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AT THE GRAVE.
i_i'tjns is a picture of a very common scene
0y raveyard in France or Germany. The
% le of those countries have a very pretty
#om of bringing flowers and wreaths to
d upon the graves of their departed
“wkls, In the market you can buy these
“saths ready-made.  They are sometimes
v‘n of “immortelles,” a dry-leaved sort
" ﬂbwer which never fades—hence its
"m8. You will see the wreaths and
eges and high stone wall in the picture,
_isJittle girl has lost some one very near
®ldear to her.  Sec how sad her face is,
I how lovingly she strews the flowers
ooty the grave—perhaps her father's or her
tl;'er’s grave. Did it ever strike you, my
srfchildren, in visiting a graveyard, how
Al some of the graves were, and that
2 were more graves of the young than
.tﬂe old? There are muany sleeping in
88 tiny graves younger than any who
djihesc lines. You, too, may be called
slgmber in « little grave.  Buf if you
3 Jesus you need not dread it more than
xbed. Since Jesus died for us, and lay
lﬁ grave, and rose again from the dead,
b& disarmed death of its sting, and of
‘Q‘ar departed who die in the Tord we
7 sing—

EY

*They slecp in Jesus and are blest,
'l"gow kind their slumbers are.”
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THE SUNBEAM,

Grave,

| CHING AND CHANG.

' Tuis wish to appear different from what
“we are sometimes brings people juto trouble,
and sometimes into a ridiculous position.
The Chinese have a good stdry illustrative
of this:

Theve were two short-sighted men in
China, Ching and Chang, who were always
quarrelling as to which of them could see
farther. As they had heard there was to
Jbe a tablet erected at the gate of a neigh-
bouring temple, they determined they would
visit it together on u given day, and put
the visual powers of cuch to the test.  Bat,
desiring to take advautage of the other,
Ching  went immediately to the temple
alone, and, standing quite close to the
tablet, saw an inscription with the words,
“To the great man of the past and the
future.” Chaung also went svon afterward,
peering yet closer, and, in addition te the
inscription, * To the great wman of the past
and the future,” read, in swaller characters,
* This tablet is raised by the Faniily of Ling
in honour of the great man.”

On the day appointed for the contest,
standing at a distance from which nether
could read, Ching excluimed : “ The mnserp-
tion reads, *To the great mau of the past
and the future.’”

“True,” said Chang: “but you have left
out a part of the inscription, which I can
read, but you canuot, and which is wntten
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i small Jetters * Rmsed by the famly of
Linz s honour of the geat man "

“* There 1% vo such insenption,” smd Chang.

*Thers 12 sad Chang

o they wased wioth, and, after mnch
shusing each other, they agreed to refer the
matter to the high priest of the temple.
He heand then story, and then siad, quietly

i Geatlewen, there 13 no tablet to read , it

was taken tnside the temple yestenday”
Cliang and Chang were both served nght.
They were a precious par of hypoerites,

ey could ot see bl su well ay they
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A CHILD'S CREED,
L ubiivE in God the Father,
Who made us. every one,
Who made the earth aud henvzen,
The moon, the stars, aud sun.
All that we have each day,
To w3 Ly him s ven;
We call him, when we pray,
*“ Our Father, who art in heaven.”
1 believe it Jesus Christ,
‘The Father's only Son,
Who came to us, from heaven,
And loved us every one,
He taught us to be haly,
Till on the cross he died;
And now we cull hun Saviour,
Aund Christ, the erucified,

I believe God's Holy Spint,
Is with us every day,

And if we do not gueve him,
He ne'er will go away.

From heaven, upon Jesas
He descended hke a dove,

And dwelleth ever with us,
To till vur hearts with love

e
DONT BE STINGY.

OyE day a little zal was standing by a
window during 2 heavy  thunder-storm,
Her Aunt Annie was very much afrutd of
the lightning, and told her to come away,
lest it might staike her.  But Katy an-
swered, It 1s God who makes 1t thunder,
and he will take care of we”

This swwe hule Katy one day found her
older sister crying very hard, and asked her
what wis the matter.”

“1 am crying because T am so wicked,”
wits her angwer.

*“Why, don't you love God 2" usked
Katy.

“No, 1 am afraid I don't”

“0 do love God, Lulie,” suid Katy, ay
she put her arms around her sister’s neck,
“ O do love him, and don't e stingy any
more "

So Katy thought every person who does
not love God stingy, and [ think she way
just right.  When we think of how muny
things God has given us, surely he must be
stingy who will not let God have a place in
bis heart.



