
THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN. (YDUh 4h 82

@UR 20UNG ECOLK-9
711A opdt' l200A'.

Witii a town of lioianti cilce
A widov dirait, 'lie satd.

Ge pour nli. lier ehiidreii asketi
One nîght in vain fur broati

But tlîis joor wotuan loveti the Lord,
Anti kiîiov that lie was good i

Se. ivaîl, lier lttIle une arunuud,
Site pra% bd te Ilint for foodi.

Wlîen tîrayer wns dlouie. ber ehîcut chilti.
A boy nt eaight Yeats cld.

Satid zofily. l tha Iloly Bjook.
Deuxr inotlier. wo ara told

Ilow uod, wiîb fod by tavetis br,,ugii,
Supîid lits jîropiîot'r need."

"Ye,'. answvered iie, "'but liat, iny @ton,
Nvoii long ego. mudcci. I

Blut, moilier, (lad Winn du agrn
whlat lieluis donc belote,

And en. te let tho hîrds fly in.
I wviii uneiase tha iluor.

Vieil ltaIl D.ck, in simple taîlha
Titreir ope tii. door fîail %vide,

Se that tiie railice cf the iaaup
Foît on tho pitli onlside

Ero long liae iurgnastrr paqted,
And, noticiug tha light.

Pauscd te zaîquira nlay the door
WVâ Open bit ai ight.

"My litIle Dick hua <lana i, air,"
The vidow, amiiing, aiii.

That ravcus mighit fly lu te bring
May Iaungry children breaà."

Indcci! "l the burgomaqter cried,
-Then liero's a raven, lad.

Coule tu muy bouge. Rila %OU shlai Sm
Whera bread may roea u badh."

Along theo street te bis own bouse
Re quickiy led the boy,

And sent him hacit willi food that filied
lis humble home witb jey.

The supper endeil, littho Diclc
Weni te the ocpen door,

Lookcd op. 83iu, Il %Jauy thanits, good Lord,"
Thon shut it faust onco more.

For thougli ne birti linii entered in,
lie knew that Ged con high

lIati heznkonced te his mloter a prayer,
Andi sent thisi full suppiy.

THE IV]' AND TITE ELU!.

A tail cliin trec grew ini a lovely glade of a
green Englisbî forc.st. IL was as healthy a troc
as yen could hlave wished-c te look, on. Fer
mny a ycar it hiad floui-ished, and it scîiied
likcly te becoine in girth and hieiglît and in
spread of branches a giait aîîîong ti>e trees,
for the sol '%vas; deep and rich, tbmere wias
plenty of ivater te nourislî it, the cisnate tee
iras o! a kind tlîat favourcd its growth. Un-
der tlîe shielter of tlîis elîr inaxîy k-inds of
pîlants that loved the shade grew beautifully.
There in spring yen îvould liave found the
swoet-sincflinIg Violet. Folrals o! difforent sorts
îmncurlbod their froxids and sprea.d thein eoiL tu
the liglit. Thie lîoneystuckle sont out its wall-
dering ,prays an-1 opericd its, pale bsei.
Mo,ess su beautiful tufts of lèatli.'ry grass
covered the ground.

Ainoligst the otliers a littie plant ef ivy
grow necar the cin. IL secîiiled vury quiet anid
nio<lest, aild wi thlit, Ltî et amibitLion. Pushi.
ina, its Way aliing the grasses and ferns, it
appearcd quite contentcd witli tie lewliest
plae As for any harni hciîîgiluit, you would
have thieuglît tlîat imoîbl. I setenîed te
say to thi emuer, plants. " Let nie live heii1
thé slmadow, close to the grouud, auid I V 111

trouble noute of yen. Miy dark green Icaves
wiIl only sot off yeur brighitor foliage ani
lovoly flowers'

SIowly ail tliroughi the first ycar of its lif0
the ivy crcpt ucarer to the 0liii. jf it ceuld
not, get .straiglht te the steîn ofi the troc, it
wecnt to tic right or the lef t, antic round the
plant or stone tlîat %va in iLs way3. So zigr.ag
~was its course that yeu could hardly hlave told
iii -wliat direction iL was realiy advancing.
But iwlien the second suiioir camne it liad
reaclîed the tîiînk of the clini, and nt oery
joint of its thin pliant stein it ]lad sent moots
into thé< groundl to iake its pregress ecure.

By this Linme aw~itse troc would have liad
soute suspicion of the ivy Tlîough iL sceincd
very quiet and humîible, it lîad n cunxîiig wvay
'if gftiiing i.s object. Its long, ltiîe, tortuou.9
stein leekcd vcry like a serpent. But the ci
tree, tail anîd stately and vigorous, th ouglit ne0
evil tif a plant -s, owiy and unaissuiiiing. And
î%'lîen by-and-bye the iî*y raised itsolf a littie
froin the ground, lcaning against the great
stein of the elui for support, iL wvas allowcd to
do su without rebtike.

Anothor sumner camec, and the clin and ivy
scenîed te be fast friends. T.'le feeble plant,
cliuîging te, the grocat troc, lîad climibed up-
Nvards sevoral yards. The clin, tlîinking itsclf
iiîiproved in appearauce as tho slîiuing green
of tie ivy leaves gradually cevered its haro
stem, loeked in a kindly way on its dependent.
Stili iL seenicd quite inîpossible tlîat se gentle
and uuiobtrusive a plant could have any ovii
designis.

