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I&UR OURO ECOLKIO
LI?1ZIE TEMPLES.

"Ye are ththle r 'f G.."

Joins. eaul a cblld Iike me
Thtne own living temple ber

Tes, Thy Spirit day by day
In xny heart.sfll doigu ta stay.

Then t1.Itieart must ever bo
À fit dwelling-placo for Tho.

Naughty tompers, tJzougbts of sin,
Theso tbings must not enter ln.

flot à temple il à place
Duit for constanlt prayer anid praise,

And the toaching of Thy Word;
Amn I snob a temple, Lordt

Yos, i aul I do anld gay,
In My woùr and in My play,

Shall bo Renile, truo, and right,
Pleasing ln Thy holy u18W.

Help me, Lord, for I amn veak;
Make me houx when Thou dost spoak.

Cloanue My bouat frrnm every sin,
Make me baautiful within.

May Thy prosenco fram abovo
Fil! rny heart with lialy lave.

Thon shall those about me &ce
Thot the Saviour dwella iu me.

AIE MER FORCET TO 71 RA .

Noyer, rny chitd, '-r&Ot ta pruy,
Whate'er the business af tho day:
If happy droams bave blessed thy itloep
If startling bcars have made thea wcep,
Whtb holy tlionghtfi bogin the day,
Ând xi'er, my cbild, farget ta pray.

Tho trne iih camne whon thon wilt misa
Â fathce's and a mothor'a kiss,
And then, tny child, perchaiice thou'lt se
Sarne who in prayer nocr bond the kuee;
Pram, sucb examples turn sway,
And ne'cr, niy child. forget ta prsy.

THE MOX0HERLESS.

S ITTING in the schooi rooin, I overheard
a conversation betwccn a sister and a

brother. The littie boy coinplained of insults
erwrongs received froin another littie boy.

Ris face was flushed with angyer. The sister
listened a while, andi thon turning away, she
answered, "I do not wvant ta hecar another
word; IVillie ha« no 'mot/wr." The brother's
lips wore silont; the rebuke camne home to
hilm, and steaiing away. hoe ruttered, - I nover
thought of that." Hie thought of bis own
uiother, and the ioueiiness af"i lli coin-
pareci with his own happy lot. "II e lias no
-mot lier." Do Nve think ofit whien want cornes
to, tho orph.-m, ani rude -vords -assail hiin?
lias the littie waîideror no motiter to, listen ta
bis littie sorroNvs ? Speak, gcîîtly, ta him, then.

IlI CANY UINDO 12'.

A LITTLE girl sat trying ta pick out a
seamn that she haci sewed together

wrong. Irer chubby fingers picked at the
thread, that -%ould bre.ik, Ieaving the end
biciden somewhere arnong the sitchhs that
ahie had laboured sa ivearily ta inake short
aud close; andi thaoughs the thread caine out,
yet the needie-hoies emained, shewing? jugt
how the seamn had bken sewed; and witb tears

undo it 1 1 Poor littia girl 1 yau art ionrning
ana of tha saddost lessons thora are. The de-
sire af undainig wliat eau nover ho undonu
givos us mare trouble thian ail the daings of a
busy lifa; and because we know this sa wvoll,
aur Iaearts often ache fbr tho boys and girls
wo Seo doing the things thoy wvii1 wish, sa
enoestly by-and-by ta undo. Andi naw whoe
is the brighit side ? Righit here. Let us try
ta da a thîng the first ine, 8a we will nover
wvisl ta undo, it. WVe eau ask our hecavonly
Fiather. Ro nover lcads us wrong; and any-
tliing we do under Ris guidance wc shall
nîover vtih ta undo.

TA1KE A D)RlINK?

Take a drink ? O Dot 1;
lteason's taugbt Me botter

Than ta bina my very soul
*'tith a galling fetter.

WVater, siweet audool aud ire,
nua ne cruel chaîna for rue.

Tako adrink 1 Nol nt I;
I have seen too many

Taking drinks like that af yourte,
Strippod ci every penny.

WVator, âweet and cool aud olear,
Casta me nothing ail the Yeur.

Tske adrinkt Nol never;
By Goa's blossing, xzyxu

Wl I touch or taste or sme!!,
Ilencefarth and foreuer 1

Water. sweet and clar ana coal,
Makes no man a slave or fo.

The da3y hadonc;
O Goa the Son,

Look daim upon Thy little anc.

0 Light af i ght,
Xeép Moe tlrianigbt,

And shcd round me Thy Prosenae brilht.

1_ need not tour,
If Thou art near;

Thon art rny Saviaur, kiud and dear.

