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Bor Fooms Fouks,

1 AN FESUS' LITTLRE FRIEND.

I am Jesus' 3ittle frfend ;
On Iis merey 1 depond :

11 X try vo pleaso Him oveY,
I X griove His spizit nover,
O how very good to e
Will my Baviour always be!
1 am Joaus' Httlo friend ;
On His metey 1 dopend,

120 Is with mo all tho day,

With me in my busy play ;

O'er my waking and my sleoping,
Jesus still & watoh is kesping ;

1 can lay me down to resd,
Bwaotly pillowed on His broast,

} am Josus' litile friend ;

On His morey I depend,

1 am Jesus' little fricad ;

On His moroy I depend.

Jesus will ioraake e novor ;

Yo will keep tno #afo for over,
How I wish my heart could be,
Loviug Savicar, moro liko Thoe!
I am Josus' littlo ‘riond ;

On His mc-oy I Zopond,

4 DOG-MISER,

Instances of canine cconomy are by no
means rare ; but the account of a dog-miser is,
so0 for as our records extend, unique. Dandie,
the animal referred to, was a Newfoundland
dog, belonging to a gentleman in Edinbucgh.
It frequently had runey given to it, because,
besides other intevesting sigus of sagacity, it
would go to the baker's and buy its own
bread. But Dandie received more moncy than
his needs called for, and 80 hie took to hoarding
it. This his master discoveréd, in consequence
of the dog appearing one day with a break-
fast roll when it was known that no one had
given it any money. Suspicion aroused, search
was made in the room where the dog slept.
Dandie appeared quite unconceracd until his
hed was approachel, when he seized the ser-
vaut by her gown and tried to drag her away,
and became so violent that his master had to
hold him. Seven pence-halfpenny was found
hidden in the bed. Dandie did nut forego his
saving propensities after this, but he exh.-
bited a great dislike afterwards fc. the servant
who had discovered his hoard, and in future
was careful to select a different place of con-
calment,

THE LORD WILL PROVIDE.

A mother one morning gave her tweo little
oues hooks and toys to amuse them while
she went upstairs to attend to sometking
A half-hour passed quietly away, when one of
the little ones went to the foot of the stairs
and in a timid voice cried out:

“ Mamuma, are you there?”

“Yes, darling.”

“All right,” said the child, and the play
went on. After s littlo time the voice again
cried:

“ Mamma, are you thero?”

“Yes, darling.”

“ Al right,” said *he child again, and once
more went on with her play.

And this is just the way we should feel
toward Jesus. Ho has gone upstairs to the
right hand of God fo attend to some things

for us. Ho has left us down in this lowor
room of the world to bo occupied hero for a
while. But, to keop us from boing worried
by fear or care, Ho speaks to us from His
Word as that mother spoko to her littlo ones.
Ho says to us,“Fear not; I am with thee”
“Johovah jirch—thoe Lord will provide.”

GOD SEBS US.

**God scos us,” little Robbie mused,
Ropeating thoughtfully
Tho vorso which op hia leszon page
That morning cisnced to bo:
**God so0a us ovory day and hour ;
Ho knows whato'’sr wo do,
Not only when onr doods are good,
But when wo'rs naughty, too.

* Oh, yes, I know, and when I'm guod,

I'in glad He soes mo, too;

Bat, oh, I'm sorry God must know
Each naughty thing I do ;

U'ta sure I want to pleass Him, but
It's very hard to bo

At overy timo, tho kind of boy
Tho good God Jikes to sco.”

Hero Robbic paused ; & mowent sad,
Then suddenly he eried

Rught joyfally, ** Thero is a way
1 nover yet have tried:

When am going to do wrong,
* God soos we,’ I will eay .«

I'm suro it's just the plan to v vy,
And I'l! begin to-day.”s

Ob, think ** God scos mo,” children all,
And strivo right hard to bo
Alwaya the kind of little folka
The good Uod loves to sco!
Such Labit formed in carly yeurs,
With practice will grow strong,
Aud often, in tho futuro days,
Koep you {rom doing wrong,

ONLY ONE DAY AT A TIME.

