly pay for Frank’s eating. I must
do something better than that. Say four dollars.”

Mr. Hickman dropped his head a little, and sat
tarning the matter over in his mind. He had once
been a poor boy, with a mother in feeble health ;
and he remembered how hard it was for him to
get along —how many privations his mother had
10 endure ; and yet their income was nearly dou-
ble the amount he thought of giving Frank. Mr.
Hickman had always loved his wother, and this
memory of her softened his feelings still more to-
wards the poor widow, for whom au appeal had
come to him so unexpectedly.

* Frank 1s an nnusaully bright boy,” said Mr.
Hickman. *“ He has an aptness for business : is
prowpt and faithful. [ can afford to make his
salary liberal—for a boy 1t shali be liberal. 'l
pay bim six dollars now, aud if be goes on im-
proving as fast us he bas done so far, it will not
be long before I can make it better for him.”

Mr. Hickman arose, and going to the couuting-
room door, called the lad, who came in immedi-
ately.

* How do you like our business, Frank 1" asked
Mr. Hickman, in a kind way.

“ Very well, sir,” replied “the boy, promptly.

“ And you would like to remain 1”

“ Yes, sir, if [ give satisfaction.”

“ You have done very well, so far,” replied Mr.
Hickman ; *“ so well, that I have concluded to
put you on wages unow, instead of waiting until
the six months of trial have expired.”

The boy started, and a quick flush of surprise
and gleasm'e went over his face. ‘

‘I did not expect it, sir,” he said gratefully.
“ You are very good.”

“ Your mother is not well, I hear,” said Mr.
Hickman,

Frank's eyes glistened as he answered, * No,
sir ; she has been sick for a good while; and
I'm so glad to be put on wages, for now I can
belp her.”

* Will you give all your wagesto your mother{”

“ Oh, yes indeed, sir ; every cent, if it was ten
dollars a week.”

* I see yon're a good bor, Fraok,” said Mr.
Hickman, his heart still softening, *“ and your
'.fc. shall be six’ dollars.”

. e boy struck his hands togetber with sudden
Joy, exclaming,

* Ob, wother will be so glad | —so glad I”

As he went back into the store, Mr. Hickman
tat quietly in bis chair, feeling happierthan he
g»d beert for a long time. Wheén the sun weunt

own, and Frank came in to shut the windows
of the counting-room, Mr. Hickman hau&cd him
a sealed envelope, saying,

“ Take this to your mother. It contains thirty-
six dollars, as your wages, at three dollars a week
for twelve weeks, the timé you have been in my
store. Tell your mother that you have been a
good, industrious boy, and have earned the
mouey.” ;

Fruuk took the little package in silence ; his
feelings were so much overcome by this addition-
al_good fortune, that he could not speak his
thauks. Bat his eyes told what was in his beart,
and Mr. Hickman updersiood them.

There are many ways to catch supbeams, if we
would oaly set traps-for them. Nay, there is no
0ceasion Lo go to that trouble, The air is full of
sunbeams, and we have eonly to open the doors
aod windows of our hearts, and they will enter
in countless multitudes. Bug the doors and win-
dows of most people’s hearts are shut ard barred
as was the heart of Mr. Hickman, How are they
to'be opened T Just as the doors and windows
of his heart were opened—by kindness to others.

—
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AT HOME. them without our will, some of them directly the | lessness. . They are wearied many a time, as they |said Mr. Hickman, speaking to himself. “If it | knee, aud Mrs. Hickman came and stood by him,

I WP d of the Sabbath Belis frait of our will and state. g well may. be, with all the toilsome and ceaseless | is 8o with his mother, he wust be pat on wages | with a hand resting on his shoulder.
n':,h;'e‘"lb:c:::; L cm:e Skl i The occeupations of life with capable men and | attentions require. They are discouraged | now.” * Oh, you must kiss him too,” said E.lie, look-

ing up at her mother.

