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$11UR eoUNG ECoLKO.

.D.RIIJNG'S QUESTION.

%b hero dos tbo Old Year go, mamIIDI,
Wben [t lins passed away?

Tt watt a good Old Year.
I wIsh tbat ft could eay.

"It gave us sprlug and suiincr,
TRio winter and the 1aiîI;

Il brought us baby @inter,
And tbat watt b,.st of ail.

"Viaere îtocs the Olil lotr QI~ mammla?
I Cannet uudurâtand."$
MY love. aI godas te join the years
Sale lolded in God'a liaud."

"Frai, wlaore wvilI corne the Newv lear
%Nlien the good Old Year [s dend?

Novr ail iuy birds sud ail my flowers
1%'îth the Old lear hiave led.

1q do not think tat I shall love
This New lenr nt ail."'

"Yen, deax, i. too, will briiîg the sîîring,
The, surnmer and the fait.

"Wiîre willi [. cornu front, iamma?
I do nut uudorâtand."

"11 cuoio Irom where &Hl coming yeai*a
Are hiddeu iu Goo's biaud.11

1J'IiicJi IS l'OUR .LOT -

Sorne children mairn tRio fitIeldand hUisi,
And alliers work in noisy zuille,
Sorne drens iu silks, nud daucxu and play,
Whieailiers drudge tbeie livea away;
Souto glow with beatb aud bouud withà song,
Aud soute ziust suffer ail day loug.

Wbicl, la your lot my girl aud boy?
la it a lii. of case and joy?
Ah! il it is. ils glowing Suu
The poorcr life should bhino upon.
Mlle glad crio litt1e beaut to.day.
Ant i elp one burdenct iheurt tu pIa3'.

MuE CIIILDREX 'S Q UES77IONS.

C ORA and Jini were tailiiag earxmcstly
about somîîthinig; ne onie could tell just

what.
Are you sure, Coi-a?" Jima asked.

"Yes, I arn sure," said Cora, decidedly.
"But how are you sure, Cora V"
'Why, just as sure as I amn alive,"' rcpliod

Cora But even this did not satisfy Jin.
««Whiat are you so 1iuzzlod over ?" asked

Cousin Ray.
"«Coi- says thore isn't a spot anywhere

wlicre we can bide froin God. Mmnd, Cousin
Ray, -ve arc not talkiug about a spot in tliis
world, but anwhere. -Now, it sceins to me if
ive could just get far away, off from the w'orld,
you know, thore might be a place wvhere one
could bc quite alone."

tgAlone, with eut Cod, Jiin ? What doos
David sa.y in that beautiful psalm ?"

Jim was not sure lie could say the psalm.
IlDo you mean the ouo -where David spcaks

of geing up to hoaven, and flying te the utter-
niest parts of the earth ?" lie askced.

" Ycs,*" said Cousin Ray. "If you like, 1
will repoat two or thi-ce verses, it is so beauti-
fui: - If 1 take the wings of the merning, and
dwell in the uttcrrnost parts of the sea, oen
there shall Tlîy band lead me, and Thy righvi
band shall hold me. If I say, burely the
darkness shall cuver me, even the night shall
be light about me. Vea, the darkne.-s hidoth
not frum Tliee, but thre iiight shineth as tie
day; the darkness and the lighit areo both
alike to thce." IL is the 139t1î Psahxn, chl-
dren. I adviso you te tako 1Vfor your evening
chlapter. '

IlI snxn so glati it is that way," said Coi-a

IlIt would ho dreadful te bo in a place wheo
God- is not 1"

IlYos, when one lies donc wrong, one foots
liko running away te bide," said Jian, thought-
filly.

IlTheat only nlkcs thre wrong worso," re-
piied Cousin Ray. IlDo yeun mot know a bot-
ter way V"

«Yos," said Jim. Il I suppose wo should go
te oui- hcavcuiy Father and confesýs our sins;
le wili forgive us for Jesuis' sake."

IlBut even if we do net thiink ef God's toye
when wu sin, wre are quito sure to hiear a
voice tchling of oui- wrong dcods."

"A veice ?" repetcd Coi-a.
"'Yos, the voice of conscionce; and consci-

ence seenis te tel othor folk8, tee; at Ieast it
seerna te us as thougli iiiany people knewjust
the naughty things -wo bave donoe. Ini eld
tinies thore lived a inan nained Bossus. Hoe
was rich, and amoxig othor things owned a
large nunibor of bu-ds. They sang ini every
corner of his grounds. But the umusic almest
set Bossus crazy. H1e endured iL. as long as
possible, and thon killod every bird.

" 1Wlhat imarin lied thre birdS, donce?' asked
one.

"Ah il oxclainied Bossus, 'they were tollng
nme ail the tinie that 1 hiad killed my father.
I could net go te a corner of the grounds that
I did net hear the saine story.'

