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DOMINION CHURCHMAN.
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OF SUCH IS THE KINGDOM OF
HEAVEN.

ittle feet may find the pathway,
L i upza.rd unto God,
‘Little hands may learn to scatter
Seeds of precious truth abroad. -
Youthful hearts may be the temple,
For the Spirit's dwelling-place;
Childhood’s lips declare the riches,
Of God’s all-abounding grace.

Little ones, though frail and earth-born,
Heirs of blessedness may be,

For the Saviour whispereth gently,
«Suffer such to come to Me.”

And in that eternal kingdom,

’Mid the grand, triumphant throng,
Childish voices sweet may mingle,

In the glorious choral-song.

—————

«GOOD-NIGHT; BUT GIVE ME
YOUR HAND."

Such were the words of a dear little

" girl to her'father as he sat by her couch

one evening, and had bidden her goed-
night. . .

“Good-night ; but give me your hand.”
She wished to feel the clasp of that
father’s hand till she fell asleep.

How sweet to know that if an earthly
father delights to take the hand of his
little daughter as she is about dropping
to sleap, much more does our heavenly
Father love to hold our hand in His as
we go at night inte the silent land of

~ unconsciousness.

How blessed to feel that, in answer
the prayer, “Good-night, Lord ; but give
me 'ghy hand,” He will not leave or for-
sake ws ; that in the graap of that Fath-
er's hand his children may sleep the
gleep which God gives to his beloved.
If we take in ours that hand which was
pierced for us upon the cross, even the
night of adversity will be to us a good
night. And in the valley of the shadow
of death we will fear ne evil. *“Even
there shall Thy hand lead me, and Th

ight hand shall hold me.” That hand
lead ms in safty te that land of
love, where the parting words *‘Good-
night,” shall be no lenger spoken, for
“there wil be no night theve,” *“for the
Lamb is the Eght thereof.”

A DOG WITH A CAGE.

the other. By no mesns. It was stand-

.ﬁstock stil. Indeed, you would have

en it to bea wooden or bronse dog
ut for the wink of its eye. ,

It had the queerest thing on its head.
&t was ing like & . Just as
# some one had put a wire hood on its
head, and it had slipped down over its
pese. But this strange looking wire
condrivance was not what called my at-
teution to my canine friend. It was the
sad, woe-begone loock which was upon

~ the countenance of the Poor old
#?fnhi-m

tellowtneaemedto_
friend.

say, “Saurely, this
b:ll?’noqhor.hpél: the will not
well e b come
off. Ithuspentuva:f. i
st work to find that out. It is fastened
on boo tight. So the old fellow has set-
tled down to ir and misery.
It it knew anything about suicide it
wonld end its melancholy life at once.”
bn;wgl..now,tho does not knoww lttn'
t cage is necessary i
Mngl ice have orders to
any such they find without
it. T ﬁ:dmd Ponto has
Mon is dog to it safety. How
lish of to resist, and com-
Plain, and be sad !

And yet, I wonder again whether we
ytmn& olks don't treat our good parents
and the wholesome restraints they place
upon us in something like the same
Way. We ought not to, ought we?

Y{athing would happen now-a-days!” “Why,

1o

GOD'S LOV K. Roman empeﬁor wa.nu:: a.ux:msome;t,tge
“ . .~ ordered Christians to rown )
1 have loved you ; saith the Lord."—Mav. {, 8. ¥ ons. Dnring the frst Glires hundred At C t
on? But a pillow is of no use if you years of the Christi -ﬁ‘,’ Mthere 0st.
. rsecuti ® as y—
anly look :::' it; thathdoes not rest you. g::;lgw:hfe reign &n sbimlet.ia.n, wh‘i'oh The whale of our
ou must lay your head down upon it,|sontinued for ten years, when *Diocle- Licht Coats & Dusters
and;then you rest. So, do you not onlyltian's ﬂer? sword worked busy as the ig

