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A REW~SON YO]1 SMIJ.ING.
BF1:TIA wau a little niaid
WVrapped iii blindncss' awful 8ehade;
Yet lier faice was ail alighit
With a sinilo Btirpaeeing briglit.

Bertha, tel!,"I I said one day,
"Why you look so glad and gay-

flrimming full af happiness?1
WhaVt.'thjoy? I cannot guess 1"

In a toue of wondcring,
Speaking thouglhtfully and slow,
IlWhy 1 1 said she, '«<1 didn't kno%
Thera had happened anything "-
Uror the Iaughter rippled out-
"'To bic looking sad about!1"
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DOING GOD'S ERRANDS.
RESTER wvas a littie girl who was trying to

love and serve Jesus, and ehe ehowed her
love for him. by seeking ta please hlm lu
ail she did. She loved to do erranda for
ber mother, and to have ber mothe:r say she
was a faithful servant wlien dia them,
veII.

One day she had been taikng wlth lier
mather about God. As they got tbrough
she looked up with a briglit thouglit bami-
ing in ber eyes and said : IlWhy, mother,
Goa i8 sending us on errands ail the time!i
Oh, it la so nico to thinir that 1 arn God's
errand-girl i I

IlYes, dear," said ber mother. -Goa lia
given us ail errands to do for hlm, and
Plenty Of time te do them, in, and a book
full of directions te show us how ta do
thein. Every day wo cau toit hlm wliat we
are trying te do, and asak him ta help uis;
and when lie cafll us homne to himself we

sali hava great jay lu tellin]Ï lîixîî whlat wea
hava ben trying te do for lirin."

IlI liko that," aaid Ilester; al<it l; Very

l)leagant te bce alloîved to do errands for
God."

"Ona of my errauds," eaid lier inother,
je te take Caro of you."
IlAnd one of mine, dear uxother, je ta

hanour and obey yau. I think God lias
given us very pleasaut errauds ta do."

You know that nathing makes us mare
hiappy thon ta do anythiing for a persan ive
really love. That is wbat Jesus meant
wvlîcx lie eaid, IlMy yoke is easy, and xny
burden le light.Y This ie wliat the Apostie
Johin nhcant mvhen hie eaid that IlRIis coin-
xîandmuents are not griavauts." 1lis people
serve him froin love, aud that inakcs evcry-
thing thoy do for him liglit and pleasant ta
tliem. If we can anly remember ail the
time that the duties given us are Il errands
for Goa," and that ho ie aut Father in
licaven> liow easy it will xnakeo them al!
Every burden 'will then really bie liglit

AN IMPATIENT SPIRIT.
"0 Do maire haste, Janxie; I never a

so tiresame a child. Can't you hiurry ?"
exclaimed Rasa Aldworth, as ber littie
brother, a child of four yeara, appeared toil-
ing up a long stairease with twvo heavy
books. Rosa cavight them froux him with
au impatient air, and the little fellawv, who
should have been rewarded %vith a kiss axid
a suxile, slirunk back abashed.

aCorne here, Jamie," called Mrs. Aldworth
from tho sofa wliero ashe lay a lIelpless in-
valid, "lYou have doue well, and pleased
manima. Rosa knows it, tliough she speaks
sliarply."

"«But, marnnxa,» put in Rosa, III cannat
bear slowuess; it tries me dreadfully."

"And I cant bear hurry; it tries me
dreadfxilly," returned the mnother with a
suxile. "lA great Frenchi docter used ta say
te hie pupils, 1 Don't be lu haste; we can't
siford te b inl haste!1"'

"How fanny i I exelalmed the little girl.
1I don't think se. Whatever la doue 111

a hmTry la seldom done Wall. lu the lifo of
Hlm, ýco la our great example we trace no
bustie or fusa; yet ho had a great work te do
on earth. My littie daughter, guard againat
an impatient spirit which nelessly wounds
others, rendors you iusuxiable aud unlovable,
sud maires you altogether fretfül aud n-
liappy. Remember that streugth te over-
coa auy bad habit or cherisbed sin cau ouly
coa froin abov.- Our Darlings.

Caoosa for heaven rather thau, for eartli.

OUII SOUND-ASLEEP BABY.
A 7iT-.?: ivarin thing caddled down in a

hcap,
lier saft clicoks allueh with tho roses of

sloop;
Little amibes hiddeu ail safely away,
To be lirought forth again at tht, dawvu of

the day.
Little feet reeting, and little bande toc,
Which ils mare thau hy daylight they evet

can do;
Tucked lu %vith mauy a kIs ud cars;
May augele watch 'et lier I May God evet

biess
Our dear littie sound-asleep baby>

NOT OUR OWN, BUT CHRTST'S.
])EAIt littia onie, ta iwham do you belong

besides ta dear reamma and those about
you whom you love sa mucli? You belong
ta the blessed Saviaur, wlio bought us îwith
his own precious biood. You knowv that
the blood lu our bodies is aur life. If the
blood were lost wecauld not live a moment.
Sa when our dear Saviaur gave his blood
for us, lie gave bis very life. And wliy did,
lie give is lieé? why did lie leave blis
happy home iu heaven ta corne aîîd die for
us? Because ho loved us s0 mucli that he
wanted us ta bie happy forever ln heaven
with hlm.

Satan tempts us so as ta maire us wicked
like hlxecif ; but Jeans bought us for hini.
self witli bis owu preciauis blood, and he
wvill keep us from sin and Satan if wc ask-
hlm.

Well, if we are not aur own, but belon
te Jesus, we muet use every part of aur
body for hlm. We canuot do for hlmi as
Mary aud Martha did; but for others ive
cari do acta af Induess, and give Ite
words ai love, because wo love Jesus; and
sa it will, ail lie for hlm.

Did you ever think that your littie bands
could do somethlng for Jesus by workinva
for others ; and your little feet by running,
readily ou somo massage for one you love;
snd your tangue, by spealng emudly ana
gently, aven when otliers speak uukiudly
ta you? Your thougitsaso you eau, by
hm help, keep pure sud good for him.
Wliatever we do for Jesns, whose eye is
alwaya upon us, ho will sc sud love. flow
sweet it la ta think that wo belong to such
a loving Saviaur !-Snday-&h1ol Tinic.

À SÂLO2, ays an American paper, an
no more lie ru» withont using up boys,
than a flouig-mlU without 'wleat, or a
saw-mill without log. The only question
is, IlWhose boys ? 0Otr neighbour's or our
Own ? yaursor mine 1"I