Mrs. Hickman did not wait for a second invi-
tation. ~ ’

The old pleasant face of her husband was agdin
before her, and her heart was lenping with the
old loving impulses.  She bent down and laid a
warm kiss on his lips, which he felt as a sweet
glow through all his being.

That was an evening long to be remembered
in the househoid of Mr. Hickwman. He had
caught a sunbeam andsbronght it bowe with hun,
and light and warmnth were wll aronud them. - Adl
were happy, and Mr. Hickmau the happiest of
them all, for he had the swecet consciousuess in
hie heart of having wade another and hombler
home than this happy also.—7. S. Arthur's
“ Hidden Wings.”

————— e @

DONE GIVING! .

*“No sir; [ shal pov give you a dollar. . It is
just * givey give, all the time, fromn ene ource ar
another, and for my part 1 am tred of it. . 1 tell
you, sir, [ am done giving.” )

These words came from the -lips of a_man
whom the Lord had abundantly prospered.  But
as his riches inereased, hie forgot the coinmantl,
“Set vot thy heart apon them™  Tie' pussion
for heaping up treasure had so grown upon hith,
that be fely as if every dollar given away iwas
really robbed from bis stores.  If you mee ever
tempted to court  wenlth, remember . who: has
said, * How hardly shall they that have, righes
enter the kingdow of heaven !” We  may
think that it is a hard saying; but there stands,
just as true as when Jesus uttered it, so maby
hundred yearsago.  When a man begius to grow
rich, he is in danger of scrting His afféctions upon
riches until he forgets God, and goes down to
eternal death, '

Mr. Warren had forgotten the great: fict st
his money was not his own —nay ot -a doluesof
it. It was all leat to hiw, and the Qwner eoiild
call buck every cent at any momens he. chose.
e could not belicve that.  As he looked shont
in bis richly-furmsbed sputments, as he walked
among the bales of merchandize iu his great wage-
house, and thought of the money invested in tl
“ safest bank in the country,” perhaps he had
something of the feeling of ‘that ‘great mohireh
who said, ** Is not this great Babylon whicl' 1
have bailded ?” Anw

But God was kiuder to. Mr. Warren than  his
deserts. ~He sent great ealamities upon  bim.
He might bave let him go. on in presperity,
hardcning Yis heart in seltishpesss, to Ai'oqk At
lust into the lake of fire, Wheun a8 wman has
* done giviog,” he has gone a long w'ay in LL&
direction, L

The first great mercy was the burning down
of his vast warchouse. Half-fradtic, he ‘Whtched
the hungry flames as they ficked up the ‘¢hoice
merchandize, and run along, leaping from flver
to floor, and defying ull the firemen's skill -to
check them. Tweunty minutes was sufficient.for
the Lord to sweep away the product of years of
labor and thritt.

The ruins were still smoking when the second
merey came.  * Lost at sea, thé burk * Lapwing.’
Crew saved, but eargo «ll lost,

It took but a line i the mirning Papers; buit it
swept many thousands trom the mert hais's: pr
sessions.  He was beginuing to feel that Goyd had
a controvery with him, } Sudlh il b ey

He sat ulone i his library one morwing ‘pon-
dering over his changed furxuuex_s, and 'ﬁiwl\’mg
in bis mind what was 1o be done to r(;p;sir’lﬁgx! >
when the gentleman who had béeh his li'e}*i'l-i:'fe&
called upon him, L anidw

“ 1 have bud uews again this morning;” 'hé satd,
dreading to adu the weight of it to’ Wis' other
bardeos. paaned
; “ There cnlnnot. be much worse-in btere formé.

am pear the bottow now. as:l a8
bank stands firm, I can begin am‘nt;m'i ,‘b:

“The bauk has . failed,” said: the Apwelcame
messenger. Bl A

The blow ‘was so saldden and uiic‘;’.'p'ecicdiﬂi;‘t
the mran seemed erushed Lepeath it e

“ All hope is ione," he eried, pressing his Yahd
to his brow. ' I um’a ruitved man, aid iny firdi-
ly are beggars,” , bRayov

The other looked down npon-his angqish with
deepest sympathy. He wus a sineere! Ghrisfian,
and did not fai] 1 this time-of .newd: 1o point-his
friend to the precions words of Seripiue toribose
whoin God chasteneth,” o i .

