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' THE PET DOG.

{L...> young girl is very proud
fher dog, I daresay, but don't
gu think it would be a good

eal better to let it walk instead
,fx hugging it in her arms on a
mb day?

WHAT A LITILE SEED

i DID.

PTm, Bible teaches us that “he
that exalteth himself shall be
ibased.” Andvwe are also taught
klfat God does not love a proud
x]haughty spirit.

;Once upon a time there was
) German countess who was
wealthy and proud, and, we are
sorry toadd, an infidel. Thatis,
ahe did not believe in aheavenly
Father or the resurrection of the
body,ortheblessedplaceofpeace
ind joy hereafter. Sc when she
thed she left these directions
that her grave should be covered
Wlth a sohd granite slab, and
&round i. should be placed solid
blocks of stone, and the whole
should be faste 1ed together by
strong iron clamps On the
stone these words were to be
cnt “This burial place, pur.
chased toalleternity, must uever
be opened.”

’ Here you see, she defied the
Almlghty, and showed disbelief

mgall that is told us in Revelation and
other parts of the Bible as to the resurrec-
tlon of the bodyand eternal life. But through
tha almighty power of God, just see what

jtmy seed, or, rather, a little acorn, was

perxmtted to do.

Tne Per Do,

. through between two of the slabs and grew
. there, slowly but surely, until it became

thicker and stronger, when this little weak
plant, watched over by nature —in other

. words, the Creator of all thiugs—burst. the

clemps asunder and lifted the immense

Tt was lodged between the heavy covering | blocks of stone.
to!the grave, sprouted there, and sent forth, As it grew and grew the whole structure
3 éhoot that crowded its way to the surface ' ere long' became a cunfused wass of rochs,

¥

awmong which, it is said, “In
verdure and bLeauty grew the
great vak that Lad caused the
destruction,” leavin: ncither
name nof feeord to the countess
whe had purchased her grave
for all eternity.

She had exalted herself only
to be abesed, while a httle acorn
became a mighty tree to spread
its branches in splendor above
her mortal remains. There, too,
no doubt, birds collected to 1ift
up their voices in praise to
their Creator.  For we love to
think of the birdies doing so
night and morning, when they
sing so loudly and joyously.

«“HATE EVIL”

Dic Akaoni, of Rugby, that
great and gu()d lover of buys,
used to suy, * Cummend we to
the buys who luse Gud and hate
the deval.”

Tle devil s the bu)::' worst
enemy.  He kuows that of he
can get them Lie shall have the
wen  There is nuthing too mesn
fur hi to 1o, that he may wia
them.

And then, when he goto the
wtle tvulic, he aiways sucuhs
away and leaves them. Not a
bit of help or comfort does he
give them.

“Wlat did you do it fur 1" he whispers,
“ You might have known better.”

Now, the Luy who has found out who
and what the dewil is, vught to hate him.
It's his duty. He cannot afford nut to bate
this enemy of all’ good and true with his
whole heart.

Hate the devil and fight hum, buys, but
Lo sure and usejthe Lutd's weapuns.