Toit years aftorvards what a change there
%vat% The ivy ].ad grnwn up te the high
branches of the cli, and 'was groping its way
aleng the in. It ]lad wevven a network of
stronga cerd-like stems about the trunk. It
hîad sent its roots t1irough t'ic bark, and was
living, net on the meisture it drew frein the
grouîîd, but on the sap Viat sheuld have
nourislicd the great troc it hiad se cunningly
used for its own ambitions ends.

In othor five years the chui ias deai; the
ivy hung in great fostooxis frein the black,
leaflcss branches of the haploss troc, and fleur-
islied hîxuriantly on the decaying substance
of its Stein.

Sin is like the ivy. An cvii habit dloes net
nt first secni dangorous, but whien iL tak-ces
hold, and is allôîved te grew, it utterly de-
streys the noblest life.

D~SsAN1 TAYL"IOR AND TuIE ROSE.

Susan Taylor wvas a very discontcnted girl;-
she wvas never 1ileased with anlytlîing-always
lookiîîgr out for wliat ivas disagr-eable, and
net for wlîat %vas pleasant iii anytlîing Sue
WILs gruing awa3' frein home, axid lier grandîîîa
askced lier if she would ]liave a rose to stick in
the bosoîîî of lier dress. Se, bcing fend of
flowers, silo told lier that sue would like one.
A-way went lier grandîîîother, with lier cante
in lier hand, luito lier littie gardon, and- gatli-
crcd the fuîîest rose tliat grcw thcre There
ivere two buds growving on the sanie stein witlî
the rose, and the Icaves wcre lu fresh and as
green as the ]caves of a. rosebusli could be.
Yeou inay suppose that Susan was net a little.
8urprlsed wvhen hier grandmother snipped off
the rose, tho twvo budsand the grecn kaves

wvith lier scissors, anti otliircd Susan Taylor
the isteni alone, ail coeretl with- tixorns.

"O, gratiatiotliýr, thin is tnt a rose. D,~
y'ol tlîixk thiat'I %V.11 stick tliat uigly steiti lit
nîiy dresa, witliout, a single llower or leaf Ilisi
it ? No, that 1 nover will 1 You do miot
deserve te have roses grow'ing in yoûr gardoén
if yeu spoil tlîcin in Litis îvay."

IPerliaps net," îîîildly rcplîcd. lier gralitl.
niather, "lbut therçt are <'ther peoplo, in tic
world besides nie irlie spoil tlîeir roses."

" Thon," aid Susan, Ilîey inust bo vî*ry
silly people.'

I Liîink bu to," refflicd hier gr-andiîotist.r.
"lAnd 110w 1 will tell yen thc naxîîe of ene cf

tuera: it is Susaxi Taylor-."
Susan reddened te her very cars wvhile ht.î

grandniothor 8aid. - It lias plcased. Ucu,
Susan, te mark your life %vitli mîany blcssings,
xninglced îvith a fcw cures, aîid( yeni are coa-
tinually iîegleucting y-our blessiings anîd reiui-
bering your cares. If, thon, you tlius w'ilfully
despise your coîîiforts and repine over yoiîr
troubles, wvhat is tlb*ls but throw-ing aw'ay the
floecrs and grec» ]caves of your Efe anîd
sticking the tlîorns in your besoin ?

Wlio is like Susan Taylor?

COU'S C.4RE.

Thore le no mousy quito so sînail
Blut mot'ier mouso contes lit bis cali,
And brings him rnany cruinha of bread,
ýVith wh:ch the utileu oe i8 lad.

There are no birtites qnîck anti briglit.
Who through the garden taico their fiight.
ihit havo their thirk w&rm f cailer oloilios,
To ahllater them front tains andi sDowo.

There a no flitting butterfly,
No litt!. worm se seon to die,
But. finds a hua or flnds a lent.
Andti oe f it andi knows ne g rief.

No creature la thora on the eartb,
But bas ils chimuey.place and licarth.

Wih food and bod -xitliiu it% lbonse,
Prom highcet man te tiny mouse.

Anti who bas theught of ail of tis?
Tie loting Ood i The work le Ties
IHe rides o'er ail witlî gentle sway.
Andi maltes for us both night andi day.

ARlE I'O U SA PE ?

Two little girls 'were playing with their doual
in a corner of the nursery, one day net v'ery

long ge, anid as they played they wcre seftly
singing te tiacîxiselves

Gare in tho arma o iJcous,
Gate on lis gentie brens t,

There by Bis love olcréhaded,
Sweoily My @eUl shall rest.

Motiier -,vas busy writing, on y stopping
îîoi and thon te listen te the littie eues' talk,
unobserved by thin.

"lSister, lîew do yen knew yen arc safe?
askcd Nellic, theo yeunge'r of the twe.

"Because I aîîî holding Jesus with both iiîîy
two liands-.tight" "proinptlyreplicd sister.

<' Ah 1thîat' net safe," snid the other chilà.
Suppose Satan came along, and eut yoiur tiwc

bauds off!"
Little sister looked vcry treîibled for a few

momxents, droppcd poor dully, and tiienglit
clccply. Suddcnly lier face shone %vitl jey,
and sue cricd eut, "<Oh 1 forgot! I f orgot!
Jesus is holding me witil Uis two bîands, anid
Satan can't cnt lus lîands off; se I am~ safe!" 1

Yes, xny dear young friends, Vinat is* the
secret If von want t e bc hîappy, yen mîtist
net, bc tiiiking. about yourself, aid, your
"'fcdli7g 8af4," but rost, in the happy kuow-
]cdge:tliat Jesus hîasgot yen sale.

(FltURUAI'y 24th, 1882.


