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IbUR !OUXO ECOLKS.

Ile 0111 tintec for every. cail,
If ye)u Cali. î,e Iiut of .111-

Ile iii tinir.
If. your lcaclaetAs oid) ,aaad
Voit are nevtlcec lUCbettiil,
Duti arc, like the diil, hue,
Tiu wîiI aIways trust it lyuu-

Ilin <taine.

Never 1 a~r cre >*au start
Set ont l wit li n g licart-

ilc ini tirnaae.
In the itnotnirg up antl oin,
Filst lu avork, and sooneet donc-
*L'his is Iaow the goni's attained.
Tliis s Iow the pnzi, <s gnined-

lIe in ligne.

TIaose who alaai ai sosaaetiaing grcat
Never yet wrc found tua, laie-

Ie an lime.
î.ife with ali <s bu, a1 SCLUOI
Nc Inlits iork hy p>lan andi mie,
\\11 Aia soan noblet endt inl v'Cw,
E:ver sicady, c.trne.s, truc-

Ile ilà limne.

Lasten then to wisdonnss cau ;
Knuwilcdgc now is fe lu ail-

Ile in limne.
Vciutla zaîtail dily tui and strive
Trc:Lsrar for dit future laive I
For dit workz the have tu du
i'Çcep uiis ant,îîo blili <n 'uicw-

De in tline.

GRAlNDMIA S UNVBrAM.

(c AN yen guuess wbîy tiîcy euhl lier Grand-
mia Sunhbeain-à? 1 wiii tell yen. Thouîgh

eigmty years of tige, sie is always cheerful te
both old and ycuug.

Sc bier as slie comules back fri lier tioru-
iumg walk. The very kittens fellow lier. llarry,
whe is sittincg on an eld tub beforx- the wood-
shed deor, cries eut, '«l'in guad 3'oit'vo conte
bock, graudima; I've bken. waiting te heur a
stor-y

"Miat, littie miaii" cries graudmua; <'d<l

3'eu waxit a story se early ini thue day ? \Vell,
I Nvill tell yen a story thmat I rcad ini the îmcws-
paper last week. li euie of the Westernî
States there is a lake, and imear the lake îîi*e-
a little girl named Edith. Shie bias a little
boat and she bas lwo taille piekcrel, which
she keeps ini a tank and feeds."

- "Heu' taitue arc th-y?" asks H.arry.
«Tboy are se tante that they will ]et Edith

harncss thein te lier boat. Thon she will get
in and take thc reins, and tbey will swiim
with ber all aroumnd thme pu

"-Is net limat what thsy cmiii a fissh story,
Granduia?"

IlI read it in print," said she. «'I have
known filb te get se tante as te lot a little girl
talie thein ont of thme wvater."

<' But did yen evor sec a littie girl harness a
piekerelr"

"In ail iny life, Harry, 1 nover saw sucb a
sîglit."

'Oli, Orandina Sunheaimu," said lI'arry, "lyen
iiiust net believe ail fluatyou read in thie news-

A CIIIL D'S FA 11T.

A N intelligent mm prln-ydboy of
tell sumnors suit uipen tie stops of luis

fatbcr's dwelling, deeply absorbed with a
bighiy eunbelisised und pernicieus book, cul.
cniated te poison anmd <leprave the tain(d. Bis
fathuer, prochigdiscovercd sut a ganco the
eharactcr ef limbook. "WNat lîrvo you thore,
George?"

The little fellow, looking %ip >"ith a cou-
fiused air, as thli~gli his yoilmg. iiîiid hild
already beQa taitîted wvitl filles of romance
and fiction, prxnptly gava the titiia of file
work.

lis father gcntly reînostrated, pointing
ont the danger of rcadIlilg ic11ll books; ammd
lîaviîîg soîno confidenîce ill the eIflècts of' early
culture uiponl the nmiund of hliî child, loft Mali
with the book closed by lus side.

lit a fow mloiints Pie fatiier discevercd at
lighit ini ail adjoilning reoin1 alnd on iinqutirnlg-,
the Cause was ilitbrmned that kt wvn George
l'uriuing the pieruuicions book.

My soit, wlîat have youi donc?"
lJurucd that book, papa.-"
l' low caine yen to <lu tinut, George V"

«' eause I bohieved youl lclic- better tluauî
1 wliat was for îuuy good."

Ilere %vas a three-fold aet~ of faith-a trust
inhis father's Nvord, eviuucing- love auud ebudi-

once, anud a cure for the g-ood oif othersJ. If
this child exorciscd sncli faith ini his earthly
parents, how unuctli mocre should we, like little
children, have truc-hearted, illuplicit faitlî ini
our hienvenly Fatber, w~ho lias said, I-lHe that
believetli aud is bap.tized. shiai lie sLved."-
UUifle ClLri8tiait.

IN THE DIR K.

13 ABY JENNME liad been awny fri-ou honte
along tiînie-a iveel is il long tinte te a

baby; she was very gool. anmd very happy
whilevisiting witi lier iiiiiiiiua, bitt she xnissed
the dear home faces, no doubt.

Whlen she and lier iinaînnia roachied the
depot, ou their retturu home, Baby's grandpa
w*as thoeo to ilt thoi.

