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Our Poung jolks.

A CHILD'S HYMN.
81X HUNDRED YKARS OLD,

Guard, my child, thy tongae,
That it speak no wrong!

Lot no ovil word pass o'or it ;
Sot tho watch of truth before it,
That it apoak no wrong,

Guard, my child, thy tongue.

Guard, -my child, thine eyos ;
Prying is not wiso ;

Lot them look on what is right ;
From all ovil turn their sight :
Prying is not wise,

QGuard, my child, thine cyes.

Guard, my child, thino ear;
Wicked words will sear;

Lot no ovil word como in

That may cause the soul to sin ;
Wicked words will sear ;

Guard, my child, thino ear.

Ear, and eye, and tongue,
Guard while thou art young;
For, alas ! these busy threo
Can unruly members be ;
Guard, while thou art youug,
Ear, and eye, and tongue.

THE DUSTY ROOM.

A young girl. was sweeping o room one day,
when she went to the window-blind, and drew it
down.

“ It makes the room so dusty,” she said, “to
have the sunshine always coming in.”

The atoms of dust which shone golden in the
sunbeams were unseen in the dimmer light. The
untaught girl imagined it was the sunlight which
made the dust.

Now many persons imagine themselves very
good people.  One poor old man, wholived all his
life with out a thought of love to God, said he was
willing to die. He didn’t owe any nun a shilling.

If the Spirit of God should shine brightly into
such a heart, how would it look? It would show
him sins enough to crush him.  This light of the
Spirit is like the sunshine in the dusty room. It
reveals what was before hidden.  When we begin
to feel unhappy about our sins, let us never try to
put away the feeling. Do not let us put down the
curtain, and fancy there is no dust. It is the Holy
Spirit’s voice in our hearts He is showing us
ourselves, and better still, He will show us the
true way to happiness.

Wasto not moments, no, nor words,
In tolling what you could do

Some other timo ; the present 18
For doing what you should do

Dor't do right unwillingly,
And stop to plan and messure,
*Tis working with the Leart and aoul
That makes our duty pleasure.

THE CHILDREN'S DISOBEDIENCE.

Max and Ethel were sent on an errand by their
mother to carry some good things to a poor woman,
“Do not stop to play on your way,"” she said as
they started off, “but go straight to Mrs. Green's
house.”

The children promised to obey, but before they
had gone very far a little girl camo running to
meet them, saying, * Oh, come and sce the birth.
day present my papa brought me from the city.”
~ Ethel stopped, but Max said, “ Mamma told us
we must not stop on our way, 50 we must wait
ntil we come back.”

*I do not think mamma would care if wo stop
Just 2 minute,” said Ethel, putting down her pail.
“ Come, Max, let us sce Susic's present now.” So
Max yielded, and they went into the house with
Susie to admire her pretty doll.

“When -they came out again they found that a

big dog had upsot Ethel's pail of milk and eaton
up the cako that Max had carri¥l in his hat.
Ethel began to cry. “That bad dog, to do 8o much
mischiof ! sho said angrily ; but Max answered,
“No, Ethel, it is we who were bad, because wo
did not mind mamma."

So the poor woman lost tho nice supper that had
been sent her, and mamma was made very sad
because of Max and Ethel's disobedience.

A BRAVE LITTLE GIRL.

The following incident, related of a little heathen
Bengaleo girl, shows what children in thoso far-off
countries sometimes suffer for the sake of their
roligion. .

A little girl camo to school a few days ago with
a severo bruise on her forehead, and on being asked
by Mra. Moore what had caused it, would give no
answer, but looked ready to burst out in crying.
But another little child, a relative, was not so
reticent, and said her father, having observed Jhat
she had not done her. *“puja™ for a great many
days, asked her why she had so neglected her de-
votions, to which she replied: ““Father, I have not
neglected my devotions; I have prayed cvery day
to Jesus. I do not pray to idols, because I do not
believe in them.” This so enraged the father that
he seized her by the back of the neck, took her be-
fore the idol, and, having first bowed resvcrently
before it himself, forcibly bent the child's head
several times, striking it so violently on the ground
that it bled profusely, the child bitterly crying the
whole time. But she smiled happily enough when
this was related in school, and said that she did
not much mind; adding, “I cannot believe that
trees and wood and stone will save me."”

MORNING HYMN.

Now I awake
Acd sce the light ;
*Tie God has kept me
Through the night.
To Him I lift
My voico and pray
That 110 will keep meo
Through tho day.

