
I ti r NOT TOO YOUNG.

Muh net too Young for God t seco;
Ho knows my namo and naturo tool1

Ënd alI«day long lio looks nt me,
And zoos My actions through and

through.

lTe listonst te t'tio worda 1 say;
'Elo knows the thouglits I bave within

Xnd, whethor I'm nt worlr or play,
Slo'8 sure te sec me if I sin.

Ii s'Omo one great and good is near,
It nmikes us caroful what wo do;

And how much ought we to fcar,
$.-..Lord who seco us througb and

.tbrpugh.

'llbue when inclined to do amies,
However ploasant it may be,

l'il always try to tbink of this-
ira not too Young for God to Seo,
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THE LITTLE TRUANT.

%wl: is a littie truant. Ho dose not love
to go to school. Every chance he gets he
rue away. This morning ho hides hie
books under the fonce opposille my wintdow,
and thon giances alIl around to se if arny-
ln)dy is looking. He doos not see mefor I
amn loeking through the closed blinds; and
hoe docs not se0 God, who is looking at
him, with his seeýrching ae out of heaven.

Now ho rus as fast as ho eau run dowrt.
through the lot to tho river-side. Ho relie
up hie trousers and wades in the water,
anda foncios ho is having a nico time.

But whow 1 whew!1 the wind blows bis'
liat away. Thereit goos sa:,iigout into

tho stroatu. Ho cannot getit. Whiat isho
te dQ 1 What, wii] ho toll bis mothor whon
lie goo8lhomo? Down geesie bocart like
a lump of Ioad ineide. Ile can't run now
ab gayly as hoe did in tho morning. O ne.
Ho sauntere; back te tho fonce wvhero ho
bld hie books, and takes thora undor hie
armn, but ho bas forgotten te tako down bis
troutiere. Hoe stroils dowvn the etreot tili
tho !:cbool-boll rings for the cbildron te go
horno te dinnor, and thon ho runs with
the rest.

le Tom happy ? Should you be happy if
Yeu had done as ho did ? No, indeed. Tom
Sas te face bis mcther. H1e muet tell ber
where bis bat is, wby hie trousors are rolled
up, and she wvill bie sure te ask him if ho has
been a good bey at school. Will ho tell
the tmuthi I fear not, The boy who playai
truant is apt te toit lies, and snob a boy ie
net happy. Ged frowne on him, ana wben
Qed fmowns ail is darir.

SPEAK A KIND WORD.
"RosA, Ilook at that horrid drunken

man sitting on the curli-stene; do coma
across the Street, for I would net pass bim
for auything." And Mary rau away as fast
as ber feet ceuld carry ber. Now, Rosa was
afraid, tee; but the song ebe bad been
learuing that day was stili fresb in ber
memory. "lSpaak a kmnd word wben yen
cati," ebo had beon singing, and 'the man
before ber looked se ferlora sud wretcbed,
se sadly in ueed of a kind word, that she
wouta little nearer and said timidiy, "«Poor
man 1 I am semry for Yeu. On I do auy-
tbing te belp yeu?

Ho raisodl bis bend and looked at ber in
surprise, sud hie haggard face and bis
despairing eycs almost c-iused ber te cry
for pity.

" ILitt' girl, your kind worde bave
beiped me aiready. I nover expected te
bear any again, for I amn witbout a friand
on earth."

"lBut Ged will be yoiir friend, if Yeu
will asir bim," said Rosa, softiy, geîng stili
nearer, wbile Mary * beckoned auxiously
for ber te cerne away. "Phid yen over ask
hirm ?" ceutinued Rosa.

INo; I've been sinning against bim. all
my life," gmoaned the 'lan.

IlPoor man!1 Lot Qed be yeur friand;
ho =a do evemything for yen. I am yeux
friand, but I cannot do auytbing -but
Spaak a kind word."

"Darling littie girl, tbat kind word bas
saved me. Good-by."

And ho held ont bis sbaking hand.
Rosa wvas net afraid now, and seo placcd
ber plump littie baud iu bis, and as ho

bont down and kieeed lb, two hot teara foU
upon it. Thon lie wcnt away and Ros&
joinod hor companion.

IlOh, you quoer croaturo I How could
you lot that awful-looking man taire, lîold
of your band ? I thought ho was going
to cat you Up whou ho lient hie hoad," wa
Mari 's grcting.

IlI was afraid nt first, Mary, but I amn
s0 gle.d I spoko te him. Only think, hoe
enys my kind words have eaved hlm."

"Wall, ho uovor wouid ho eaved if it de.
pended on my kind words, for I always
run away froui snob folks," ropiod Mary.

Years after, a stranger, v. noble,..Qilver.
headed old man,was ILddressing a Sunday.
echool, aud tolling the scbolars to bo kind
te tho friendlehs and dietrmesd.,eues,
especiaily the drunkard; l'for when I
was frieudicess, and siniul, and *wretcbed,"
eaid ho, ilQGd sent a dear cbild toi epeak
the kind word tiîat saved me."

When the echool closed the Young girl
held out her band te him, and with tears
in her eyes asked : IISir, do you not know
me?" HoIf looked at hor long and earnestiy,
and thon taking*both hier bauds in his, ho
saîd solemaly and slewly: "«Yes, dear child,
'twas the kind word you spoke tbatsaved
moi1" And Rosa wept for gladnoss.

flear beys and girls, Spaak a kind word
whon yen can.

LITTLE KATY.

KATY BLACK stood hy the parleur win.
dow during a beavy thunder shower. Ber
Aunt Annie, wbo was groatly terrifled by
the sharp lightning, called te her: IlKaty,
comae away from the window, dear; it ie
net safo for Yeu te stand thoro. Corne
and 8it by mue on the sofa."

B ut Katy, with ho*r tbougbtful eyes stili
iixcd upon the white shoot of bail ajid
main, eaid in ber lisping way, fer sho could
net yet speak very plainly: IlNo, aunty, if
it fundors, lot it fundor; it is Ged makos
it funder and bo'iI taire caro of me!Pl

Tho salme littie one, coming unexpeotedl y
iute her eider sister's bod room, ene aftcr.
noon, found ber in teaire. PIWhat'e the
matter, Lulie ?" ithe cried in a toue of deep
syrnpatby; " wbat' the matter? What
maires Yen cry ? P

"IBecauso I'ma wick ed," replied Lucy Soli.
bing.

D 'tYeu love oa?" exclaimod
Katy.

"No; I am afraid I don't."
0O do love Ged, Lulie 1 " And Katy's

little arma clung around ber sister's necr a
she Speke, "O do love Ged, Lulie; don't
be se stingy/!"
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