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very thoght of tobacco. If niote tho gabond in the picture is ahcad of theru
nauseous wced itself wviI1 bo sure to even il, smartnems See wvhat a cloud
niake youi sick, even to vomiting.- lie rmises.
OuIy think what inany buys utîdergo, Let ail our young readers Iearn to
in order to accuàtoin their inuuths and avoid the habit and the consequences
stumnachis to the vile wced. Ait this of utsiig that poison.ous wecd calied
in urder tu be .sinart; and yet the va- tubacco.

ki
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COME UNTO ME.
)Ave flot, 0 man unbiest.
'Milst stîluil crowvd., 'titIt lovers of t!e world,
Trhoý,e who 'le9spîse, and lattghI tu seorsi the Vartnings

hurld,
Andi thuîidcr'd forth withi solcizit truîh andi carneco-

lIy b.,dsown messenger.

'rhe timie la starohi,
WhVlen we illitat ait 1)rucee.l lty Goti', decret,
l'O occup)y a place amnolli the Inlanqtona of the

blest ;
Or eIse deparî to Ille dark reglons of the datnri'd-
0 mnuy WCe jouli the bîic

The i'agle bath hier home,
Their litai Iath sri ltvr nit tht' guarded folt,
Thew ibwer loi ep etireavens azure vatilt-
'lite. to>-sel slp litti. rtet anti saetv lit the haven,
Mt tlàta Initi peace t lttlua ýel'st salvation 1

No! neyer shal Il be,
'I'ioîtigh l)y tlte worid c.irreq'sed,-
Tîto' d iadent. andi jeWvela glitter ai thy feet,-
'I'ho' far fatiteil treasures thou catu'si calti tte own,
If thon Mite not :cturn to God,
Titan neyer catu'st fintt retit!

In sttrnmet's glatine.- corne,
Mihen nature saith uttw the tncditative mind-

l3ciiold te waîîd'rous works of Goutr own hand;
A le.son lcarn frux these antd yleld
To Jestis gracious words andi coule,
And i îercy find.

The acccpted hour has corne,
'Phei let us rise with lîcitrts resolveti,
To seele au< titnl te liriceless pearl
Which Jesus olffers uto ail,
Wlto his mandate obey,

(:Orne anto me!"

Mareh i, S5 2.
1. TR. B.

R.NFEL, MY ('IILD, FOR GOD IS HEÈRE!
Kncel, rny chil, fohr Go, fis litre!
Ben~d in love, ini holy feiar;
Kttee! heifir hitti new las praver;
Tlik hi.n for hîs cotîstaut csre;
Praîse ii tor his houtities :hed
Everî montîtl on tiî lu-a
Ask lor lighit to kaow his will;
.Ask for love, thy heart to fill;

Auk for faith to hear thee on
Through tht nîight of Christ his son;
Ask his Spirit stili to guide thee
Tlxroagh the ifis that tnay betide tlh;aî
Ask f6r peace, to luil to rest
Every tumuit of thy breast;
A-uk in awé, ia lîoly fear;
Knecl, niy child, for God àa lereI
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