JANE'S DISOBEDIENCE.

Jane was a very little girl, not more than five
years old ; but, though so young, I am sorry to say

" she had a sad fault. She was not always obedient,

and did not do at once what she was told to do.

One morning, while kneeling on a low chair,
swinging backwards and forwards in front of the
fire, her mother told her not to do so, saying how
dangerous it was, and then went upstairs.

It would have been a good thing had Jane lis-
tened to what her mother had said. But no; she
continued swinging herself as before, when sud-
denly, the chair slipped, and she fell against the
hot bars of the grate. Her sitter, who was in the
room, soon called some one, who rescued her from
so dangerous & position. But her face and hands
were burned very much.

This happencd some vears ago, and Jane has
grown older, and bigger, but there is still a mark
left on her face, which reminds her how she was
punished for her disobedience.

I hope those who read these lines will be care-
ful to remember what those who are older and
wiser say to themn. In the Word of Ged we raad,
* Children, obey your parents in all thinga. for
this is well pleasing unto the Lord ™ (Col. ni. 20).

Curist bas lived, and Ho asks living followers.
He has died, a sacrifice, and He asks the spirit of
self-sacrifice in you.

Pray isa good thingin its place. We love tosco
children play and cnjoy themselves - and grown
people, too—by way of change and recreation.

" DON'T BE 700 POSITIVE.

Boys, don’t be too certain. Remember that
nothing is easier than to be mistaken ; and if you
permit yourself to be so very positive in your mis
takes & great many times, overybody will lose
confidence in what you say. Never make a pom-
tive statement unless you know it is as you say,
If you have any doubts, orif thoro is room for any,
romove the poesibility by examination before
speaking, or speak cautiously. Don't be
too certain. ‘“John, where is the hammer?"
“It is in the corn-crib.” ¢ No, it is not thero, I
havo just been looking there.”  * Well, I know it
is ; I saw it there not half an hour ago” ** If vou
saw it there, it must be there, of course; but sup-
pose you goand fetch it.” John goes to
the corn-crib, and presently returns with a small
axe in his hand.  * Oh, 1t was the axe I saw ; the
handle was sticking out from a hulf-bushel mea
sure; I thought it was the hammer.” ¢ But you
said positively that you did sco the hammer, not
that you thought you saw it. There is a great
ditference between the two answers. Do not per-
mit yourself_ to make a positive state nent even
about a small matter unless you are quite sure ; for
if you do you will find the habit growing upon
you, and by-and-by you will begin to make loose
replies to questions of great importance. Don®
be too certain.”

Wy SHE THOUGHT SO.

“ Since you gave your heart to God last spring,
Jennie,” said a pastor to a little girl, “ you think
that:you have been a Christian. Can you tell us
why you think so1”

“ Because, sir,” she said, after thinking a mo-
ment, “Jesus says: ‘If ye love Ble, keep My
commandments, and I want to keep His com-
mandments more than anything clse.”

“Yes, my dear child, * Horeby we do know that
we know Him if we keep His commandments.
You say, Jennie, that you feel sure that your sins
are all forgiven; will you tell us how you know 1"

She stood a moment, then said: “I know that
Jesus surely says that if we ask Him He will for.
give.”

“ Yes, we have His own sure word. .And now,
Jennie, suppose some ono should ask you how to
be a Christian, could you answer? Suppose one
of the little girls at school should ask you how she
could be a Christian, could you tell her?”

“ I would tell her just to trust Jesus and obey
Him,” she said, quickly.

FOUR LITTLE CHILDREN,

Four little ¢hildren were playing together near
some weater, when one of ‘them fell in, and woutd
huave been drowned, had not his brother jumped
in after him and pulled him out. Another bro-
ther helped to carry him home, and their iitue
sister followed them., A little while after, ther
father, who had heurd what had taken place,
calied them into lus study, that ho might roward
them as they deserved.  He then asked the first:
“What did you do wken you saw your brother
drowning !"”

¢ I rushed in atter him and brougit him out.”

* You did well ; here 15 your reward.”

“ And what did you do " turning to the sccond.

* I helped to carry Inm home.”

“That was right ; here is your reward.”

*And what id you do when you saw your
brother simking? = speaking to the last, a httle
girl, three years old.

“I prayed, papu.”

“Youdid your part, too, and well, here 15 a .
book for you, too."



