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HYMN FOR~ A CHILl.
Gon, vha honme t. lu the. sky,
Far aboya the amun o 14hi;
lesr above thiemoon se, bright,
And the. stars wiiich aime at nlght;
Thou ait vury near ta me,
Though I cannot look on tise,

Yet I knov It vas tiiy baud
Formed tie sarti vhsreou I stand-
Made the. gresu, the. flower, the tree,
Xverythlng 1 love to, ses:
Thon didut make them sU ta raie
Evon Uittl. cildren's praib..

Tiiough thy home in fa avay,
Thon dont watch me nght sud day;
Thou csat iuar my fsebls tangue
Sound above the. augela ring,
Whun tii.y bow th*i golden vings
Unto tbee, great Ring of kngs,

1 vould lave sud prrdse tiiee tao,
Au theholy augelsdo;
Tiiink thse for thy merdle. given,
Pray ta guide may vay ta hesven,
Aid ta joli the. glaonso hymn
obamta 7. tii. slm.

TAMIS DOUXY
À urnz glii, nne or taxn jean old,eaut

on the curb-stcne> one summer day, lu thes
clty of Chicago. Tiiey oel ber Tabb. 1
suppose her rui nime vas Tabitha Sh.
vau se buay with a paoo littie rsg.baby tuat
abs acemed flot te mind the. heat or the glaue.

One of the baby's arme UAd beau torm off,
sud itu hesd feUl over on ane aide, snd svery
Urne It wus moved the sawdust feil ont ai a
hale in ta foot. As the chil uat thons,
trying to make the. poor baby vhole again
with a darmàigneedI and some string, a
boy &bout twelve or thirteen years et âge
came &long, sud stopped ta look at ber.

The boy unatched the. doil ont aifbhr
bande,I lnupite of ber efforts ta prut
him.

The. eye. of the, poor girl 6Usd 'wlth teus
sud ber chia qnlvsrsdl, ai eh@ saldia

«la your mother deadl1
"Nota I kuovu an:'
«But raine le, sud dhe made that dolly

for me viiu ber hinds trembled, so 3nuch,
ansd hon oye. vee nos full ai tesns that I bil
ta cnt the clati. for Wer That'a why thi
beb7 loh s0 b&d.

'remember now 'bout ae",u thie en
on your door. I'm awfui sorry Iw
rough. Tie 'ere linWn ln my cap vill niak
that baby a hall dre, aud if you won't s
nothin' to nobody &bout hov 1 acted, IlI
give it te ye.",

Ont came the lInlng wlth ou@ pull. Mr
laid it dowu by the doll, and thon put twc
coat buttons down with IL. Tii.. vero al:
ha had ln his pockets.-&eded.

THE DEVI'S, FOUR SERVAN~TS.
TUEx devil bau a grest many ueivants, snd

tiiey arm a& busy and active ones Tbey1

ride ln the railvay trains, tiiey mal on the
ateembot, tiiuy mwm &long the. ighways
of the country and the. thorougifruto f the.
otes, tiiey do businoe lu the buy mixte;
tii.7 are éetoywhere sud lu a&l places.
Soue, arase ,lle-Iooklng thst oui butine-
tively turns froni thoa la diaguat but soma
are no sociable sud plausible thst tii.7
aimait decuive at timus the. very elecl.
Among ti latter clans ame ta bu fouud the.
devil'a four ahief uervanta. Hfere are their
namas:

'There'. no danger.» Thom n nes.
"Only tht oe. That lu santher.
"Everybody domi u.» Thot in the. third.
«By-aud-by."1 Tht la the. fourth.
Wheu tempted froma the. path of strict

rectitude, and "There's no danger" urge.
yOU on, sy, IlGet tbeebeblnd me, Stan l

Whoiutempted togivethe Sabbuth upto
plessure, or todo a Uittle labouriln the
workshop or thie countlng-rooo, and IlOnIy
this ane I or Il Everybody does no " vhaper
at jour elbow, do net liaten, for a moment
ta, the dangerous conaît

All four are cheste and liars. They mean
to, decuive you, sud chuat you out af keaven.
IlBehold," sys God, Iluov la the accepted
time, new la the. day of salvation." He bu
lia promise for Ilby.snd-by."

SONOS 0F PRAIE
A Dma lady, viio loyed the Lord 3esus

vith au hler heat, vas in prison. Wiiile
there is viote sud sang hymno of prafre
ta, God. Do you vaut te hein vhat abs
uald?1

IIIt sornetimea seemed, te me su if I vers
a Uttle bird whea tlu Lord Lad placsd ln
a cage, snd thst I iad natblng Dov te do
but toaslng. The joy ofmyhbgeargve a
brîgiitneso ta the objecte areund me. Tii.
atone. of may prison looked ln my oye. luke
ruble.

Notbing but dun ea keep n from prsng
God. Ifwe knov Jean. our bumte will
beno fulofjoy thst notilng eua keepu
fam, ulgg yralao ta him 1