]
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his step was lighter and his feclings more buoyant
than ‘they had been for a long tise. Though
conscions of this, and of the sense of pleasure
that was pew to him, bis thought did not.go di-
rectly to the canse. Not that he had forgotten
Frank and his sick mother ; or the glad face that
looked into his whben he told the boy of his geu-
erous decision in his favor ; all this was present
to him, thoagh he had not yet connécted the kind
act and the pleasant feelings in his consciousness
as causé and effect.

"There wére 16 sounds of pattering feet on the
stairs as Mr. Hickman came in. Time was when
his first step in the passage awoke the echoes
with laoghiog voices and the rain of edger foot-
falls,. But that time had passed long ago.  The
father came home so often in a cold, repclant
mood, that his children bad ceased to be glad at
his return, and no longer: bounded to meet him.
Sitting op the stairs were a little boy and girl, of
the ages of five and six years, As he advanced
along the passage, they neither stirred, norspoke,
nor smiled, though their eyes were fixed on his
face. Mr. Hickman stood- still when he came
near to, where they were sitting, and looked at
them with a new feeling of tenderness in his
heart. He held out a hand to cach, and each
Taid & hand in his, bat with an air of doubt as to
whether this condescension on the part of théir
father were to be a as a token of love. A
moment he stood holding their bands, then
ing, he drew an arm around each, and lifted them

.. “ Hasn't Edie a kiss for pal” said Mr. chl'ié
with s0_mnch. warmt in his voice that the
rl 'lov;‘ nng;':lwod that all was egnui.d
Yes, a bundred kisses!” answered Edi
‘arms around ber father’s neck, an.(i

r 8

~ { flloging her arm
zﬁ'&‘uﬁ' b'ni‘ind over again inkclnl&hh fond- |

zhmtr ‘the
sitting-roow.  Into this &:Mﬂwm
mm:&wwﬁu bug-

F and w 104 m ay.
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; l nuh:.‘

his earthly prospects dark indeed, but with . bi

prospects of a heaveuly iubceritance  greatls
brightened. “Through much humilintion” lie fedyi-
ed to regard himee%f as God's steward, wnd® fheté

wis wever a time aguin in his life whicy e dufed
to say, or wished he had * done giviogu oo

7 Ml‘. \V ) ) G :U“ - '5::« -
arren went forth from that room with
¥

i 1 80

BEGINNING THE DAY WITH @GgD."
~ If we have an arduoys duty before is—one.
which oceasions mueh perplexity, “atfd dé‘mw%
all our skill x0d perbaps endurance to ¢or —
we all know what an energizer is 8’ few onienth
or an hoar’s converse with somw st lionred
aud clear sighted fricad. We go forthowith dow
ble courage and werve to mevt the emergeney:
and when it is. past, we are seldom; so. ungrateful
as not to ackuowledge the bewedit we . have
received from our wise and sympathizivg, couns

sellor, - 2 v el
Every new day that dawns 3poln us, Wi I o
r, even ﬁ
easiost Hn

of ‘trials und tests of characte

position may be one of ‘the & !

agreeable.  But, oh 1 think Jof tiie dvéiirg, &

fortless waste which must openip With the rising

sun: for tens of thousands olP:;ur race. There are

luﬂ'enng.kn:;kn?:ndmm&n every community ;

some racked with dise —ot

fome ekl xi et pthoeamptigayphon

ever broken upon the whieel, 70 riiue
There is but one:method: of: - thidse

dreary days profitable, or even endutable. -
to begin thew all .;&h_&&: :»A’ T s

with bim alone will the:. :
soy burian i b oy 0 oy

.....

trength fo
;ditﬁtun:;, :h:do'::‘k’
iusafficiency. The

)

‘There are many- toiling ones, whose tiné e ‘ :
aﬁ-n“ own e s TR .~
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