Is this not a sweet pillow to rest up-

think, ‘‘Yes that is a very nice text;"[}: " H sed to be Now offered at net cost to clear -
but believe it, and lay your heart down :‘g‘;me t;nmottz. ‘l‘nThe Christ- them out of the way of
;:sﬁﬁﬂly upon it ; and say, ““Yes he loves jan religion is destroyed, and the oo NEW FALL GGCODS

0 i ods restored.” In Spain

How different these words are from ﬁ‘,‘},’ g ?;“wﬁm erxz:ted in his honor Which will be arriving daily.
what wo should have expected! We|ufor having everywhere abolished the R. J. HUNTER,
should have expected to say, “Ilgyperstition of Christ, and extended the, Merchant Tailor, &c,,

will love you, if you will love Me.” But
no! He says, “I kave loved you.” Yes, hose who had been with
He has loved you already, poorlittle rest- | Jesus trinmphed ; His 1 spread
less hearts, that want'’s to be loved! He|gags the leaven made the mﬁi to swell,
loves you now, and will love yon always.|and as the mustard seed became & great
But you say, ‘I wish I knew whether|plant. The gospel increased, its enemies
He loves me!' Why, He tells you 80 ;|decreased. The mighty emperor who
and what could He say more? There persecuted the Church perished. Di-
it stands—*'I have loved you, saith the ocletian was driven from his throne and
Lord.” It is true, and you need only|died a madman; Nero perished by his
believe it, and be glad of it, and tell|own hand ; Domitian was murdered by
Him how glad you are that He loves|his servants; Hadrian expired in agony;
you. Severus, thro his son’s treachery,
But you say, “Yes, I know He loves|Decius, perished in a marsh; Valerian
ood people ; but I am so naughty!"|was flayed alive by the Persians ; so the
hen He has a special word for you : fighters against God were found to be
“God commendeth His love tow: us, | liars, and perished, all the sort of them.|’¢
in that, while we are yet sinners, Christ Jesus, the little Babe of Bethlehem, i
died for us.” He says nothin,.;l about|Jesus, the worker in the carpenter’s shop,
“‘good people,” but tells you that He|the despised and rejected, the Man of
loved you so much, while you were|Sorrows acquainted with grief, prove~
naughty, that He has sent the Lord|stronger than all the kings of the earth.
Jesus, His own dear, dear Som, to die|although they and the ralers take
for you. Could He do more than that ?|counsel against Him. Jesus conquers
en you lie down, see - how many|because He is God as well as Man, and o
proofs of His love you can count up;|they who trustin Him are more than cor.
and then %0 to sleep on this soft, safe querors “through Him who loved us and ANTED
ilow, “I have loved you; saith the|giveth us the victory.” e VV !
rd 1"—Litele Pillows.

worship of 'gods." But it was all to no Cor King & Clxurcllg osr:,w
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den;” said Susie, “I wish that such

Lxekr-Pmr&:l;.—At the %l:nmh otl QA& Manufecturer of
Saints, in thiscity, on Thursday, ~ f
August, by the Venerable Arobdeacon|Memorialsd Mourning 8tationery
Wi , uncle of the bride, assisted .
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Susie,” replied her father, ‘“‘don’t you
remember the promise of Jesus to His
Disciples }?ost before He went ap into
Heaven, ‘Lo, I am with you alway, even
unto the end of the world." That was
meant for us’too. Jesus always seems
80 mear when we are in the midst of His
beautiful works #” “How kind and lov-
ingit wasin God to give Adam the
promise of a Saviour as soon as he be-
came & sinner,” said Mrs. Howaxd ; “he
no sooner felt himself in satan’s power|
than he was told his enemy mm
day have that taken away
him, when ist, the second Adam,
should bruise the serpent’s head. The
Bible is full of God’s love from begin-
ning te end, and s0 are our lives from
first to last. Whyilitthat we do not
love Him more ?’
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