
48 TIIE JUVENILE FRESDYTERIAN.

pull one out. Now, I thL~k thie littie bey tried ta be good,
for though there were quite a number of nails driven iuta the
post, after awhileallhad been drawn out. Not one remained.

Don't you think IlBennie " muet have been a happy littie
fellow the day that the last nail disappeared from, the post ?
Hie father -%vas vcry much pleased, and was cougratulating
his littie son upon tiie fact that the nails were ail gone; but
ho wae much eurprised to sc that "lBannie" Ilwas wceping
i nstead of elated. IlYes," eaid the dear child, Ilthe nails
are ail gone, but the mnarks are there stili."1

Oh 1 chiîdren, did yau ever think that ail your bad deeds
will leavenmarks? Yes, marks upon your sou!, and per'iaps
upon the souls of others. Think of this whenever you are
temptd to do awrong act. Say to yourself, "I1 shallmako
a mark that 1 shall not love to look at-a mark that cannot
bc taken out." For even though this sin may bc pardoned,
as to its gui!!, and washed awvay, as to its pollution, by the
atoning blood of the Redeemner, stili it will leave eomething
that will provent its being forgotten by you. Memory, like
a mirror, will oftan present it before you. IIaw painful the
view will bel Iow you ývillwish that you couid have none
but grood deeds ta look upon 1

Then, my doar childrcn, strive to mnake a mark every day
of your lives, but let that mark bc a good one-one that vou
will love to sec ini days to come-one that ii bring smiles
and not toars, wlienevcr yau think upon it-one that wil
leave a briglit spot upon your beart, and the hearts of others,
and flot a wound flit will keep festerirxg and aching withini
your hoart, or soar your conscience. Lay up for yoursolf
a store of swcet momories that -%ill refresb you in age-that
shahl cheor you uipon a sick or dying had, anid aven ba re-
membarod wvith joy in heavan.-Presby. Banner andA.dvocatc.

A littie boy, about four yaars of age, n'as very pinyful one
Sunday aening. The next morning, at breakfast, ho looked
t.houghtfülly Up into bis mothar's face, and said-"l Mamma,
was net last night Suuday TI 19Yes, dear,"1 the mother re-
plied, Ilwhy do you nsk TI IlOh 1"1 ha said, IlI am s0 sorry
that I playad; 1 will flot any more."1 Bis mother toid him
té try and remomber his littie versa-

"I 1 iust not play on Suiiy,
I3ecause it Nvould bc si;

To-morrow -wîli bo Monday
And thon 1 may begin."-


