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tpUR COUNG *COLKS.

LOVB.

Love le the thare of saints aboao;
Love la the, thizene of saints belôoe;
Lova e o f God. for God IR love;
With lave lot oecry boBow glow.

Love utrauger thaxi the grnsp af death,
Love that rejoices o'cr he grave;
Lovu to tise Author of aur brenth,
Love ta is Sou, wha cameo to savo.

Lova ta the Spi rit of ail grace,
Love ta the Seriptures of ail truth,
Loae ta, aur whola apostats race,
Lava ta tise agcd, lave te yautla.

Love ta caob other;-sout and i i,
Aud lheart and band, wfil full accord,
lu ana sweet mevnant comblucd
Ta live snd dia unta tise Lord.

Chrisut'a little flock we tiien sail food,
Tihe latubR %ve ii aur arins shall bear,
llcclaim thea lest, tise fec encd,
And watclb a'er ait ini faith ani prayer.

Thus thraugh aur iale, aos ail aur bands,
Thse beauty ai tis Lard shah beh;
Aud Britaîn. glory of ail lanîds,
Plant Sabisati s choals irors son, ta sen.

--7amr .Jougoney

"ICIIN 2111E LIKE 0F US GEl' ISP"

COMING rather lato, one stermy afternooen

dren's service was to be lield, I was surprised
te flnd a group of little eues standing outsido
the door i» the heavy rain, appa)zrontly wait-
ing for sometbing. Thocy werc strangors te
me, but as I caine up tiroe of thein rail to
me, asking ea,(gerly, "'Is thero ailything te pay
te get in ?"

".Notliing, doar childreî,' 1 -aitl, and ini
the thiee ran nt once.

But two little ragg cd eues, -with haro foot,
stili lingered outside, tii! one of thîni shyly
askod nie, diCa» the like of us get in ?"

Glad wvas I te ho able to .say, IlO, yes; ail
are wolcotne ;" and wvo went iii tegether.

But 1 liad learned a lessen frein the chil-
dren N'hich 1 hope 1 shall never furget,. They
hiad ail been invited to ceuse. They were cold
and weary outaide, and they wanted te get
in. The dcor was open, and a kind welcoino
awaited thern inside. They kept thieuselves
out hy thinking the invitation couhi net ho
meant for them-that thoy were net fit te
cor-ne in. flore, thon, is rny lessen. Cod lias,
in Ilis infinito love, proided a ricli foust, tu
which Ho freely and. £11113 invites al]. lefore
Ced could -ive you aind îsse-guilty sinners-
this full and frce invitation, Hi-s csnly huctten
Soin had te suifer and] <lle ini tlise.~iiner's stend,
in ordor that Ilo inighit takze away the rnigbIty
harrier of guih. that blecked up our wvay te
hoavon. But now there is Ilbeldness te enter
into the heliost by the blood of Jc-sus, by a
new and living wvay w'hiceh He bath conso-
crated fer us, threug-h thse voil, that is te say,
Ris flesh " (Heb. x. 19, 20>; and in every eut-
cast who enters, Jesisi secs of thse travail of
Ris seul anud is satisfied.

Josus, then,« wants yeu te cerne. The Fa-.
ther is waiting te woîcome yen. Ho ib not
willing that any should pierishi, but tîsat aIll
should cerne te llhuni and live. The Holy
Gheost 8aith, "«To-day, if ye wvilI hocar Ris
voice, harden nlot your lieartýs." And God's,
inessengers are sent eut te say, "«Ail things
are roady: rorne;" "«Whosoever wvill, let bin

cernie.' IlWliesoevor :" that inoans yen; yen
wiili nover get a fullor inivitation.

Do net tlîisk the invitation is net mntit
for te like of yen. De net lot any thougut,
as tIîat yeu are zuot fît, te cornlu iiu, keop) yen
eut. Tito liko of yen iiuay couac in. Josuai
«"caine net te cuill tie righteous, but sinners,
te repîentance " (MatL ix. 13); and lHe lias
declsîred, "lIliiii tîtat coisneth te Me I will in
ne wise cast eut"P (John vi. 37).

iloader, will yen accop)t tihe invitation aud
coine just as yenareý? And corne now.

FOR l'HINE IS 7'JIE POiIrER.

"jCAN'T do it-its quito imupossible. I'vo
tidfive tisuies, and I can't geLt it

riglht "-and Bon pusicd his book anîd siate
awia3' in dospair.

Mrs. Hartioy g ave a littie sigh at lier boy's
perplcxity, but unly- said, quietly, "'Thoni yen
don't beliero ini the Lord's Fr-ayer ?"

"lThe Lord's Prayer, niother! Why, there's
uething tiiorco e lli ne 'iith Luis oxauniple."

"Oi 1 yes; thore is hielp for over trouble in
]ife in the Lord's i>iayer, if wie euuly know how
te got at iL. l'un afraid esdntytno

that prayer."
Bon flushed. If iL luad been anybody cIsc

who liad said tluat, lie weuld have bceîu really
vexod, bt tiother wns (lii feronit. Ben always
triod te bo sure hoe qîuito unidersteod lier, for
lue sucrer for eue instant forgrot 'ivly lier bands
wovre nover idle.
'Il Neîw, unothor, yen don't musean that. I've

said tisat prayer e% er sinie 1 wias a baby' I
co * ldn't go te bcd or beave iny sooiu iin the
îueorning wiithout sayiîug it. 1 kiiow 1 soute-
tissues don't think euotugu of wlsat lni sayiîsg,
but yen know, inethor, 1 do try te inoan it.-
1-1-" But Bon stopjuoed, his voice lual!
cluokcd.

