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then and there, becauso il wa8 Dot riglit te
put ber life iii peril for that beautif 'l trnle
-a water-Iily. Doe you under8tanci 1

LUT! IERS CUtAI>LE-SONO.
AiWky in a muanger,

No crib for Ibis bed,
Tho littho Lord Jeaua

Lay down hie eweet head;
Tho sars in tho sky

Looked down whero ho lay-
Tho littho Lord Jesua

Aeiep iii the hay.

The cattle are lowing,
The poor baby w"akes,

But littho Lord Jesus
No cryang ho makes.

I love theo, Lord Jeas,
Look down from the aky.

And stay by rny crib,
Watching my Iuilaby.
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A LESSON STO.',Y.
A ii man mode a supper, and asked

Josue te cat with him. Wbile at the table,
Jesus spoeo these words about the great
supper God has made. Who would not be
glad to eat at God's table ? Bt ho sent
hie servant te coUl men 10 Lh feast, and
they ail began te make excuses! Thcy al
had something else to do! Se the rich
man turhing away trom God's cil!, and
going te his work. Hoe bas net time te
hear what Cod says! Nothing is -wurth se
iiiich as a calto God's feast. Ho bas sent
Jesuis to call us, every one. and if wc want
te be hippy %c miust obcy his call. When
tho zicli and tho wise wvould not corne te
the greot supper, the servant was sent to
call the poor, vnd lame, and blind. God
bau enongh for ail, and no one la sent away

becauso ho ie 100 Young or tee old, teo rich
or too poor. Ail ve necd is n good and
lovjng heart, that makes us want ce do jtI9î
as Cod soys. Do you net want te ask
soniebody to corne te GoTl8 table ? Tell
soriio one about Jesus; ask somo one te
corne te Sunday-school, and se if snch
wor< doca net inako yeu happy.

MO0TIIER'S DARLING.

BOUNDINa likO a football;
Kicking at the door;

Falling from the table-top;
Sprawling on the floor;

Sumashing cups and saucera;
Splitting Dolly'8 head;

Puitting lithoe pussy-cat
Imite baby's bed.

Bnilding aeop and bouses;
Spoiling father's bat;

lliding motbors bunch ef keys
Underneath tbe mat;

Jumping on the tonder;
reking at the fire;

Dancing on bis little let's-
Legs that neyer tirn;

Making motber's heart leap
F.:!ty times a day;

Aping every tbing we do,
Every word we say.

Shouting. langbiug, tumnbling,
]Rearing th a will,

Ânywbere and everywbero,
Neyer, neyer aLill.

Present-bringing aunahine;
Absent.-leaving night;

That's c-a preciens darliug,
T.aL's eur bearts' delight.

--Early .Days.

'HIE LITTLE FISIHERMAIN.
A 'ERY little boy was fisbing. Ho tried

te h -de the book, se that the fish might net
seo it. IlThey love te est worxne," ho said,
" I have flxed this bit of -rorm se that it
sali look as if it were aiive. I wiil wriggle
iL areund in the water; the fish will think
it je meving itself about; it 'wfll b. hnngry,
and say tri> it.self, ' Hemef j jut the dinner I
want ;' a nibblo, and the book will enter ils
jaw; thon I sahl have my fish!"

IlDid yen ever get cheated like the fisb 1
asked his fothor.

il don't know. Do you mean the day I
played truant? Tho beys said the weode
wrere se cool, and "'e wild grapes xere se
thick, and wvo should have a geod time--
that %vas the bait. A&nd I feit se bail, oud
the gropes made me sick, and I wished 1
hiad goune te school. Yes, I guess I got
caught by the hook."-Kfrs. J'. C. P.

TIIE SPAIRROWS.

Tniou emallest bird that wings the air,
Tho Master carea for theo;

And, if ho caea for one se amofl,
WYill ho not care for me 1

HIie oye looks on thoo from above,
le notices tby fall;

And, if ho cama for sncb as thee,
Dees ho not cmr for al?

Ho feeds thee in the sweet spring.time,
When skies are bright and bine;

Ho feede thee in the autumtnn-tiMe,
And ini the winter tee;

He leada thoe tbrongh tbe pathiesa air,
Ho guides thes i thy flight;

Ho mu0 thec in tbe brightest day,
And in the darkest night.

Oh 1 if blà loving care attends
A bird se mean and amail,

Will b. net liaten te my veice
Wben unto bim, I call,?

Will ho flot guide &ie with bis eye,
And lead mue by bis band,

And bring me, in bis own good time,
Into the heavenly lanid 1

Oh 1 ho who feed3 the littobids
Ând guides them in timeir flight,

Wiil watch above a littho cbild,
And guide ber feet arigbt:

He'1l take my feeble band in bis,
And lead me te the skies,

And feed me with tbe pleasant fruits
That grow in paradise.

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.

MARY bas a pretty picture. It ws
blrthday present. Ber brother IWaler
'bought it, ana «Willy made the fraine. it
bangs in ber ewn roema by the foot efthLie
bed. Mary bas net learned te read yet~ but
she knows wbat the picture means. It is
a shepherd: beasite under atreeoin agreen
meadew, and ;be Iambeand their niothors
rest by bim in the abade. Surely littie
iambe s0 tenderly caxed for are nover
hungry, for the grass growa tati snd thick ;
and neyer tbirsty, fer near by a atream et
pure water gently flowà.

Since .hLry bus had the picture ae bus
learned these pretty Bible verses: IlThe.
Lord je my Shepherd; I sasl net want.
lie maketb me to lie down in gren past.
ures. ho leadeth me baside tbe atili waters"

Wn£< yen trnly love any one yen are
willing te do onything for tbem. God is
love. God's love te us is true love. God
se loved us as te give bis Son to die for
us. Don't yen love him?7


