
Il~ -Mtfar firom th~e Kingdom. of C~od."Juy

Dear childron, have you done enougli
for Jésus ? You know whiat ho rias dJoue
for you. «What have you donce for hinm?
The poor girl of whoîn 1 have told vou
vas unable to do any tlîing for the Jésus
she loved so much. She wais weak and
faint and ill. Shoe was confined to lier
bed. She could read but littie, and very
scldom could spcak. IIow différent is
the case wvith many of you! You are
strong and heaithy; you can walk and
run about; you can road and talk.-
Ougcht you not to have the sanie dosire
as slic had.? Aid if you have the de-
sire, you also have the powver. Must
you. iiot thon be Ilup and doing ?" If
vou know how kind a friend Jesus is,
will not your kindness prompt you to
tell othecrs of 'him? If you knoiw how
good a 1cincr he is will you iîot wishi that
others iAt kno'w it also? WiiI you
flot dosiro that those who are now ignor-
ant of Christ should bo tauglit of hitu,
should become his subjeets and his
friends ? 1 feel sure you would, there-
fore I will show you howv you May give
évidence that you love Jesus,-how you
may do some work for him. One of the
vorks ho best likes to sec you ongaged
in is, copying 7dm. Ho likes to sec you
growing up holy and just and pure, in
favour with Cod and =an, as lie did.-
Thon lie likes to sec yùu trying te brin-
others to him. Now, how can you do
this ? First, by praying that meni may
be saved. God hears prayer. God an-
swers pray'er. So you can work in this
way. Scondly, by toliing others of
what God bas donc for thoso who knew
hlm not; how hie lias opened their oyos
and led thcm to holiness. By asking
themn te pray for the hoathon, and gweè
what they can towards the carrying on
of niissionary 'work. Lastly, by giving
yourschf what you are able. Give, col-
leet, and pray; and strive to persuade
others to do the sanie. Thus you miay
work for Jesus. Always fecd that you
have net donc enough for hlm, and strive
te do More. He lias done enotig7i for
you.-Juvenite Mizssionary Magazine.

GETTJNG READY FOR HEAVEN.
A little child was playing with its nie-

ther, and they were talking about hea-
vent. The mother had been tefling the
child about the joy and glories of that
happy world, the boauty aid glory of
the ang-els with their shining wings, the
streets of gold, the gates of poai, the
golden trowvns, and the harps, and the

white robes, and the soîîg of rcdernp-
tion " lTîer is no sickx-ross tiiere, no
pain, no death, no sorroiv, nor sighing,
fer (SoU shall iipo away the tears fromi
cvcry oye; and there is ne sin, that
inakes aill the grief and trouble boeo, but
perfect hô oliness. Al 'will bc hoiy, just
as thic Lord Jésus is holy, and ail will bc
perfccîly- happy in hlm. JAil good chil-
dren ivil 1ho tiiore; and ho himself bas
said, ' Suifer littie childron to cor-ne unto
nie, and forbid tlîen not, for of such is
tho kinîgdno'hae. Oh, what a
hîappy wvorld! There shal ive sec God,
and lovc lîiaî, anîd rejoico in hlmi; and
God himiself -vill be.%witlî us, and be our
God.

Thoro we shail sec his face,
Aýnd nover, neyer sin,

.And froin, the rivcrs of luis gragzo
Drink endiess pleusures in.'

Oh, what a happy wvorld! And how
happy shall wo ail bo wvhen -%vc once get
there 1"

"lOh, dear mother," said the littie
child, junîping up at the thouglit of'such
a briglit, happy place, and sucli happy
Company, ,lot us all go now! lot us go
now! 1 longr to be thoro. Lot us go
straight away to-nigýlît."

IOh, wo m'ust wait a littie; God is
not ready for us to corne yct, but 'iven
we must corne hoe will let us knowY"

IlBut why can't we got rcady now?
Oh, 1 Qhould like to go now riglit Up te
heaven! Dear mamma, lot£'us go to-
morrew." ,

IBut, my) dear child, we are not rea-
dy yet, and we nmust wait God's timie,,
and whcn hoe is ready, lic will send for
us.»j

IlWell, dear mamima, lot us begin Io
,pack up n oie, at any rate."

This is just what we should aIl lx
doing-geIi.ii ready forlteaven. I won-
der if My littie reader is rcady-rcady
to 'bave ail behlind-ready te enjoy ait
that is before hum in heaven ! Are you
ready te go to heavoni to-nigit ?

"NOT PAR PROM THE KING-
DOM 0F GOD."

Look ouît on thue wide sca. There is a
noble vesse] coming froi somne distant
port, ladon *witi xnany valuablo thincvs.
lIt inay ho thero is gold fromn Australa
or California; perhaps thore are pearîs
fromn fic Persian Gulf, or diainonds from
Golconda. We-l, noverniimd what trea-
sures sho boars, sho -wilI soon ho in thec
harbour. Doubtlcss suc is manned by

July.