IlTruceonougli, Bossus liad killed his fatber.
His conscience troubled Iiiîn se mucli, and lie
was se full of terrer lest soîne one slîould sus-
pect hhm, that hoe inagined the birds knew bis
secret, and wore tellimg it te the world. No,
dear child-on, we cannet escape fi-oi God uer
fi-oi conscience."

This is a blessed thou-lit te timosu whe realiy
want te walk in the way of God's coininand-
monts; they féel glad thiat God scs down in-
to the very dopths of their hearts, and knows
-just how much tbey wishi te please Hini, and
how son-y thoy are -when they do -wrong.
Thoy know, tee, that Hie is ready te forgive,
and te hip thoîn te begin ail over again.

Be -lad, thon, in the truth, "'Thou, Ced,
seest me.",

IF1L42' ONE LI)7JLE GIRL DID.

W HIEN Mr-. Wliitefiold was prcachiug in
New England a lady becaîne a Cliris-

tian, and ber spirit was niuch dran out in
prayer for others. She could persuade ne oee
te, pry -withliehr but lier littie daughiter,
about ton years of ago. .After a whilo Gud
savcd the child. In a transport of holy joy
cime thon oxciaimcd:

"O0, ret.her, if ail thu wurld know thib: I
wislm I ceuld tell evorybedy. Pray, mother,
lot mie i-un te corne of thie neighbours and tell
thom, that they may ho happy and love îny
Ëaviour."

" Ali, my child," said the mnother, Ilthat
wou]d bo uselfss, for 1 suppose that, ivere,
you te tell your experience, there is net ene.
witliin many miles who would net laugli at
yen, anmd say it was ail a delusion."

«"O, mother 1 " replied the littie girl, I
think they woeuld believo mec. I muàt go over
te the shioînaker and tell hlm; lio w'ill beliove
me.'

Sho i-an over and found luimaet work in his
shop. She began by tolliîîg him thathli muet
dio, and that lie wves a siner, and that sho
ives a 8inner, but that hier blessed Savieur had
hoard lier miothor's prayers, and liad forgiven
ail lier tains, and that new sito wus se happy
shlm (lid nut know bew te tell it.

The shemaker wim struck îvithi surprise,
ani bis tcat-s flowed down liko rein; lie tlm-ow
e.sido his work, and by prayer and supplica-
tien souglit înerecy. TRie neighbourhood was
awvakoucd, and within a few ment>» more
tiien fifty peos fonnd Josuis and rojoicod in
l 5 love. _________

7 MSus.
Lot us siug in Jesns,

Lot us bioss 111e usmo;
For to seek aud Bave %a.,

To our world le came.

Lot us pray 10 Jouns,
le will .iaraur cry,

Aud will Bond te icîp Un.
F~ront is throno on 1llah.

Lot us ail love Jeans.
For lie loved us so

Thât ie dits! te save ns,
Front our siu aud woo.

Lot us trust in Josu,
lie alune eau save,

And 110 weits to giva us
Lite boyoud the grave.

Lot us follow Jesus,
lIa theath Hao lrod;

Titis wilI upward ieud us,
To ie Iliroue af God.

Theo we shall eoa Jesus
Sittinig ou Ilie titroue,

1l0 wiIi saile upon us,
Caing ne MEl own.

PIVLE BE OS11'ff Y CJILDRiENý
SI!O'UL b BE 'CHIIR TIÂ NS.

F IIIST.-Becauise chuidren are sinners, and
inay ho lest.

Second.-Becauise vory inany dean childi-cu
have found tho Savieur and are happy in is
love.

2'/ird.-Beeause oui- Lord Himself tells us
tbat thore are littie enes wlio bolieve in Rira.

Pouu'th..-Bcauiso these who spend their
yeutbful day's ini learning in Clinist's school
wvill beconue the wisest Chnistians.

Fifth.-Because they cau ea-n how te ho
useful ail throughi theji- lli'es.

'l<A W-enD fitly spokon is like fipples of goid
in pictures of silver."-Prov. xxv. Il.

Boys, reinember, you grow old cvei-y day,
and if yen have bad habits, thecy grrow old
tee. and the eider botu get, the harder yen
àrQ te separate.

cdI IVAT the Spirit that Will look texuptation
in the face and say 'Begene Il'I said a boy te
his sister. "And ene tmixg more: yen ;anmt
God's spectacl "es te know temptation when lie
cernes," answci-ed his sisten; "*for ho don't ai-
ways show ' hic colours."'

IF children oniy knew the loving caro
and unwewmied labour bestowed upon thera
in ear]y hife by their mothers, we tbink
they surcly would nover aliow a cross or un-
kind word te escape theur lips, nor would
thcy feul te yield. a neady obedience te thein
miUes wishies. Be te you- mother what
sho is te yeu-a comfort, a joy and a blessing.
say te youîs;elf, -1 wall do what mny mothor
desire-s mue te do; I wvill bo what she desinos
mne te bc."


