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A SERMON FOR LITTLE .PEOPLE.

1,Even a obild le known by hie doinge, wbether bis work
b. pure and whether lt b. rlgbt. "-Proy. xx. 11.

It is à groat thing to be a child 1 Many
men would liko to go back te their childhood,
and live again the days and years which have
paased away. Out of boys aud girls mon and
women are ruade. And mon and womnen are
the most important things upon the earth.
Bach one is accountablo to God for what ho
thinks, belioves, 8ays and doeg. Beginning
once te live our ros lifetimo continues foir
ever.

Pluck off a littie bud froni your niother's
rose-bush. Cut it into pieces with your peu-
knifo. Put it under your microscope. Do
you ses the scores of tiny red leaves, and how
tightly they are pressed together? Your
papa couldn't pack them so nicely if ho were
te put tbein under his letterpresus for many
dsys. But if you had left the bud on the
plant a few days longer it would have burst
open into a mot beautiful and fragrant rose.A bright-eyed, sunny-faced, happy-hearted
school-boy, trlpping along the way with bis
book-bag thrown across his shouldor, will
soon ho a strong, able-bodied nman, delng huai-
neas. Ho may ho building houses, or selling
gooda, or making shoos, or farniing land. Ho
ia now like the rose bud, packed full of pos-
sible things; after a while hoe will ho like the
openi flower.

But thero is somothing elso to ho thought
ï, besides growing up UitK) manhood and
womanhood. Thereisasomething greater than
getting larger eyes snd bands and feet. That
soxnething we call '<chai-acter." By that we
inean the kind of'men snd women they will
ho. This formi.ng of chai-acter begins when we
are Young.

It la this that niakes childhood such an in-
toresting and heautlfnl thing. Much dependIa
upen very littie things, for very great things,
grow out of very little things. Se it is that
-,even a child is known by his doings,
whether bis work ho pure and whether it ho
right2' Every thing toells upon the after-life.

There is a bar-n upon the Allegheny Mouni-
tains so built that the rain which falls upon
it separates in sucb a manner that that which
falis upen one sideo f the roof i-uns into a
littie bLream. which fiows iute the Susque-
banna, and thence inte the Chesapeake Bay,
and on inte the Atlantic Ocean; that whieh
falis on the other aide la caried inte the
Allegheny River, thence inte the Ohio, and on-
ward te the Gulf of Mexico. The point
where the water divides is very srnail. But
bew different the course of these waters! Se
it happens with people. A very little thing
changes the ch annf1 of their lives. Much de-
pends upon thevnd of texnpers we have. If
we are sour and ill-texnpered ne one will love
ne. if we are kind and cheei-ful we shail
have frienj>azhorver wo go. Much dependa

uputlr6'Mor*y in which we ixuprove our
school-days. Mucli depends upon the kind
of conirades we have, much upen the kind of
habite ws formx. If wo would have the riglit
kind cf a life, we must watch the littie things.

W. muet R00 how ene little thing affects en-
ethor thing, how eue littie aet takes in many
others. _____ ___

CRILDREN'S CHIWRCH.

The ohuroh belle Mr eviee ame rlnnint,
The. parents gou. forth on thef r way,

And bore ou the door.mtop are aittlng
Thre go!den.hafred ohudren at play.

The. darlings, untlring aud restlts
Are sil for the. service too &Mmi

But yet they wonld tain be au plouc
Ai parente and uncies mnd am

8a eab frrnt a hymn.baak à. ulnglng-
'Tii held upaide down. , le tuce;

Their aveet rogwish votis ute rlnglng
Au if every namber tbey knew.

But wWa they are slnglng they know not:
Bachi singe in a different toue.

Sing on. littie obUdren:- your voloe.
Wil resh to the Beavenly Throne;

For yonder your angel are standing.
Who uxng to the. Father of &Ui:

lie loves beit the. sound of hie praise.
Prom oidren, thoughèer so 0mmmii

Sing en t How the birde ln the gardon
Are vyfng villa you in your sang,

As hopplng umong the. young branches.
They tylitter on a&H the. day long?

Bing on! For infaihye rm inging,
And thut a enongh in God'a siglit:

A heout liS the. dore's, pure and guillue
Wlingm eary to heaven is fiight.

Bing!1 We eouers singalea;
We reesl, snd the. yards undmrtand;

Yet oit, too, mime! vse are holding
Our book& upeide davu in the hand.

Bing ever! W. sang, me le fitting,
Prom notesé vrittmn e allgy dovu;

But abh! from the. strile of the. bre4hrenl
Boy of ten bas harmony flovni1

Bing on! P rom aur Iolty cmhbedrali
Wbat melodioes glorjous Wb hesar!