Tluc platferrni Nvas quite dark to litt]e Jonie,
as she was lifted downi froni the car; but
wlueî licr grandpa spoke to lier, althugh site
could not sec Min, slie sprang iiite bis arias at
the sonnd of blis voice.

li lthe dark, the little unie kiuew and trust'ed
the loving eall of lier guardiaxu: is inet this a
swect lessouu of faith for lis, dear children ?

l'eu (le muet liniow yct hlou often, as yen go
on iii life, yoti ivill hecar our 1iatIbr'.s VOice
calliug yeni in. Mhe dark.

I umean, yen w'ill lx- called to takec soine stop
omuwar-caledte soine act, of dnuty and obe-

dience-whien yen canimot sec or know the
rmasons, wlben ail sueilns dark, and strange.

l'Éon yent will xeed Baby Jeunie's faith. If
yen arc s'ure it is your Ileavenly Fathier's
voice that bids yen go forward; He wUll net
suifer you te full.

"%Vlicn WC cannnu sec tite way,
Lct us tiust,'and still obey.'

*Youi wilI surely kîîow H{ia voice ini the durk,
if now ;ii your young-, briglit,liappylours yen
alwvays listen to it gladly anîd dutifuily.

Listen wlien lie spaste yeni tbrough your
conscience, by Ils rinisters, or in. lus lioly
Word.

Listen always, as littie Saueuc did, saying:
"Speak, Lord, for Thy servant hecaretb."

Thon Mien the dark days coune, as the
Bible says: IlThine cars shal ]leur a voice
saying tinte thee: 'Thîis is the way."' Amud
yen will be conifortcd, for yen wiil know thit
,voime

Arnd wluen yen contue te the dark «<'valley
the shadow of death, oh, Jîow gladly will y
heur that Fathcr's voicel leu' joyfully %%
yenl trust yourself in lus au'în., te wi ber
througli dte darkuel3s into ovorlasting liglit!

"-JESUS JVOULDNV'T DO 17'."

JT ivas Sabbath nîiorniiug,anud as ws 0
.s1toill, the muissiolary box vas plact

tipon the breakfaîst table, for servatst un
ebldren. to give in thoir weckly offorizigs.

My litle llauchi iaud -trippcd away te lit
nuursery te, fetch nurse's ferg-otten penny, ait

selitigered on the %way down again. %
I was woudering a littia, wh..t, ceulà hcuv

td!leçl lier, wvlien a flushced littie face apipeart,
in the doorvay, and two tear-flhlod oyes looke.
inî>floriuigl>' inito illy face..

"Collic licre, fllamucbi," 1 said. "Miere hiav
yen beun? What lias inado yen seO

"01i, titatiîiim," said the littie penitent, ceîîî.
in« unmd standing- before in lin an ttttituide o)~
deellcst biulnility-olu1, lmila, I -%vont iutý
yenr roerin te stcal soute pennies frein your
table te, put iuto, the mnissienary box, and-alad
-thon I thouglit Jesus iweuldu't, do it, se 1
maille rnniniug away, and I ain so 'sîarncd te
tlîink I tholugbt, of it!"

Dear littie Nvouiat 1 I{er chest was ilealv.
ing, and the, tours raincd down lier checks xîoi
as site bturied lier hcad on iiiy shonider, and 1
aîîswered soethingly:

"I ain se lad. yen thought of Jesuis, darlint.
If yenl nover doe anythiiuîg yen do net thinkh
Jesus weould dIo, yent wvill bc such, a hmappy lit-
tic girl. It was, the Hoiy Spirit who madte
yen thlîik of Jesuls."

Jestis wvonldtn't de it. What a lessn for al
whio, love the Lord Jesus Christ i If Christian
livcs were regulated by this principle, hiou
iiîaty thiiirugs.weuld bc loft undonc that aurt,
now doue; how ecear and dofluiite would lx, the
life-utterauees of beliovers!1

Reader, panse, and put a question in place
of a stiteînient-net "«Jestis wouldn't do f
but, "Whlat would Jesus de?' Are tmore net
nany tines in tliisdaywlmen,thns bringfing your

d('eds te the ligl that they rnay bc mnade muaffi
fest that they are wreughlit O od, yeu would
feel obligred te exciaini'twith tuy littie danghter,

Viise 'shauned te think I thouglit of it!"

"Oo» pi ayersq, says IQighton, "9imever
coule weeping borne. I aiu sure 1 shall reccîve
wliat I asIc or what I shotilc ask"'

A MMrrE boy, for a trick, peinted with ]lis
linger te the wvreng road when a mani aslkcd
Iiii NvIiich way the doctor went. As a ro-
suit, the umanu înisscd theo dector aind luis litte
boy (lied, liccause the ductor caie tee latc, te
take a fislîbono frein bis thront. At tlîc
funeral, tihe minister said that «'the boy was
killcd hy a lie, Nybieh anothor boy told with
bis finger." 1 suppose that the boy did riet
know the uiischief Lie did. 0f cours noboy
thiruks bc meamît te kill a littie boy whon lie
pointed the wrong way. He only waxmted te
have a littie fi, but it was fun that cost'
soniebedy a grent, (Ica]; and if lie crer board
of the reuits of it, hue must have foit guiilty of
doing a xneax anud wickedý thing. We oughit
never te trige with the truth.
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