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TiiiIN< or soinething kind te do,

Nover ill,,d if it we ammii;
i.ts le tliîsîgn are lbat to view,

litt God seea aud bleuses &IL

Voesare Modeet fl,)weus,
Iliding in their beds of green;

Ilut their 1> rfuilo fille the bovins,
Though thoy scarcely cIII be sien.

Iretty leluebellr- of the grove
Are titau peonies more avait;

Xluchi their graceful look vo love,
A-3 they hlor about our lest.

Se do littit, acta, we find,
Which ait first, we cannot see,

LCave the fragrance pure behind
0f al>i'ting charity.
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A JESUS-CHILD.
'iI1ow cmiiibelikeJesus ?" akud Harry

of hituself, as ho wriît frorn churcb, where
theic tîinister talked about tàkng Christ
for our exauiple. 1' Iow eu I b. like
.lctas, whii ho wai a big ma, sud
I amn offly a uitile boy?" "loy ciu
vou 1- "Iikè Unela Phi], thon? Yet the
othier day wheu you hîd on your eoldier-hat,
atid wore yoir swor i j»a beoit ranid you
were a soldior, like Uncle Phil" «'I juit
meant that 1 vas a boy-soldier, not a real
lsig~soldier." "Wýell, aud do you think Mr.
Sluithsn mn iaut more than thatyou nhould
b. a bov-Christian, nlot a grevai-up one?
.lesus wus o-ice a chill himmoif, but b. vas
j,qt.astrtly3isi:3as vhon aintn. Barry
thought the :tîaitir over a minute, and thon
said, ««0, 1 se! I cau b. a Jeasachild
now, atnd a Jt:;us-rnîn by-and.by." Thatis
it, and that je just viiet Jesui venta of
every child-to b. a Jouu-chuld Dow.

CLEVER CHM[DREN.
Wao lise not noticed linlluge fîamilies

thatmre of ti ciidren are more cliver
than otherat When a anuger corne. ini,
thei leu. cliver mhrnk into the beckground,
oonmcious of infuéniority, aud admlning their
brightoe mutersansd brothuna-psnhipe of.
touer enviaus of what thuy do Bot pois-hi.

la a aweetly ordeed hous.old, pitterned
after thi hesvenly Fathîr<s farnily, vhere la
the refuge of thi leu. cliver ones? To vhor
do tioy tun, confident of love, ayaapathy,
snd appreciation?1 To their loving, watch-
fui mother. And it is truly vonderful, the
cliver thinga doue, the. huighti rîscheil by
thuse mane duRl children, viii etimulated
by à mother's loviug apprecistion. Motions,
and fathens too, vetch over your ovu selves
vhiie training your childrin, aud b. cireful
tht you do net discourage the duR onu@, or
embitter their livee vith jeulouey by over-
looking tbomi or unduly praising the briglitor
one&. Into how many Young hearts bave
fond parento uuconsciously sown sods of
jealouy aud vanity, that iu etter jeans have
brouglit forth a hare.t of bitter tiers,
aching heorta, and rai nid lives i-A drocale
anad C.uardian.

FOR THE VRRY LITTLE ONES
Ir our oye. arn the windows of tlie sonl,

our esre are thi doom tirougi vhicli
visiter$aire pasalng evîry moment There
corntse àkmock* "lListmnilu sonne elne or
momething crie, and tii little doon fly
open-theri la natbing ta keep thé visitor
frons eatening in.

But once, vhea our Lotrd via talking to
hlm disciples, lie nid, «'Taki bied vliat je
heur; " vhet fid he isaneubyth"s?

Hi mnuet bave rnsant tiiet the dca.s
aliould Dot fly open at i'very knock; tliat
sontetimes vben the cay « Listeu» comaes,
vo aliould close tlir fiut, Ail thi visi tena
that Corne te tlieu doori are not fit Wa enter
into the honai-that bouse of the soul
vhicii s W li kept pure aud dlean for thi
Holy Spiritof Goa.

S'metirneO a little playmete cornes and
asks you, W dosa tliing that liu bemn for-
biddin. It may b. a Toy pliaisent ting,
but good sar wil not listen toi the ternpt-
icg vhîspir; the doote vHi b. &but, lent thi
nauglity visitor aliould get iu and maki
yon do vhat you ougit nlot,

Or smrn ou speaka bie! "rds wlien yon,
ire bY-ods tiat jon vould not like Wa
repest, that you vould lie aaiamed Wo bave
jour motion know tbat you lie heàd.
NeVer liatin Wa euh vords. You camoit
close your ears toc, tgy,when tiseyjm
apke.

I vish you rnight n ivor hoat God's boly
ne taken in vain; but b. sure, if ally

one should sp.ak thet usme lightly vhoq
Vou are aiear, to cloue your doors agalit
the vicked words,

Tisse are tme of the. sounds We which
your sar uliould b. closed; but We ail good
thinga tliey ahoul 1 bie quickly opened. Tc
God's holy word spoken in church and
Sunday-sohool, We rotiiîr's voicas, v) &Ui
good lassons et home aud et mohool, to il
aveet gonade of happinela aud jo,, te the
-ries of a&R vlo are in trouble,-to these
the ours that serve the Lord are over opiL.
-'oldier.

THE BRIDGE 0F PRAYER.
Faux prayer-land We slurnber-land

le but a stop, we linow;
And o'er the bridge bet.een the two

'Tiiî alwaya safle W go.
Wlien uight, cornes, little Màrlon

Withiu ber candi doth creep;
I hein hier aoftly aaying, «INow

1 lay me down toasleep."
This in the bridge o'er which ahi goea

To the sulent realm, of aleep ;
No foira bath she ince she bath prayed

The Lord ber soul We keep.

CONFESSING.
ONs tirne, a littie baby-girl vas in a

houa. thst vas on fire. The baby'a motbon
begged the firn tou W ave ber littie girl;
but tbey said they could net. Then ti
mother rushed iu, and bronght the biby
out aafély; but elle vas all mcarred, and
bieute blind, because the fire Wa hurt ber
ojes. The baby grew up to be a 3ouag
lady, and marnied a very nici man, and lWe
viny fine frionda. Then, oui dey, lier old
mothir came Wa ses lier. And ber daugiten
vas ashamed of ber. She vould nlot tell
ber frieuda tbat this paon oad women vai
lier mother, tiongh ahi hid loat bier beeuty
sud lier oyes ta save lier.

Aithougi Jeasais diîd for use, thonsi
are soule ptople vio vill nlot tell otliens
tht Jeans is their friend, sud that thoy
love him. JrRus vili not confe th m
vliou thîy die, tithor.

«,LOVE ONE ANOTHER.'
À LiTri.Ec girl, tliree or four yiara old,

learaed the Bible text, "<L*e. one another."
« What dotas < love one mnotiier' mesu?1
asked lier uext olden aiter, in lintent doubt
as Wa the. meaning. "'Why, I muat love you
and you inult love me; aud I ams one and
you're autge,," vas the savs. Who cia
improve on tilt uxplaation 1