Wbat are tbey 7-a screet childiala liepini.
A breath in the. Mighty Once si.

WITHOUT BALLAST.

One Monday the "Escainhia, " a British
iron steamer loaded with wheat, weighed
anchor, and started dOwn the bay of Sani
Francisco. The pilot left hier when about fivo
miles outside the Golden Gate. Looking hack
from bis pilot-boat a short time after, ho saw
the vesse1 stop, drift iute the trough of the
ses, careen te port, both bulwarks going
under water, and thon suddenly capsize and
sink!1

What was the cause of this sad catastrophe 1
A want of ballast. She came into port frion
China, a fow weeks before, with a tbeusand
ernigrants on board. But she liad in ber
hold immense tanks for what ia called water
ballast. Those, tanks were full, and she
battled successfully wlth wind and waves
But the captain, wishing te carry ail the
whest ho could hotweeu docks, neglected te
fili those tanks. Ho thought the cargo would
stesdy the ship. But it mado it tep besvy,
aud the first rough ses, capsizod it.

Here, thyen, as a vessel tlght snd etreng,
with powQ efies, with a cargo worth

$100,W.fo dering as acon as shie left the
harbour, tking down with her a crew of
forty-five mon, because the captain failed to
have her properly ballasted. The mnoment
she began te lui-ch, the whoat ail tumbled

over te the lower aide, and down iuto the, ses,
abse wont.

How this wreck of tho " Escambia " ropeats
tho trite loson that eo many have tried to
teaoh, and that they wbo ncd it most are so
slow te learn. Young mon starting out in
lite waut te carry as littie ballast as possible.
They are entorpriaing, ambitious. They are
anxious te go fast and taIre a ruch cargo as
they cau. Old-fashioned principles are re-
garded as deaci weigbt. IL doesnot pay tekeep
t.hem, and thoy arm thrown everbeard. Good
homo habits are abandoned lu erder !o be
popular with the gay snd wordly. The Bible
is not read, the Lord's Day is not observed,
prayer la neglected, aud Io! some day, when
aIl the sails are spread, a suddon temptation
cernes that vwrocks the char-tcter and tho life.

BE A HEARV'S-EASE.

God is just as much pleased te see children
play, if they play like Christian, a Ho is to
ses grown people work like Christians. When
we becoeun Christians we sbould nove eut of
Gruinhie ÂlIey ite Thanksgiving Street.
It la of no use te try te ho happy with tha
leprosy of sin in our hearts, for thon the whis-
pers of conscience, remombrauces of wrong-
doing aud thoughits about Ood will trouble us.

Theo nly way te bc happy la te ho goed.
But wo can be happier still by doing good.
Don't think yen must wsit until you grow
up in order t4D do good every way. Do ail the
good yen can te ail the people yeu cau, in ail]
the places you Sau, at all the timos you u,
and as long as.ever yen can. If yen bogin te
ho a Christian iu boyhood and girlhood, yen
will have a niuch longer tirne to do good snd
ho happy ln than if yen wait until you are
men sud wemen. Don't wait, then, until yen
arm growu up, but begin te, be good aud do
goed new.

A story la teld of a king who went inte
bis gardon, oue morning, and found every-
thing withering and dying. He asked an oak
that stood near the gate what the trouble
was. Ho feund that it was sick of life, and
determined te die, hocauso it was flot taell
and beautiful like the pine. The pine was
eut of all heart, because it ce.uld'nt bear
grapea liko the vine. The vine was going te
throw its lifo away because it could not stand
ereet sud have as fine fruit as the peniegran-
ate, sud so on throughout the gardon. Coin-
ing te a hearts-ease, hoe found its bright
littIe face lifted as full of cheerfulness ajq
ever.

Said the king: ««Well, hearts-ease, I amn
glad te find oue brave little flower in this gen-
oral discouragement and dying. You don't
seem one bit disheartcned."

" No, your majesty, I know I ain of suil
amaent; but I concluded yeu waiited a
heart's-ease when yen planted me. If yen
had wauted su oak, or a Vine, or a vins or
pomnegranate, yen would have set one out.
Se 1 amn bound to ho the best heart's-ease that
ever I can."

If yen can net do as much goed as mou aud
womeu cau for Ged, sud for tho peoplo, will

y ou net. boys sud girL-, each of yen, lu your
homes, iu schoel, iu the church, overywhere,

by seekinq te ho good, sud de good, bojust
the boit little hearts-saae yen can.