A certain Jady mot with a very serious acci-
dent, which necessitated a very painful sur-
gical operation and many months’ confine-
ment to bed. When the physician had done
his work and was about taking his leave, the
patient asked, “ Doctor, how long shall I have
to lie hero helpless?” *Oh, only one day at
a time,” was the cheery answor; and the poor
sufferer was not only comforted for the mn-
ment, bul many times during the succeeding
weoks did the thought, “ Only one day at a
time,” come back with its quieting influence,
I think it was Sydney Smith who recom-
mended taking “short views” as a good safo-
guard against vecdless worry; and One, far
wiser than he, said: “Take, therefore, no
thought for the morrow. Sufficient unto the
day is the ovil thereof.”

THE THREE SIEVES.

“0, mamma!” cried little Blanche Philpot,
“1 heard such a tale about Edith Howard! 1
did not think she could bo so very naughty.
QOne—" !

“ My doar,” intorrupted Mro. Philpot, « be-
fore you continue, we will se¢ if your story
will pass three sieves.”

“ What does that, mean, mamma " inquired
Blaoche.

“I will explain it. In the firat place, Is ¢t
true?” -

“1 suppose so; 1 got it from Miss Whits,

, ond she is a great friend of Edith’s.”

** And does she show her friendship by tell-
ing tales of har? In tho noxt placo, though
you can prove it to bo true, I« « kend?”

“1 did not mean to be unkind, but 1 rm
afraid I was. I would not like Edith to speak
of me as I have of her.”

“And, Ts it necessary 1"

*“No; of courso not, mamne; thero is no
need for me to mention it at all.”

“ Then put a bridle on your tongue.
cannot speak well, speak not at all.”

Ifyou

BE FIRM.

*An English Admiral, who rose to his high
station by his own steady cxertions, used to
be fond of relating that, on leaving ar: hum-
ble lodging to join his ship as & midshipman
his landlady presonted him with a Bible and
n guinea, saying: “God bless and prosper
vou,my lad; and, as long as you live, nov
suffer yourself to be laughed out of your
moncy or your prayers.” The young sailor
cacefully followed this advice through life,
and had reason to rejoice that he did so;
whils thousands have regrotted, when too
late, ther have pursued n different course.

Nover let your honest convictions be laughed
down! Be truc to yourself, and in the e¢nd
you will not only be respected by the world,
but have the approval of your own con-
scieuce, See to it that whatever you lose,
whether it be money, or ¢place, or roputation,
you «do not lose courage, honesty, or truth-
fulness,

HAVE A SWEET VOICE, GIRLS.

Were half the pains which is often taken
to cultivate the veice in song bestowed upon
its tunes as used in speech, social intercourse
would gain a very great charm. We hear
harsh, metalic voices, which are cracked, a
discord running through their cadences.  No-
body can be where a number of ladies are
gathered without being struck by the Iack
of culture which is evidenced in disagree-
able voices. A sweestly-modulated voico in
conversation is delightful and restful. In
educating the young, cxample is more poten-
tial than precept, and if motbers and teach-
ers always spoke with gentleness, and were
careful to let their voice be clear and dis-
tinct, dropping from their lips like finished
coin, a great benefit would accruc to the
aftractiveness of social intercourse.

A TRUE MISSIONARY.

The captain of & maa-of-war in the Chinese
Seas invited the king of Siam to dine on
board his vessel, and as the guests took their
places at the tablo ho asked & blessing before
they sat down %o eat.

“Whay, that is exactly what the mission-
aries do!” exclaimed th~ king iz surprise.

“Yes,” saia the brave Christian sailor;
“and I am a missionary tn0.”

“WHAT woma. I mobt givy,” said Charles
Lamb, “to call my dear mother Fack to earth
for a single day, to ask her pardon, upon my
kmees, for all these acts by which I grieved
her gentle spirit!” Remembe: this, ehildren,
and be kiud to your mothexs,