The niother saw tisat lier boy had mis-
uusderstuod lier, and answered quiekly. I
never doubt, Ben, msîy boy. tisat yen dire tury-
ing an d praying; but I was tryiuug a long
tinte befere 1 kuow %viuat the IasL part cf Lite
Lord'% Frayer really iiucant. l'nt uic nxinister
or soluolar, but l'il try and tell it te, yen.
Yen know we ask Cod for hrcad, te ho kept
freuu evil and te ho forgiven, asnd thoen 'ie
say, - fur Thino is the kingduis and thse powei r
and the glory.' It's God's power we rely on
-not our owin , and it often helps une, Bon,
when I have a diflicusit new pattern te fît. 1
say 'For Thine is thse puower tis is ny
duty, Hleavcniy Fatlser, gi,«e issv Tisy puver,'
and Hie dees, Bon, Ho deos."

Ben suit silent. It seonod aliiiost tee faniil-
iar-a pra yor. And yet tîsat tine wben lio 1usd
te stay frem soiuool bocause lue luad ne ciethos
ho hadl askod Ged - aund thue niiister's -wire
luad brou-ghlt liimn a suit thue very next day.
"But a boy's sursis, niother " P lue -said.

"Il think that sum is just as mucu te yen, as
xnany a grander sounding tluing te son-e one
eise. Yon say, if ytou oiily -rot tîsat riglit,
yuuili bc lerfect fur a uswunth. Nuw, 1 care a
great deuil about thazt, but I'în sure yoîîr
Heavenly Fathor loves yen botter than I do.
1 'iuuld luolp yen se gladly, Bon, if I could,
but Hie caa îîeip you; Ris is the poeor; asic
Hlm."

Thoero wvas anotier silence, and thon Ms.
Hartloy said: '< New, Bon, I wvant yen te nui
te tho store for seine sowing silk fer une; tbe
air wvil1 do youi geed. 1 boliove, iny son, tluat.
if yen ask-, yeu eaus 1o Virnt silin vh1en yel
erne home11."

Bon started uit once; luis uuethcr's slighitest
wislî was la'w te in. Ho rail along, eujey.
isug the t'est frein study and the cool, frcshi
air. Tho sowing-silk wva bouglut, and Bon
started home, %vben holi caliglit siglit of Phul
Earlie across the street. Bon gave the whistle
boys se dolighit ini, andi Phil lookced bnek and
joined hita.

"lDonc yeur lessons V"
"Ail but iny .siiitu.'

"'Did you try tluat fiftoenthi example ?"

"Ycs."
"Cet it righlt?"
IlNo, net yet; but I wvill."
Phil gave a provoking littie laugu.
"'Yen iil ? 1 guess net. I've donc it, but

I nover could have found it ofit alune. I liad
heip."

Bon's lieart fairly achecl wîith envy for a
ussounerit. It wvas always so; Phil liad lii.,

Unele George, ani oti er beys luad bit, bro-
thers or fatluers te hoelp ý.hein, only ho wvas loft

* quito alerte. But juat thon lio remneinbored
his netuer's werds, 'It's God's power we
rely enl-net our cîvu." "'i'l get holp, tee,"
lie said te linself. The hoys chattod on,
playod leap-frog and racod caci otiser; but
ove» as hoe raced and renupoci Bon foiît
ohanged. Nie liad bogun te believe in bis
Hocavcniy Fathor as never hefore, and wab
wvonderfully happy.

Aftcr grivingt the silk te luis inother, hie
piclccd up ]lis slate andc book and ivent up tu
hi% own littie reoon. Rneelingr ly the bied lie

repeto< theLer's rayer, stepping at
"'Thino is the kingdoin," and satying-, wvîth ail
bis hocart, "And Thine is the power, Hoavonly
Father. I wiant poecr te understand Luis.
Thero's ne eue te help nie; ploase give tue
power."

Bon waited a moment, and thon, still on
bis kneos, lie teck, bis siate and ta-led agaisu.
Do yeu ask sue, did lie ýuccced ?

"'If any in lack iéinî lot in asic of
Ced, who griveth te ail mon liberally and uup-
braidetlt ijot." Ben had asked and Ced lia-!
answcred. After a littie earnest theught, lie
saw wihat -uic hoe bad nogl;octedl,.,and werkod
thse examntlo corroctly. The next day ho Nt'a.s
"'head," for lie was the only boy wlio liad
"dune bit, sins without being hoelped."

"iYos, 1 'iras hoelped, mether," he said; and
I shall nover forget the laut part -of the terd's
Frayer after this."

VIIITUE is the safest heimoet-the înost scure
dofence.

IF- mneîy is net your servant, it mwill lue
your master.

WIVHEElt you sec persocutiens thero is
mnorc than a prohability that truth lies un
tihe side tif thse persecuted.

"IT is a good thing te --ive, tbanks unto
the Lord, aud te, siug prsises unte Thy naine,
O Most ]liçgh; te slhow forth Thy leving
kindness in' the memning, and Thy faithful.-
ness every xight."ý-Fs. xcii. 1, 2,

yo.2


