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LOVE LIVES.

ThIER8 à 1:wOot lIttle inaidon whoso fortune
I know:

Sho has oniy bepo for a dower;
And yet ahe %vins love frein the birds of'

the air,
And cherishes 0one littie Ilowor.

And a happier inaiden is not to ho found,
Thau M1ary, the gontie and true;

ler riches are stores of the heart, which
y7i11 last

To blebs bier the wvhole of lite Lhrough.

And when she muet pa te the bcavenly
home

The treasures zho gathcred below
Will be garnered, and kept in the store-

bouse abeve,
Whero ail sweet affectionq must grow.

Tho best, thr d..Iv l th& iii >tt itrtaining. the rnat popui2r.
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THE ]IECLTATION.
1 luERD of a Sunday-echeoi concert at

which a littie child of eight was going to
recite. Her ruether had taught lier, and
when the niglit came, the littie thing was
trembiing sa 8e couId scarceiy speak.
She commeîîcedl, "Jesua said, and cern-
pletely broke down. Ag' in she tried it:
IlJesus said, suifer," but she stopped once
more. A third attempt was made by lier,
««'Suifer littie children-and don't stop
thein, anybody, for hoe wants them ail te
coxe,"-and that is the trutb. There is
nlot a child of any age that hae doos Dot
want; and if you but bring them, in tho
arme of your faith, and ask the Son of Ged
to bileu thein, and train them in the know-
iedge of God, and teacli tlaem as you walk
your way, as you lie dowa at night, as you
rise Up in the morning, they 'wii ha blessed.

A QUAINT LITTLE SEILNON.

MIL ll4nvF-V wes riding elowly alont.' the
dusty rond, iooking in ail directions fer a
streain, or aveu a bouse, whcre ho miglit
refresbh bis tircd, thirsty herse with a goni
draught ef water. Wie lie was tbinking
and weadoriug, ho turned an abrupt bond
in the rend, and Baw before hiîîx a comfort-
able faras-biouse, and, et hbe samne time, a
boy, ton or twclve yezirs aid, came out inte
the rond wfth a swall pal, and stoed dircctly
bofore bias.

" What do you wislh, my boy? " eid
Mr. Harvey, stopping bis herse.

«IWouid your herse liko a dniir, sir?"
said the boy respectfuliy.

««Indecd ho wvonld, and I was wondcring
whoe I could obtein it."

Mr. Harvey thuught littie ef It, sup-
posing, ef course, the boy earned a few
pennies ini this manner; and therefore lie
offered m a bit ef ailver, and was aston-
isliod ta see him, refuse it.

"I1 would like yen ta take it," ha said,
looking earnestly l the cbild, and observ-
ing for the firet time tbat lie limnped sligbtiy.

«IIndeed, sir, I don't want it. IL is littie
enough I cati do for inyseif or any one. I
amn lame, and my hack is bad, sir ; and
niother says ne matter bow email a faveur
may seern, if it ie ail we are capable of,
God loves iL s much as lie does e very
large faveur. Anid tis. ie the meet 1 can
do fer Othern. You se, air, the distance
frein Painesville ie eight miles te this spot,
ar-d I bappen te know thore a isne streain
cressing the road in that distance; and se,
air, airnost every oe passing bore from
that place is aure te have a thirsty her.se."

Mr. Harvey looked down inte the gray
eyes that were kindling and glowing witli
the thouglit ef doing good te others, aid7 a
nilture gatbered in bis own, as, a moment
later, ho jogged off, pondering deeply upen
the quaint littie sermon that hall been
delivered se innocently and unexpectedly.
-YouithsEanei.

A FRIEND IN NEED.
RITrLET-BAsoi rattlety-bang-down the

s,.reet clattered an aid tin enu tied te the
tail of a peen, friendiess, and frightened dog I
. crmnwd of beys followed at the runaway's

boomB, witb cries and ahouts, increasing a]ike
his terrer and hie speed, iintil, at lest lie lied
oîît--distanced bis pursuers, but net, aies.
that horrible, noisy thing tbat clattered and
rattied et his beois.

Tboroughly tired, and quito as thoroughly
tenrified, the poon deg iooked te rigliL and
ieft as hoe rmn for help or sheiter. .Atloeh

ho spied, at the corner of a cross-street,
far away, a large, friendly-looking, Ne,
foundland dog. With piteous crics and,
ixnploring look, the oxhaustod dog drag.,
himeseli and bie noisy appondago to k T
Newfoundiaud, and iooknd to hi, for h,, T

Nor %vas hie appeal unheeded, for ~
Newfoundland seemed te appreciate
position and at once ahowcd hiruseif toe
a generous (log. A patient gnawing at 4
string finîaiy roleased the can; and t.
lifting it in the aL, tho Nowfoundland fl-,'
it froin himi with a triumpbaut tees of -
hend, while the othor dog joyousiy bouca,
up froim his crouching position-tinèk ~
to ho rid of bis troublesonie burden wL
bis Iunian tornîcuntors liad iuflictcd w~ Î.4

iîn.-Si. iihIs
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MACAUL&Y A.ND BOOKs. "

IN 011e ef LOrd MacaUiay's; lettern t-ý
pet little niece ho tells ber that she V,
find that books are Ilbetter than ail
tarte and cakes and toys and playsi
sights in the world. If anybody c
inake me tho groatest kingr evor iivedl,R-
palaces and gardons and fine dinners,s.
wine and coaches and beautiful co
and hundreds ef servants, on condition C.
I would not read books, I would net 1;
king. I 'wouId rather be a poor mn à
garrot with pienty of books than a ji
wlio did not love reading." p

«UIAM COMING.I W
tc

A LiTTLE girl who was playing neart-a1
edge of a precipice suddenly feit the gro::
give way beneath bier feet, and before j-le
lied time to spring back te a place hi
safety had slipped over the brow ef j a
abyse. With the instinct of despair, ra
that love of life impianted in us ail, È «
snatched et the gruse and tail weeds witt a
lier reach. Her little fingers dug deep à'b,
the ground, and stayed bier downw.
conrse. Thora she hung, suspended in ibh
air. Moments seamed ages, hntil elie heli
a veice, which 8ounded very far off, safh
in a firm, encouraging tone, ilI amn COMA-~
keep leoking up"1 Instinctively
ebeyed, she nover glanced downward, LB
clung faster te bier oniy chance of saýtE
Again the voice--this tinte nearer-spc
hopefufly: «'I ara coming; keep looOÉ~
up !" In another moment two 8trCý
hande hadl seized bier own. in a firin cài
and she feit hereîf drawn gently t'a
cautiousiy upward. Thon she wasli
into great, loving arme, and ciosed lier eyff
upon. ber fatbera breat,-OA7stian ~


