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@UR OURO COLKO.

TO 7*1/R LI7TUE M4IDEXS.

Lttle maideng, love yotir mthlerit,
And bie gouile witlî jour brathers;
81Wl endeavaur to b. gooJ.
Nover niolit. belli or rude.
Ui vritil madoit, easty graco,
And a briglit aud pleasauit lace,Lot th oiaanttlalua frain youir lisart
Joy at happinegis inspire.

Tinit ln dalng gnod ta otlierg.-
Fittior. anather, ttsters, brailiers,
Trying conàtatitly ta ulease n'a,-
youl wmll grow ta i b. [t kJettue.
Waltkilg in the Pathl lit trad,
Loviug and abcytug oea.

Tittut wtt) overy ltile niaitleis
StWl retaisi lier littlti Edeu.
Mu we journoy liei below,

Sliedding joy-u wli(ru'er wo go.

TWVO CEiNTS MORE.

"TWANT two cents more for that whis-
i.key," said a cross bartender to the

littie girl Whîo stood shivcring ini a thin sbawl
and tattered dress ini front of in.

" Mother sold xny shoes, and tlîat's ail the
niioney slaC got for thetu. 1 think site w-il!
pay you noxt timte," said the cbild. sorrowfully.

Weil, you ean leave that shawl of yours
fur sectirity, cant ynu V'saisi the aloon
keepor, %vit stood stiffly against bis desk.

The poor child left lier shaiwl, and wvelt
hiome with a hcavy hicart.

WVhat do you tbink of te drink wbich
robs nmen and woinen of ail tenderness and
PUtY?î

Soen aftcr, a temuperance revival resutltt-tl
ini closing up that, bai-, and saving the littbe
girl's niother froin thc life and fate or a
druukard. ____ ____

TR UE AIND ODEDIENT.

"CHARLME' Charlie ' clcarand swectas
a note struck front a silvor bell, the

voice rippled over the comrniion.
-Thats inother," cricd one of the boys, and

lie inst.antly tbrew down bis bat a-id îuick-d
up bis jacket and cal).

" Dou't go yet * Have it onît"
"Finish this gaine. Try it again "' cried

the pi&yct-s, in noisy chorus.
1I nust, go.-rigbt off-this minute, 1 toid

hier I'd conne whenevcr site called."
««Make believo voit didn't boar' " thEy a]]

exclainicd.
"But 1 did bear :-

"'Sho- won't know vou did."
" But 1 know it, and-"
"Let bum go," saîd a bystander. ««Yeu

can't do anything with bim . h's tiod to bis
rnother's apron strings."

-That's se," raid Charlie, "and it's what
everv boy ouglit to bc ti.ed te, aud in a hard
knot, tee."

"IBut 1 wouldn't, be sucb a baby &s te rmn
the minute sie called," s:îid oee

#,I don't eall it babyish te keep one's word
W bis nother," answorod the obedient boy, a
beautiful lighit glowing, in bis bluc oves; "
cal] taat, nianh', anal the boy wlîe dnn't keeli
lus word te lier %avil] never kecp it f4 aiyoiie
else-yon sec if Il(- does "' and lie buî-ried
away to bis cottage home.

Thirty years have passed since thoso boys
played on the conumon. Charlio is now a pros-

pcrois business mian in a great city, and hi&
muercantile frieudq say of lhn "blis word is a
bond(." W'o askcd Iiinu low ho acquired sucb
a repu tatioui.

"I nover broke iny word when a boy, no
inatter hoir 'grcat tie tenmptation, Aud the
lnubit.s forned thoen bave clutng to nie thîrotigl
life.1

TH'IE LORD WVILL PROUVDE.

A 31OTRER oe inorling gave lier tira
1-llittie one books niid to'ws to aitinse

thomu 'avlile site %vett up st-airs to attend to
soin-4hing. A lialf htir pamsed quietly away,
wlîeei oi'e of the little unes weut, te the foot of
the st;ain, auJl iii a tiiînid vide cried out

Manuniia, sire vou tîtere V'
"Xces, d]arintg.'
Aillrgî, said the child, and the play 'vent

on. After a littdc tine the voice agaisi ct-led,
"Mamunnui, are yon th-re ?

"Vos,drhz"

AIl riglit," said Vie chîild again, and once
miore waent ou with lier play.

And this la just the waay 'ae should fool to-
waard Jesuis. He hia.s goine tip stairs to the righit
banad of God te attend to sonie things for ils.
l te lins l2ft tis down ini titis lower rooîii of the
waorld tu lio oecupie.d lîcre fe~r a wbile. But to
kcop) us froin being worried by fear or caro,
lie speakýs to us front Ilis Word, as that niotiier
spoke te lier lit-île une~s. lie says tu us - " Fot-
not; 1 nui with, theve, Jeliovali-jireh., the Lord
'aili provide."

B3lesge.) Ilig-lat. who-1 fri th pllelin
Echo-d wila il- th'. o ,rn
, i'eae lias corna tu carth agiàlu."

