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I CAN IF I WILL

I AT. if I have but a Mmnd,
Do good in rnany wAy'l

Plonty ta do tho Young Mnay fid
In theso our busy days.

Sad would it be,though young and 8n2al1,
If I woro of no use at ail.

Ona gontlo word that I may speak,
Or one kind loving dood,

May, though a tril poor and wcak,
Provo liko a tiny seed;

And who eau toll what good may spring
From eucli a vory littie thing î

Thon lot me try oach day and hour
To aet upou this plan:

What littie good je in my power,
To do it whilo I can.

If to bo useful thus I try,
I may do botter by and by.
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"IWEO'LL PRAY NOW 7"

IN a family thora wore two Young chul-
dron. The mother has been a Christi an for
a numbe~r of yoams The fathor cammonced
ta livo a Christian lifu only a few mnenthe
ogo. For soa time thoeinather had asked
a blessing nt the table. A ehort timo sinco
aho was taken sick and confined ta lier
rooni. Wlion the family came to sit ut
table without mothor, the youngest child,
a boy thirea yours of ugo, said, *,Papa,
who'll pray now, niother's sick? Shall I
Say, I.Now 1 %uy me down te sleep î ...

The fathor took up bis cross, and silice
thon bis performcd his duty. IlA littie
child shail leed themn"

AH, EDDIE 1
"MAI' 1 go into Uncle Mark's mnsand

nec tie picturcs, <naimu?" Il ked Eddie.
aNo, dear," said mamma, "lUnclo Mark

is izone out, You muet nover go in when
ho is net thiora."

"lBut my horsoy want.s ta sec his
homse&"

*1Your horsoy muet wait," eaid anumma.
Eddie wcnt ta mun _p and down the

hall with his horso. Uncle Mark's rooins
wore on the ather aide of the hall. Âftor
a whîle Eddie peopeti in t Seo if bis
unclo had coma.

Ho had not, but the little boy pushod
the door a little way. Then a littie fer-
ther, thon ho stepped iuto tho rooni

Thora wore pictures of doge and of
flowars and littie girls and boys. Eddie
liked thein ail, but theoane ho liked inost
wus a picture o! a battla. Thora wore
mon and horsos in it,.and Eddie gazod ut
thoin until ho could almost heur the
tramping and the shouting. Ho did not
heur Uncle Mark comae in and go ut his
painting.

«"ClGet uD 1 Lyot up 1"1 criod Eddie. IlWhy
don't you ran like my horsey V" Ho
picked up hie whip and laehed the picture
horses. Thon ha board quick stops and
Uncle Mark was standing heblnd hlm.

"'Yen hava ruined my pictural" said
Uncle Mark, in a vaica which showed that
Eddie had donc somothing dreadful. Thon
Eddie saw what mischiof ho bad donc.

Uncle Mark had that morning beau
putting fresh paint on the horses and
Eddie's whip had blotched and daubed it.

Mammu feit very badly about it and
told Eddie hc muet not go into Uncle
Mark's room for a long time.

I only wanted te drive the horses,"
suid Eddie. IIThey ara soldiera' liorses.
I'mi going ta bc a soldier soa day."

"lYon wil make a vory poor soldier if
Yeu do not know how te obey," said
mamma. IlThat le the firet thing a soldier
lias te learn"

A SNOW PRAYER

A LI'Tuz girl went out ta play one day
in the frosh, now enow, and wlien sho
came in she said, "'Mumma, .1 could nlot
holp praying whon I was o (t ut play."

«'Thut was riglit, my .rling. Wliat
did yon pray? "

"II prayed the snow prayor, mumma,
that 1 once lcarnod in Sunday-school,

s.bWa.,h me, and I chail be whiter thon

What a beautiful prayer 1 And haera la

a swaot promise te go with it, $8Thogb
your oine bcaus scarlot, thoy shall be ej
white as snow." Tho Bible eays, IlTIi.7
have washod their robes, and made thez
white ini tha hlood of the LAmb."

EDDIE AND RIS LITTLE SISTER.
WnILE. uiding hem mothor in removiDg

the plates frein the ton-table, Jonnie BrowD
espîod a large tempting lump of sugar in
the bowl which ah. wag carrying te thecvp.
board. She foît that it wus wrong ta tak,
it without permission, and was careful b
do it when hiem mother could nat sac buL
The teînptation was strong. She tooli it
but it only muado lier unhappy, se unhappl 1

that ehoe dare not eu~t it.
When bar conscience rolumovod lier, ah.

strovo ta silence it hy giving tc sugar k

lier sick brother.
etWho gave you thie T» aked Eddie;

"did mother ? I
"lNo," falterod Jennie; "I gtirs it for yoi

becaun;e yen are sickll"
IlWithont lbave ? If yen taok it witb.

out ]cuve, I dare not eut it. It la the s5Ifl
as steuling. Aak mothor firet if Yen may
eut it, and thent it will teste good."

"Oh, I don't want te est it; but )mu
cun, becausa yon did not take it.

IlIf 1ato it, I sliould, bo juBt as bad ai
you, thaugli," answered Eddie.

Jennie pandered. It wue good aàdvk,
but it was bard for ber to foflow. Thsl
little lump af sugur becamo a very hcuvy
weight. She was afraid te est itari
to restoe it.

Even ber alumbers were disturbed b
for early in tho morning ehe brouglit i
again te Eddie.

IlDc. eut it, Eddie," ehe pleaded.
leNo," unewered Eddie ; " once I did juÉ

se. 1 took sucli a lump o! eugur and akte
it, and it made me feel a!muid ail that da. 1
Carry it baok ta mother, Jennie, if you
don't want ta feel as I dicL"

"She1l puniali me," cried Jennie.
"You had botter be punislied than fe

us I did ail thut day. Do carry it lics
Jennie cain softly down stairs, au!

placed the aug-.. in lier mnther's h
Rer heut was full; aho could only o
withoub speaking.

As meon as elie wus calmn anouglhi
confessed the whole trutband wu forgiva
for lier mother saw thut she wa ulrea
penitent Mira Brown was made Ve
happy by the acconnt which Jennie g
lier of ber brothere influence aver har:
Most anxiouasly elle pruyed that lier lit'
ance miglit oftener guida aneaunother illoi
the pleasant patha of virtue and pouce.


