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Ail over lier liî'ud.

'l'lits w uîy, and tiiat %va y,

lIl brîusil tditeuî. j at sci,
An ma riike ail tbcw friz.-cs
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1 woîi'ltr, andi %v'uîder,
Whiic tiikin-, it o'er,

If evî'r there's hecen
Sieh a liai»' bire 7

CEOil<E IIENNE'l, TME BIOAT
M!A K E l.

G(1En-i BY\\FT 'w aS onlv a wvee little
bey whien lie first begami to zîrake %vliat he
calied littio lhat '- unie rni tht'r were
nly chpwlich lie saiicd iii a basin of
water. As lie g1rcw eider lie adtlc( sais and
riggirîg Antd a v'cry prend littie boy wvas
he w~hien lie cliiubcd upl te the col) of the
rarn-watcr barre! aiid senrt a reaI littie sail
lxiat across its surface by biowing its sanus
full of witid. Wlîcrî lie .vaq a good deai
eider lie made a handsonie littie bont te sail
on the pend. Sister a.11( lîttle brothier auid
sortie ?rieiîds caine doirn te sec it lauticlbed,
aud ail declared her trial trip to be a grand
SUccCsa.

Many a day after that they didi hauve 6ne

-I.frt wat<4 iber rail Sornetixuies sister
pijî. lier 41111I n i the' littît' Silli', andt tied a
,i rit g arotiaqi lier futi te Utce:niast to keep
lier fruiii falHi ig, and ti cii tliey woii I ay

41i(' W-i'i tz4'ihig "'!i a se-o'a" tlîîuk. if
lite uily) q-oîîlt, (.t-or,4î* wwoiid havé' liked to
Ilav'e gottt'î ini it iîinizeli. Ile Iiîu a friend
whoî hall a l'ig snil-luat, ini whiich lie 1îised
ftolliittIiiiP tu go, wlieri the' 'vter wvae very
sîiuuti aud <ai iii. lt Il lked te sit rudder
iii liind. and watt I the sais rouiîded eut bv
tl i>'n d, as lus boat giidcdl geîîtiy aleng

uver thte sparkliîîg water

IiIIEN TME I)ARK CONIES.
A 1.u1 ii: gir; sat at twviliIht, in lier sick

miitir on), busily tlîiîîkiiîg. Ail day
s<ie bail been full of funî and nocise, and had
îîîany tunies worried lier poor tircd inother.

Il Na." said the lîttie girl, "wlîat, do you
suppoîse inatkes ine get over îny muischief and
i>x-iii te net good just abolit tîuis tirno eve->
iliglit ? I

I do îict know, dear. Can you net
tell 7 I

'Weil, 1 guess it's because when the dark
cornes. Yen knoiv I ani a little afraid of
tiîat. And tdieu, ma, I begin to, think of ail
tiie nauglîty tiîing< I'vc donc to, grieve you,
ail(" tiînt, perhaps, you mighit die beforo morn-
tio; anîd se I begini to act goed."

IOh," theuglît 1, I how many of us waitj
till ' the dark cornes,' in the ferma of sick-
ness, or sorrow, or trouble of soute kind, be-
f&,re we begin te 'aet good'" How much
better to be good wliile we arc eîîjoyingy Iife's
briAht sunshîine nnd then «'when the dark
Cories,' as it, ivilli n a mneasure ta ail, we
shahl bc ready te meet it witheut fear."

A LITTLE SWEEP'S PRAYER.
O0.ý; Sabbatiî a little boy of ten years of

age came imite a Sunday-schoel ciass. He
led a v'ery unconifertable lufe as a chimney-
sweep il) the service of a bard master. The
teacher wvas talking about prayer, and
turning to this Iittle lcllowv, asked hina

-And you, my frieîîd, do you ever pray?"
',Oh, ye't, sir." -"Aud %vlien do yeu do it ?
Youi go eut very early ii tIre rorning, do
x'eu net ?" "Yes, sir, and we are onîy
haif awake wlîen wve leave the bouse. I
tiik abouit Ged, brt can net say that 1
pray thei.' " Whcn, then?" "«You see,
sir, oîîr master orders us te mount the
chimuney quicklv, but dees net forbid us ta
rest a litile when we are at the top Then
1 sit on die top of the chimney and prax'."
"And wlîat (Io you sny 7' "Ah. sir, very
littie' 1 know ne grand words with whichi
te ,7ieak te God. Most frequently I enly
repeat a short verse." "lW hat is thiat 1"
IIGod ho merciful tü me a siffler.",

ibOlNJ TIIINGS WELL

TIIFI(F," BRI iIarry, throwiing down gl
shoe-l>niq.b. that'lIdo. My shos doe
look ver>' iiriglit, but no rnatter-%wl
CîIres?

-Whatcver ls worth doing MW ail is wort
doing weli.I tiaid bis f&ther, who liad hear
the boy's careiess speech.

iiarry hiiî8hed, whiie bis father cot
tiîîued IlMy boy, your shoes look wretcl
ediy. Pick til the brush and makis thez
shirie. Whien you have fiinxshed cornte int
tL.e lieuse.",

As 8emi as flarry nppeared with hifi wel
peli8aied shoes, lus father said : lI havei
little story to tell you. 1 once knew a pao
boy wvhose alother taught hirn the prover
which 1 repeated to, you a fev, minutes agt
This boy went out to service in a genti.
mnar.*s; famili', a!nd lie teek pains to do everi
thing weJ, no. fiatter how unimportalit i
spemed. Mas eniplo)er wits pleased, aný
took hini iuo his shop. lIe did his wori
well there, and when sent on errand.; b
;vent quickiy and was monI back iii KI
place. Se hie advanced front step to stq
until hoe became clerk, and thea a partne
in tbe business. Ifc is now a rich mat
and anxious that bis son Hlarry shoul
practise the rule that made him presper."

Why, papa, were yon a poor boy once?
asked Harry.

Yes, my.son, so poor that I had to blac
boots and wait at table, and do any servii
that wns rec1uired of me. By doing litti~
thinge wvell 1 was meon truste1 with moi1
important ones."

RCOO0M FOR JESUS.
A CliULLy night, and stars are white a

cold as niarbie. In hoit e and mnu tbere
no mont f r a B.).by born a-. Bethiehec
only a chance to lic in a stable-manm
XVould you have taken tCe child-Messà
in ? U' la ut too late. When you, give
.ome selfisht love you make moont in yoi
heart for Jesus. Wlien you say, I1w
serve him better, and, helping self less, hd
others nior-,' then yott make room for hic
He would rather go te y aur lie irt than got
a palace.

A TEX*I.
,MaTiEn," said a little girl on comi

home frora the Suuday-sciooi, 11 want
ask you souîething."

Do you know which is my best textl
Tell me, my de.ar,' replîed the moth.
Weil, mother, you know that 1 amn ju~

seven years old, and my little text lias j
seven wora in it, and thib iB it, 1 It is
to 8eek the Lord."' (Hosea x. 12.)


