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Our LOUno fotk6.
CHZLDREN'S HYMNr

From the sunny morning to the starry nigbt,l
Every look and moition meets our Father's sight.

From our tarli est breatbiog to our latest year,
Every sound we utter meéts our Father's ear.

Thro ugh our earthiy journey, wberesoe'er we go,
Every thought and feeling doth our Father know.

Let us then be careful that our looks shall bc.
Brave, and kind, and cheerful, for our Lord to see.

Let us guard each accent with a hoiy (car,
Fit our every saying for the Lord to hear.

Let no thought within us, hidden or confessed,
Ever bring a sorrow to our dear Lord's breast.

Heip us, O, our Father !-hear our earnest plea-
Teach Thy littie children how to live for Thee 1

GOLDEN GRAIN BIBLE READINGS.

BY REV. 1. A. R. DICKSON, B.D., GALT.

THE GODL.Y MAN'S DESIRES.
That he rnay win Christ, Phil. iii. 9.

64 tg " Know Christ and the power of His
resurrection, Phil. iii. io.

*9t lApprehend that for which he is appre-
bended of Christ, Phil. iii.12.

fi" Grow Up into Christ in ail things, Eph.
iv. 15.

66 99 I Make known the rnystery of the Gos.
pel, Eph. vi. i9.

Seek the spiritual good of God's peo-

66s gBe permitted to wait on God's ordi-
nances, Psa. xxvii. 4.

"" "Hear the Word of God, Acts xiii. 7.
Enjoy the better heavenhy country,

Heb. xi. 16.
Possess spiritual gifts, i Cor. xiv. i.

ci6 lAwake in God's likeness, Psa. xvi. 15.
44t GDwell with God forever, Psa. xxiii. 6.

What a grand summary of His thoughts do we find
in what is usually cald the Lord's Prayer, Matt.
va. 9-13. ________

A GENTLEMAN.

"Step ligbtly, Arthur; don't make so mucb noise
Wihen you corne in," said a littie boy's mother one
day, as he burst open the door and sprang into the
room where she was sitting.

"Oh , mamma, why must I ahways be so stihi ? Its
a great deal nicer to make as much rumpu s as you've
a mind to.» And Arthur didn't speak very pleasantly
either, when be said this.

IlBecause," said mammna, in a quiet tone, "lif you
are a gentie boy, 1 shail hope te sec you a gentie man
Some day."

IlImsure 1 neyer thought of that. Why, is that
What gent eman means ?" exclaimed Arthur, in such
Surprise as indicated that he had got a new idea.

REPLENISHZNG THE LIGHT.

Hie stood in the street side by side witb the electric
larnp, whicb he had lowered from its lofty perch above
the busy thoroughfare. We were curious to sec it, and
Stepped into the street.

"Repiacing the carbon ? " we asked the nman.
"Yes," he rcplied.

The carbons are siender pipes about nine inches
long, a compound of charcoal and other ingredients.
These supply the fuel which the electric current kind-
les into those dazzing embers that ligbt the streets of
Our cities and large towns.

"How often do you replace tbem?"1 we asked.
* "very day," was the answer.

/0E FAIRCHILD'S NEW CAP.

When ittle Joe Fairchild had bis new suit, there
was a large piece of the clotbh eft, and Joe's grand-
mnother said that she wouhd make him a cap of that.

IlCan you make a real nice one? " asked Joe. " I
shall want it to look just like those in the store. I
shallflot want the boys to know '-' you made it."

Grandrnother thought that -b ald make him a
very pretty cap. When it "" .~Joe said it was
" splendid," and he was c hat the boys would
tbhink it was bougbt at the ý,tiure.

But on bis way to school next morning Joe stopped
on the bridge near the (ails to throw stones down in
the river. The grandrnother had tohd him neyer to
do it. He did it almost every rnorning, and she
had neyer known it.

As be stood there, a fresb gale of wind carne and
took bis new cap, and before be could catch it, it feul
into the river-and that was the hast of it.

A CHINES E BO0Y'S FOR TUNE.

No sooner is a Chinese boy born into the worhd
than bis father proceeds to write down eight. charac-
ters, or words, each set of two representing re-
spectively the exact hour, day, rnonth and year of bis
birth. These are banded by his father to a fortune
teiler, whose business it is to draw up from tbem a cer-
tain book of fate, generally spoken of as the boy's
pat-tsz, or "eigbt characters." Herein the fortune
teller describes the good and evil wbich the boy is
likely to meet with in after life, and the means to be
adopted in order to secure the one and avert the
other.

In order to understand the value of this docurnent
we must glance at the Chinese method of reckoning
time. There are only twelve Chinese hours to our
twenty-four. Beginning with eleven p.rn.,to one a.rn.,
wbich is their flrst hour, their names are rat, ox, tiger,
rabbit, dragon, snake, horse, sheep, monkey,
cock, dog and pig. As everybody is supposed to par-
take more or lcss of the nature of the animal at whose
heur he is born, it is obvious that it would neyer do to
send a rabbit boy to the school of a tiger school-
master. Heiace the necessity of consulting the pat-
tsz of both parties before entering upon any kind of
agreement. It is a fact that it is thus referred to on
every important occasion.

