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SIX LITTLE WORDS.

A RE YOU T S AFE ?ITwo littie girls were playing. with theirIdolis in a corner of thle nursery, and singiîig, as.
Ithev ff]aved: C

Six little words arrest mie evoiry day; "Safo in tho arms of Jesus.I ouglit, must, can-I wiII, I dare, I may. Safe on his gentio breast -1OG-'tn osine aw iieywi There bY his lovo o'ersliadpdOuGiT-'is cnscenc' la, dvinev NritSwcctly iny soul shahl rest."1Within my heart-tbe goal J strive tô bit. Metiier wa b]u3T wivting, only stoppîng novI ýiusT-this warns me that my way is barred, and then1 to listeil te tie littie onies'tik, unob.Either by natture's lawv or customnlbard. served by tbem.I c.îi.x-in this la summed up ali my mighit, --Sister, hiow do yen knowv yen aXe safe ?Whctber te do, or kniov, or judge arighit. said Nellie, the y--er of the two.I '%ILL-my diadem, tç thle seul imprest idBecause I am, holding Jesus with both myWith freedom's scal-the ruier in my breast. bands tighit "-prempty replied sister.D.ALl-aIt once a motte for tlie seal, id il e ae" adteote hAndl dare I ? barrier 'gainstuniicensedl zeal. idSuppose Satan came aleng, and cut your tw'oI MAY-IS final, and at once makzes Jear banda off"'
The ay wicliels migit vgu appear, Little sister looked very troubled for a fewThe ay hic cis miht agueanddim moments, droppcd poor dolly, and thougbht.I ought, must, can-I iwilI, I dare, I may; ?ermiThesesix ordadaimattenion veryday, sly. Suddenly lier face shone wvit1î joy,Thes si wods liam atenton ver daJ yand shecried Ount:Only throughi Thec,know I wbat evcry day. 0O I forgot! I forgt!JsslhodnI ogbt I uat I anI wllI dreI my.with hia twe bands, and Satan can't cut biS

off; SOIlamsafe?

ONLY A STEP BETWEEN YOU AND CAN A OHILD HAVE FAITH?
HEAVEN. Yes, a child can have faith. Tiiere la notet

Ishall never forget eue sumnier afternoon, of eur readers se voung as net te be able toheu I waa preaching inia village chapel about believe iii tbe Ldrd Jesus Christ and be saved.ejoys of bieaven, tbat an e]derly lady, aitting Every eue knowa how te believe iii faâther oriny righit, kzept looking te me with intense mether, in an eider brother er sister. Children.~light. 'Soine peopie's cyea greatly help the naturally believe. WVe say te ail tlic boys andcachier. A telegraph gees on between us. girls tbat they believe Ilim in the same wayie scemied te Say te nie: "Blesa God fer as tbey believe their parents. W heu 1 bey pro-.at. How I amn eîsjoying it !" Shie kept drink- mise anything, ne matter what, thoir chiildrenl<y in the truith, and I poured eut more and expect them te keep their promise So whvlenore previnus thinga about the eternal king- God promises atnytli:ng,thie smallest chiid maymi and the sighit of the Well-Beloved, tili-I expect Hlm te keep, Hia promise. And cer-w wbat I thoughit ivas a strange ligbt pasa tainly He will do it. (led nover disap)points.er bier face. I ivent on, and thiose cyca werc thiose w'b puit tleir truist inHim. ThecarlierIl fixed on nie. Sbe sat stili as a marbie that children can be taughlt to remember thecirure, and I stepped and said --"Friends, I Creator the better for tbem. We once knew aink thiat yen sister over there is dead."I moat excellent young- man at coliege. One-ey said that it wvns even se, and they bore day, in talk-ing upon religieus matters, wve askcdraway. Shie bad gene. Whi]e I was teiiing hmwhel lie beaeaCrta. irpl
heaven, she had gene there; and I remem- was: "dEver since I can remember, I hava,r saving t.at I wislied it hiad been my case loved God, and loved tlie Lord Jesus Christ. '-'

ts weois as baers. it was better net, prbrapa,
for xnany reasons; but, O0! how I did envy
ber! I arn alwayia looking for the day when
I shail sec lier again. I shiail kzno% those cyea.
I arn sure I shah. 1 j;ball re-ollect that lhce,
if in heaven she la anything like -%v'hat sl1e was
]îerc orbear& aiuyimark-sof identification. Ishial
net, forgot that iuward fehiowship which ex--iat-
ed betweu a seul that stood. with wings eut-
sprcad for glory and the poor preacher wlie
%vas trying te talk of that wvbieli ho kîxew but
littie ofcoiparcdw~itb ber. Well,weicl, itNwili
soon be iny turn. Good-nighit, poor world 1 It
will soon be your turn, and then yen shahl
Say: idGood-igh-t."I Let us meet lu glory.
Let us ineet in gi ory, for Jesus Çhirist's sake.
.Amen.-,%rgon

SAINT CRIS.PIN.ý
Thore is an old stery of a shioe-makier of

Reine, long years ago, Nivho thoughit lie must
becorne a preacher. Taking his son, bie started
eut te tell the hieathen of France and l3ritain
about the Christ. Tbecy werc very poor, se-
thecy paid their wvay by makzing shees. Very
nice eues they made, and found plenty of
custoin. For a long tîme they folloecd these:
two tm. des, tii] at hast, iii savage Britain, they
were martyrcd. And te this day the twenty-
flfth of Octeber, the day upon wbvlichi Crispin
was hied, is calied St. Crispin's day, and
evcry sheemaker in the world la cailed a soni
of SU Crispin.
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