
TUE BEE'S WISDOM.

S;ait& a wondering little inaidon
'I'n a beno withli bney bidon:
IBeo. at ail the flowerit you work

Vet in 011 iile o piion lurk."

IlThiit I know, iny protty maiden,"
Said the bec %vith honcy laden;
-But the poi%'on I forsake,

And the honoy only tako."

IlCurining bec with honoy laden,
Thut is right." replied tho iaidon.
'l<So wil1 1, front ail I Bicot,
Only draw the good and sweet."
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CONNIES MORNINO PRAYER.
?dany boys and girls wbo are careful to

id"ay their prayera"I it night before going
to sloop arc îîot so cutrefai to ask GIad in
the morning to gide them thret'gh the
day. Thoug l they do not ail speak out
as lie did, they are like the boy who
wanted Cod to take care of hla in the
dark, but thought ho could take Caro of
himself in the daytinie-

Ceunie wa.4 one of those littie girls who
hnd feund eut that %he was alway8 happier
through the day when bho asked Jesus in
the morning to belli lier do right, and to
keep hier fromn doing wronîg. "âne marri-
ing sho hadl a fresh trouble to take to Pad.
oue of ber t§ehooltnates had treatcd ber
very unkindly the day befere, and how
could she ever t.reat bier just as she used
to do? She liad 8aid tho night before,
Ill'Il nover spenk ta her again;"I but now
there carne iute ber heart the words, Il<Do
good to thcm that hiato yoti." How could
clie do good to Jennie Wells after the way
ohe had treated lier the day betore ? She
thouglit she juBt eouldn't; so elhe tlid
Jesus AUl about it. and nsked him te i4ke

TI-7T SUBEM

Lthe haLeoeut of lier heart and MI1 iL witb
love. That i8 what ho did And whon
sho wcnt to sehool ahe was rcady te treuiL
Jennie ase kindly as avoe. And Jesus
mxade thiii vcry easy for ber; for wheni sho
camîe noar to the ubcoo-yard who should
run to ticet bier but Jermie, wbo put ber
nrmn around bier nock and uiaid: "0 Ceunie,
I know it was rouit mennx for me to tatk
the way I did yesterday. \Von't you for.
give me ? I arn so sorry I eaid iL."' And
the tîvo girls wero tho best of friende frein
that tiue.

THE WATER-CARRIER.

A traveler telle t seeing in a street in
Egypt a crowd gaitbering r.bout a man
with a largo teather bag on his sheuidor.
Ho iras crying te al] who passed by te
coîne and freely drink. Standing beside
him was a well-dressod man, who bad juet
paid for bis whoie 8tore of water, that the
poor mighit drink. Only so could they
have had iL 'withont moncy and witbeut

price." Jesus bas paid the full price et
sa vation. Hof bid3 us be hie heralds, and
tell of the precieus gitt frc te ail. Ho Le
bis own almener. From the bande piercod
on Calvary alone eu the draught ef lite
be quaffcd. "<Ho, every one that thiratetb,
corne ye to the waters, and ho that bath
ne rnoney; cerne ye, buy, and ent; yea,
corne, buy wine and rniik without meney
and without price."

IlLITTLE M1ISS SUNSHINE."

Sarah Gordon was a dark-oved, rosy-
cheeked littie girl, just sevon yvears old,
whe went with Aunt Lois every«Saturday
te visit the homo on Sunderland Hoights.
The ward that she loved best was likze a
big nursery, full et tcys and pictures,
whoso ownera tricd te bo patient in spite
et pain and weariness. How the sick
eilidren did watch for ber coming!

Fraddie, the lame boy, thought hier
dimples the prettiest that bo ever bad
scen; and aftr ber first visit, when ehe
made hlm laugli by telling a tunny story,
always called bier d'Little Miss Sunehine"

cWhy do you ?"I asked the nurse, as she
bient ever bis cet that night.

IlO, I can't belp it! Sho is s0 sweet and
good; and wben s'he gees away Lt's just
like shutting the blinda in tight, it seerne
s0 dark." And the other eilidren foit in
very uiuch the same way, aithough thoy
did net p ut Lt in words.

Que Saturday I went te the home.
]?reddie was looking the picture of we.
His book was upside down, and hoe didn't
aven know it. There was such an air et
unhappiness about ail the littie Inues that
I asked the nurse if they wei a suffering
more.

«'No," she said, il t isn't that; but word
camne to-day that « Little Miss Sunshine' is
sick, and they miss ber so."

diWhat does alhe do fer them ? " 1 asked.
diO mise, I can't exactiy teit yen what

ahe does. ]t's juet what shé is. Sho nover
thinks about berseit at ail, but she trips

about from one cot to theothor, alwaN
emiling, aiwaya havie g a bright word or ui

tonder caross for cach Iittle suffcror; and.'
8ho added in a revorent tarie, diit ie niy
belief that sho troads in tho footateps of
One who wont about doing good, b£cau,,û
ehe so truiy loves himn."

Don't. yen leoe tbat. this wag the
secret)

TUE BOY WITHI THE UMBRELLA.

In the middlo of tho gardon stood a
littie boy under a big unbrellal lie
aiwaya kopt it sprcad, and, wintor and
summoer, day and night, hit was alwaya in
bis place. A feuntain foll on top of the
umbrella, which was iran, and al around
the boy, which was iran, tao.

*' dear," thought the boy, <' how I hate
this old umbrolla!i I wieh I was tho 8tone
generai ovor there in the park. Thon, in.
stand of thie ridieulou3 old tlung, 1 ishould
have a groat long sword in xny hand; and
I'd hoid it right over the peoplo's hadsa,%
if 1 wvas going te fight them, ail 1 I

Meanwhilo the air i11 the garden was
growing more and more sultry. The
people in tbe du.sty street looked longingly
nt at he iron boy in lus snug littie water-
bouse. Hew tbey wishedi they could
change places with hii

At laet a great drop feul, and then
another, and tben it seenied that soma ene
was puimping water ont of the clon&.q
Everybody rushed homo. A scboolboy
ran past and looked up at the iron boy.
IlWieh I was that tel low 1 I lie eboutedt.
'Hallo 1 lend us your parasol 1"I

ciOh,nmaylc undcryour umbrolla I
gaQped a utterfly, whor was caught in lier
new spring dress. diHow wise yen are
&1ways te carry one!"' Shot Bat on is
finge ar' and dried lier blue-and.gold suit.

At Iast the sun came out again, andi
mado a great rainbowv in the sky and a
littie bow in the f<iuntain. The butterfly
said that she must go. IlYou have saved
my life, yen kind boy," elhe said gratofully.
IlHow much nicer to hold an umbrella
over suchi a hielpîess litt<' thing than, to
flonrish a sword like that big stalle doit
yonder 1"I And, 'waving her ptetty ving
ta hlm, away sho flew.

"«Perhaps sho is rictht," thouglit the iran
boy; and lie hield the despised vmbrelia
straiglit and higli, as if lie w*is proud of it
after aIL.

«TELL ME."
di O pretty flower! O dainty cup!i

Pray teil me ail about Lt!i
1 want to know
Wheré flowers go

Tlirough autnmn rains and winter's
snow'

Tili in the spring their heade peep up"
Said the flower: IlI do net doubt it;

Yen littie boys ail wanut to, know.
If we ahould answer &Il yen ask,
'Twould be a dreadfni, dreadful task.
We 8ýareIy would grow weary;

We'd have no time to hliom and grow.
Se rmn away, my dearie."


