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CHRIST AND TUIE CHIILDIIEN.
11rLE children, bow lie iovcd thora 1

Passing ail the grown folks by,
Just te raise the littie children

On bis brset te lot thein lic.

Dia yeu think you wouid bave iovcd birn
Would lave tricd te win his amile?

Jesus' arms te-day wiil tako yeti,
HoId yeu ail the iifc.long wbiie.

LUt tbemn corne 1 that is, te love bimi
And to do bis bidding sweet;

Ha bas many littie errands
Fitted weil for littie foot.

Ha iL is," lie says, Ilwlio loves me
That wili my commandments do."

Thore are many hoe lias lcft us
That are plain enougli for yeu.

'O vorcome witli good the ovil "-

Wben somne littie plwymate strikes,
If yeu Cive a gentie answcr,

l'bat will bc what Je 3u.9 likes.

Let this Loving Saviour, childreu,
Tescli sud iesd you ail your days,

In green pastitres, by stil wvaters;
Jesus' ways are plcasant ways.

LITTLE SAILOR JEM.
"flow is it I don't boar you speak bsd

Ivords ?"I asked an Ilold sait " of a boy an
'board a inan-of-war, as tliey wero sittisg
ýogether up on the riggisg.

'ý Oh, because I den't forget my Osptain's
;bi5rders," answered the boy, brightiy.
1 .1Captain's ordera ! " cried the oid sailor;
I I didn't know lie gave any."

Hodid," said Jeor, Iland I keep theni
4afe bre," putting bis band on bis breast.
,Here tliey ho," said Jemi siowly arie dis-

ticl: III say unto yen, swear net at al:
'sethrby heaves, for it is God's throne;

nor by the eartb, for it is bis féotýtooI;
Ineither by Jerusaiexu, for it ie the city of

t<egreat King. 1eitlier salat thon swear
bthe licad, because thoti canst net siake

one hair white or black. But lot yc.tiv com-
màunication ho, Yea, yoa; Nay, say; for
4batsoevýer is more than these coxuotli of
î4il."

<Tbem's froni the good old log-book, 1
sèe," aaid the sailor,« I 'which I don't know
-Mudli about these daya."

Il"9Thon, I'mi afraid yot've lest your rock-
oning, air," said Jeux, Iland are drifting on
tý the breakers."

"1Wliat then ?" Ilsked tbe old msau.
j 'You'll be wrecked, answered Jeux,

."l!'wrecked for ever."
Thre -old salor hiad, beeu wrecked. Hoe

rnew whibit wassto be in aship breaking

up snd going to piecos on a wintry ceast. v
He know what iL was te bo laslied te a il
spar, hait naked, hungry, coid, bonumhcd, lh
tempest-tossed. Ho liad heard the sbrioke t
of the pori8hing. 'Yee; ho weil know what f
beisg wrecked was.a

Il'Wrecked for ever," said theoeld sailor,
eiowly ; < tbat's a Icsg time, boy.» '

Il Yes, sir," said Jomn; 'l<iL ie so."
<Tom iooked wistfüily at hirn, and the oldt

man turued away bis liead. " That wreck-
ing for evor is a bad business," 8aid lie.

Yes, air," ifaid Juim, Il it je se."
<And is thora ne way of escapeo?"I said

the oid mas.
«lOur iniiter that used ta preach at the

Bethel, l'il tell you wbat ho says. Heo ays
tlie Admairaity of heavon bas Cet eut a
Life-boat for por nouls. Tliat Lifo-boat is
Jesus Christ. IL was iaunclicd on Caivsry,
and lias beeu rousd picking up puer seuls
lest in ths storrny waters of sin ever since;
aud lie used ta tell us, ' Strechl eut your
arme te -et in; and pray, lord, save me, or
1 periali*.'"o

"And does beo asked the mas.
III know about myseif," ssid the bdy,

hursbly. '< I was going down, snd cried ta
tihe Lord, and lie bad mercy on me, and
took me in, and L've sbipped with bim, ever
since. Ho is a geod Captais, the Captain
of our salvatien, air. Won'L you ship tee?"

