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SO SATE., _ . prayer the next Sab-
I was a little T R : bath, Willie told us
:?eet.in.g for prayer; how uear death the
Yery informal and stranger bad been
‘lé)cial, and all were since we saw him, A
nging gome reason terrible accident had
Why it was good to be nappened on the train
the children of God. as ho was homeward
! « What reason were bound. Muny were
you thinking of, killed, many seriously
lelxe," asked the injured, he among the
lgader latter.
,:“ The others have “ Ab," said oue, “ he
ngen excellent rea- has doubtless thought
sons," Willie answer- many times of last
ed, «but I was think- Sabbath’s talk, and
wished that he was

ing how safe God's
&ﬁldxen are. Nothing safe in Christ’s love.”
We are never aafe

é\n really hurt them.

Slxey need fear noth- away from him.
lng."

%" Do you feel so?
Do you really feel it 2”
sxid Johu,

l’“ Yes, I trust so.
Death used to look
hke a horrible event.
Now I do not fear it
,Ii is good to have the
dfe‘ar of death taken
from us.”
P:E“ Why do you feel
Ut\hus (s

3“ Jesus has pro-
nnsel to take care of
.tu slways.  Why,
then should we fear?”
)‘WOne who sat by
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AMONG THE
PICTURES.
LeRoy's papa paints
beautiful pictures.
LeRoy's mamma does
not often allow him
to come into papa’s
studio, for fear he mll
bo in papa’s way, or
get into sume mischief.
To-day 1eRoy's mam-
ma has a sick head-
ache, and LeRoy had
no coe to play with.
Papa sai] *I think
LeRoy will be a good

illie looked up . OUR MABEL. boy. I will take him
wonderingly, almost with me if he will
ﬁougmgly, into his face. He uttered no; He shook bis head sadly, and answered ; | promise not to touch the pictures.” LeRoy
,’er&s, but the look said: “I wish I could | “I am not.” promised ; and, though he looked at them
py and feel that.” « Ab, how we wish” exclaimed Willie, | all, he did not touch any of them.
" §« Are you, too, one of Christ's little ones?” | “we could make yon feel how sweet and
a’\lked the leader (for he was a stranger, | safelit is.” To-MORROW is not elastic enough in which

aly with us for a day.) He went out from us, As we met for to press the neglected duties of to-day.