Thy gen tle eo
la ever nzgh;

It %tatches me when none la by.

Tlsy loving cau
Ia ever nea,

Thy littho chldren'a voice ta lieu.

Sa happiiy
And peacfnfly.

I lay me down to resI lu Thec.

Tc Father, Son.
And Spirit Oua,

In heaven aud carth all ipraise b. doue.

<ALMO0ST SA 4VED!"

A MAN drowning! Hle fell off the pier
into the sea; and, look, yau can sc his

hoad just aboya, the waves' Thora 1 hae bas
caugbit hold af the rope those mon have
thrown to him:* Now-he has it 1No-be
has nîisscdl it ! Ah!-.that linge wava lias car-
ried birn farthcr out. Notbing can gave him
naw!1 Oh, if ha had cauglit the rope wbon
ho 'was near 1

IlAnd ha was sa near being saved,"ays one
bonest fellow, dasbixg a tear from biis oe
"Why, the rope, fairly toucheci bis hand."

.Ay, fliat made it ail the worse. Ta think
of hlm keing drowned. after ail, whan ho was
almast saved 1

Alniost saved!1 Chldron, do you hecar that
cry from, anather world ? I was once very

in lier eyves she cried, IlO 0 M&uma, cWt' 1 uNSa being Bavcd. I had alnxost meide up ray

minci ta accept of Christ, but did not do iL
Now it is toa lato!1 Lost 1 Jst I-and forevor.:
Oh, if 1 xnighit go back ta carth again, anid
hecar once more of Jeaus 1 oh, that I liad
coma ta Hlm ivhon là iglit hava cama 1"

Ho I TO .PRA Y.

ALITTLE boy la Janiaica zalcd on the
1-.inissionary, and stated that lio had

benvery il;ad i ised th iniiter
had bken liroeont ta pray with Iiiaxi.

««But, Tltomaq," said flhe riissionary, 1 hope
you prayed yourself."

"Oh, yes, sir."
Vieil, but how did you pray"
W~hy>, sir, 1 begged."

A clîild af six years, in a Sabbath school,
said, IlWhen wvo knel down in Vie School
room ta pray, it soum as if iny lieart talked
ta God."

A littla girl about four years af aga being
asked, " Why dIo you pray ta Ood ?"I replie&,
"'Becatisa 1 knowv Ra licars me, and 1 lave ta
pray ta Hiin2>

]3uit how do you knor Ha hears you?
Ptitting bier hand ta lier heart, she said, «I

know Ha does, becatisa thora is soinethîng
lie that tells nie sa."

WVe ixîist remnîber ta pray, anLd ta lîray
arighit. 1

JEIWTY .AND 2'JIE BRE.

W E hava a beautiful littie spaniel, witlî
such briglit black liair that -%va cail

lier Jetty. She han long cars, biacksparkliîîg,
éyes, a white broast, brown silky paws, and a
brawnr spot over each eyo. She is only about
the siza ai your frisky kitton, Ithoug(h she is
sovcral years aid.

Jetty was rather ncieaneholy yesgtarday, and
ixat inclinod to, ent ber breakfast, so I gave
bier a. littie bit of sugar; anxd she likec i e
sweetîîoss sa iuic that she thought she %,oiuld
hava somnething cîse that was sweat-sone-
tlîing af ber own choosing. WVoll, she trotted
doivn stairs, but presently returned, shakingr
lier cars and looking' as if lier nxoutli had
been hurt. Thon she carefully laid a treasure
xîpon the carpet, turneci iL ovar with.her nase,
and shiook: lier cars again. Whiat do yau
thinkl sho bni gat? A great humble bec! 1
suppose she hnad licked scino honey off iLs
legs; but, alas! it had stunr bier tangue.

Little children, bewvare of stalén Sweats,
Thore is always a sting in theîn s

"IIE that despiseth, lus eigbbour sjineeth;
but ha that bath mnrcyon the fuoor, liappy
is lhe."-Po. xiv. 21.

A LITTLE girl was img in lied sa i11 th.it
kr diseuse had taken away bier sighlt Rer
teacher went ta soc ber, and sid, <l'Are you
quita blind, Mary ?" IlYes"I shé replied;
Ilbut I can sec JeSUS.", ', Ï?V dab you Seo
Jesus?" "'Withî thecyeo amy heart."

NorunIG is asiler than faultfinding. No,
talent, ne seif-denial, noa brains, lia character,
are requireci ta set up ini tha grainbling busi-
ness. But those who.are movad by a genuine
desire to do good have Jittie timo for murnnur-
ing or coxnpiaint.