Il'I should ho a poor baud for that craft,"
saîd the old man, feolingly.

Il Besidos eaving*you, He'll fit you fer his
service," aaid JenLIl "Tbero's ne difficulty
on that accounit. He's good-very goed."

«Tbank yo, boy, a tliousaud times," said
thre oid man, witli a tear ou bis weatbcr-
boston cheek. I'm afraid we old sinners
are tee water-iogged sud sin-soaked te be
wortli aavisg; but yen yeung eues jump
into tho Life-hoat beforo it's tee late, asd
slip fer the port of licaven. Il's a blessed
chance."

A BOY TO BE TRUSTED.

TUE :Rov. Richard Cecil, wbo lived te ho
a greatiy usefal minister, was herm in
Londen, in 1748. Wbeu a boy lie was
strong-willed, but brave, straightferward
and tlioroughly te ho tructed, bating ail, that
was mon, aliufflhig or deceitful. Ore
day bis father, who liad business in the city,
teck little Pick witli bim, aud left him at
thre deor of the Est India Heuse, telling
hlm te 'wait there til hoe should finish bis
business and roturu ta him. Taken up with
otlir .iatters his father forgot P'li about
bits, sud left the lieuse by another door.
Richard in the evening was missed hy bis
mother. - Mâ father, new reuiemboring

rhure thoy had parted, said, 'Dopeud upon
t, ho is stilI waiting for nme where I loft
'un. Itnnicdiatoly rettursing to the spot,
boe, to bc stire, ho found poor Dick faith-
ully wait.ing as ho liad beou for hours, and
9e ho liad beau erdored to do!1

MlE NEST UNI)ER TSE WOODSIIIED.
IlWIIEN I geL to bo a man," aaid Frank

to bis grandnia, who was winding up tho
tall dlock, Il'il do that for yen! l'il do Iota
of thinge. I wisb I was a mani now."

"lFranki" called Uncie Wiil from the
yard, Ilcorne bere."

Frank ran out~ and found bis uncie
standing beside the wooehed witli a largo
dish partiy fillod with eggs.

«'I waut you tohelp mo,"he said. "The
old speckied hon bas made a neat under the
shed, and I don't want lier te sit there.
I'm too big to get into sucli a smali lace,
but -ou'zo just about the right size to rcach
under. Takre this stick and pueli the bon
off as go» Lly as possible."

Frank lay down flat on the grouud, and
-xitli the stick muade the lien got off the nest.
She was vcry angry, cackling, and ilyitig
around at a great rate. But Unele WVill
cauglit lier as Frank drove lier out, and shut
her up in a coup. Thon Frank crawlcd
undor the shed, snd Cet ail the eggs without
broaking a single ue

Wlien they wont into the oiuse Unceo
Will said to grandma, IlI don't know how 1
sliould have Cet that hen off the nest and
the eggs out, if it hsdn't been for Frank.

IlNow," said graudma, Ilyoit sec you
noedn't bo in sncb a hurry to ho a mas.
There are some tlings little boys cati do
botter titan grown-up foiks-that ie, littît,
boys wlio are willisg and careful."

WILLIE AND KITTIE.

PuuR littie WilIio bad neither father nor
motlior, but kind friands did ail tbey could
to supply bis great loas. He -vas spending
a week at a bouse u here a poor littie friand-
less kitten came creeping ini day aftcr day.
She wvouid get into vsrious places wliere .
was nlot wanted, and the ceok would send
lier wvhirling out of the door or window.
This grieved Wiliie vcry inuch. Taking
the littie thing in lis armas, lie gestiy
smoothed its fur, and said to tbe wom, wi,
IlYou must ho kind te this littie kitten, for
it liasnt get any niother!" IlHo knew hiow
Faad it was to be motherloss.

Ohidren, take tbe aide of the weak and
il-treated wheso'vcr yeu can. The Bible
teadlies us to lielp the sufféring and thoso
who bave no belpor. <'Open tliy raoutli
for the duxnb," it saya. (iod's dumb crus-
tures cannot complain when bsdiy treatod,
but we can spoak for them.