Ilabo ci prorni-ie. bain t last,
Aitt' weaarv algc-4 piast,
'ai latta aur liopes weo oavercast,

Wo adlore Tieil as our IRisig,
Asad lù ice olur von. s< ing:
Oui- beil aUt'ritig ta Thuae brig.

Baba of Btih-:hklacm, ta Thm.
luisait ni rteriticy,
Evetla-tiug gl",ry bc.

Al BOY*S FAITI.

rWO little boys were talking together
aot a lesson they hall h>ec rcciving

froni their grniudiother, on the siuld.-et of
Elijah's going to lieaven in a chariot of fire.

-I say, Chiailie," said George, " but wouldln't.

von bc afraid to ride on sucb a chariot? "
. Wly, no." said Charlie, " 1 shonldu't be

afraid if 1 knew the Lord waas dIriving."
Anad that, 'as just the wvay David fuit whcn

hoe said,« "What tintie I arn afraid 1 will trust
Thee." He knew tbat neither chariots of
tit-e nor aiàythiîîg cisc could hurt bini if Ced
waas pt-osent as bis proteetor and friend.

.A LMOST SA VED.

A MAN drowning' He fell off the pier
iute the sea; anfd look, you eau sec

bis licad justabove the wavcs: Tbée: liechas
ctughIt hîol<l (f thei rope thoe men bave tlîrown
to liii Now i-he lias it' No :-bo bias
îuissed it: Ait : tlîat, litige wave bas carried
Min farther out. NIlt-ing cati save bâti now '
Oh, if lhll but canglit t-he rope wlvien lic was
nos- it!

«l And lin wua mo near beinig saved,i" sys one
litucat felw, dashiing a tour fro is ieoye.
why, the rope fairly touelbed bis band."
Ay, tlîat itiado it ail] tho worse. To think

Of' lim beiîîg drommed after ail, when bc was
alintt savedl 1

Aliînost savedl 1 Chlîdren, do you boar titat
cry' front atiothor world? 1«I was once very noar
being naved. I had alnîeet inade up tny mind
to accept of Christ, but did tuot do it. Now it
iii teo late! Lest 1 lest I andi for o1.0r 1 Oh, if
I iniglît go back te cartit again, and bear once
more of Jesus! Oh, that 1 liad couic te Hiîn
when 1iiîiiglît hanve cutnc "

LITTLE Tii INGS.

Little moment% anako au heur;
Little thosiglits makis a book:

Little needa a flawer or iree;
WVatar-drolis a brook.

Litl deeds of taill and love-
Malle a borne for you aboae.

CROSS LOOKS.

W 1HAT are you doing, dear Esther and
VV Ruth, close te t-li rivor's brink ? "

«,It is iliauuiîa's birthday," said Est-ber. «I
have contie to gat-ler water-lilies."

" So hlave 1," said Ruth. " 1 wihl climb the
Iitigla rock and t-cd t-hotu vith uuy amii."

%om(,tseiso, Rila Theî rock: is toc, steop,
and yen n arim is teo short for sncb a task.
Yeoi 'ili fail over. Run back, darling, and get
sonne wild flou-crs fron undor the trocs ; main-
tue. 'avili likce t-heini."

"'No, tiol!" saîid Ruth, whvo wishied lier own
w-ny. Site slîook lier liead aud iooked down
itito thle water uvitia a froivn. " Vhat cross
little girl is thiat? " sitc cricd.

«Why, Ruthl, it is yonm own sliadow."
Thon Ruth got up and ran away.,
" 1won't, bave sncbh a cross shadow," she qaid.
"'Thon you nîust not feel cross, my darling.

Veut- soul will bc sure to cast a sia.dow on
vour face.?'

H1W TO BE NOBODY.

IT is easy to be nobody, snd we mill tecll
you bow te do it. Go te the drinking-

saloon te spcrid yonr Icisure tume. You need
net drink mucb new; just a iittho beer or
sonie other drinik. In t-be nneantinie play
donninoes, cheekers, or sonet-hing else te kili
tinue, se that yen will bo sure not te rcad any
usefîtil books. If you rcad anything, ]et it bc
thle dinue novels of the day; thus go on keep-
ing your stornach full, and your bead enipty,
and yourself playing timc-killing gantes, and
in a few years you'll bc nebody, unions yen
shouid tut-n ont a drunkard, or a professional
gambler, either of whiclî is worse t-han ne-
body. There are aruy nuniber of young mien
hanging about saloons just ready te grAuate
andi be nobodica9.

NEVF2 let a day ps wit-bout doing soine-
t-bing f.-r Jesus.

ID tboiights arc wors enernies even
t-har ar-e tigers; for 'ae cati kecp out of t-he
way of wild beastg, but bad tlîoughta win
their way cverywhere. The cup tlîat is fui]
wiIi hold ixo more; keep your liasrt se full of
goed ttouglîta thbst bad thouglite masy not flnd
reonu,
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