THE WOUNDED LIP.

1I do not sec what I have to do with missions at
ail 1 " cried curly.beaded Robin, in answer to his sister
Annie's gentie request that he would put just one
penny into ber missionary box. I can sec the good
of building our cburch litre (1 gave my new six pence
for that) -of feeding hungry little cbildr.ji (we gave up
buying sweet-rneats hast Christrnas that they might
have soup) but what do 1 care for work at the other
end of the worhd, arnongst black cbildren wborn I
neyer shaîl sec in rny ife? "

Poor Annie heft the room with a sigh. Mrs. Mason
bad heard the conversation between her children.

"Do you know, my son, that ail God's people form
one body, though some are in India, sorne in China,
sorne furthcr off stilh ? No part of the Lord's Church
can say to another, ' I have notbing to do with thee;
I care flot what bappens to thee."'

IlI don't understand," said the cbild.
Not rnany minutes afterward Robin carne back to

bis mother, a bandkcrchief pressed to bis bleeding hip,
and tears in bis eyes.

IIMamma, my foot sipped; 1 feul on the gravel; 1
have burt rny lp 1 " he exclairned.

Mrs. Mason examined the hurt, and was ghad to
flnd that it was flot severe, but Jîlere was gravel on
the woundcd lhp. 'cI1rnust wabh and bind it," she
said. "lRun to the kitchen,, n-y darling, ask for a
ittie basin of warm water, bring it to me, and we will,

1 hope, soon put matters to rights.2'

ligbtning bad given their rnessage to the brain. The
tongue, ike a kind near neighbour, did its part. Thc
cyes. "

IlO, the eyes did nothing at ahi 1 " cried Robin,
laughing at bis rnotber's amusing srnihc. Hc bad
quite forgotten bis pain.

" Wbat ! did they not guide you to and frorn the
kitchen ? If tbey had iii naturediy kept shut, you
migbt bave bad a worse (ail than that on the gravel.
The fingers-yes, even the little ones-helped to
carry the basin of water."

"'It is a good-natured body," said Robin, "evcry
port so ready to belp the poor hip."

IlNow rny boy, do you sec rny reaning? said
the rnother with a srnile.. "The rnissionaries wbo
spcak to the beathen are ike the lip in the body, and
they are sornetirnes in great trouble, and nced our
hehp and prayers. The cars arc those who listen to
the story of the wants of the heathen ; and great so-
cieties are hîke the brain, to arrange how to send to
them thie Bible, and men and women to explain it.
We who try to give and to collect may be cornpared
to parts of the feet and hands. I rnust tell you some-
thing more about the body," said Mrs. Mason, to
show Vou how ike it is the Cburch. There is always
a life-giving stream of blood flowing through it from
the heart to the bead, (rom the head to the feet, as it
were, joining the rnost distant parts together."

11I1 fcl it beating at rny wrist," said Robin. "What
is ike the life giving blood? Is it flot to love the
Saviour?"

IlYes," rcplied Mrs. Masoni "and where that holy
love joins the members of the Church togethcr how
is it possible for a Christian to say, 1'1 have nothing
to do with missions?"»

MOTHER AND SONS.

Docs any boy* who reads this paper feels that he
bas a bard time with his chores about the bouse ? I
wish h e would read this account of a family of four-
father, mother and two sons-who lived years ago

6ina small bouse situated in the roughest locality of
the rocky town of Ashford, Connecticut."

The famihy was very poor ; a few acres of stony
land, a dozen shecp, and one cow supported them.
The sbeep clotbcd tbem, and the cow gave milk and
did the work of a horse in ploughing and barrowing ;
corn-bread, rnilk, and bean-porridge were their fare.
The father bcing laid aside by ill-bcalth, the burden
of supporting the family rested on the mother ; she
dîd ber work in the bouse, and belpcd the boys do
their work on the farmn. Once, in the dead of winter,
one of the boys rcquired a new suit of clotbcs ; there
was neither money nor wool on band. The mother
sheared the balf-grown flecce from a sheep, and in
one week the suit was on the boy. Tbe shorn sheep
was protccted from the cold by a garment made of
braidcd straw. The family livcd four miles from the
"lmeeting-bouse," yet cvery Iunday the mother and
ber two sons walkcd to cburch. One of these sons
becarne the pastor of a cburcb in Franklin, Connecti -
cut, to wbicb he preacbed for sixty-one years ; two
generations wcnt forth ftom that church to make the
world better. The other son also became a minister,
and then one of the rnost successfuh cohhege presi-
dents ; hundrcds of young men were moulded by
him.

That beroic Christian woman's name was Deborah
Nott ; she was the mother of the Rev. Samuel Nott,
D.D., and of Eliphahet Nott, D.D., LL.D., prcsidcnt
of Union Cohiege.

MO TUER AND CJIrILLIREA.

The mo)ther who wishcs her childrcn to grow up
with healthy minds must endeavour to deal aright
with their minds,just as she strives to treat rightly
the bodies which are equally ber care. In the case
of some chihdren, littie need be done for cither. In
other cases, both reuire mos e àfl anding Ad
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