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NEVER OUT OF SIGHT.

I know a little saying
That is altogother true,
My little boy, my littlo gitl,
Tho saying is for you.
*Tis thin, O bluo and black eyes,
And gray—so doep and bright—
No child in all this caroloss world
s over out of sight.

No matter whothor ficld or glen,
Or city's orowded way,

Or pleasure's laugh or labour's hum,
Eutice your fect to siay;

Someo ono is always watching you,
And whether wrong or right,

No child in all this busy world
Is ever out of sight,

Somo one is also watching you,
And marking what you do,

To sco if all your childhood’s ncts
Are honest, brave, and trno;

Aud watchiul more than mortal kind,
God's angels pure and white,

In gladness or in sorrowing
Aro kocping you in sight.

0, bear in mind, wy littlo one,
And let your mark be high!?
You do whatover thing you do,
Beneath some seeing eyo;
0, bear in mind, my little one,
And kaep your good name bright,
No child upon this round, ronud carth,
1s ever out of sight.

THE FROST PICTURES.

T was a zero day without, and the frost
pictures on the windows of the sitting-
room did not melt before mid-day. Bertha
aud Louis busied themselves in improving
on the fine forests, and leaves, and castles,
and mailed soldiers, which Jack Frost had
painted, making dainty etchings of rather in-
actistic figures with the points of two darn-
ing ncedles. None of us particularly liked
the scratching sound, so mamma suggested :

“Why not run up and draw on the hall
windows ? The fire in the hall will keep you
warm, and then you will not disturb any-
body.”

The children ran up-stairs, but pretty soon
came clattering down again.

“You fooled us, mamma,” said Bertha.
“There was not a bit of frost on the window.”

“So I might have known if T had only
thought.”

“How could you have known?
warmer there than here.”

*Did you look in the bedroom 27

“Oh yes, the frost pictures were the first
things I saw this morning. They were so
thick and closc I could not sce through them.
It was real frosted glass, but I never saw pie-
tures so pretty on any one’s glass doors.”

“ Run into the parlour and see if there are
frost pictures there.”

“ No, manuna, the glass is all clear.”

«Ten't it a little odd Jack Frost should skip
about so, frosting one window and missing the
next, and so on all about the house 2”

“There is some reason for it, I know,” said
Louis. * It isn't just his notion.”

“Let us sec what makes the pictures first,
and then perhaps we can solve the mystery
of some clear windows this sharp morning.

It 1s no

The air of the room becomes moist, and, float-
ing about, some of it touches tho cold glass,
which makes the moisture into ice crystals in
a minuto, These frost pictures are only frozen
vapour. If it was not freezing, the vapour
would form into little drops and run down
the punes ns you have often scen it.  The air
of this room is moist, because of the stam
from the kitchen, which comes in when the
door is opened, and because of our breath as
we sit here.  The bed-room windows had pic-
tures of our frozen breath all over their sur-
face. But nobody has occupied the hall, and
so there was no moisture in it to freeze, nor
in the pariour which is colder than the other
rooms, because there had been no fire in it to-
day. Cold and moisture both are necessary
to make these pictures.  Now there is a little
philosophy lesson for you, and I dare say you
will always think of it when you see these
delicate paintings.”

The children liked to take their philosophy
that way, and mother's little talks started
them on many new trains of thought and
study.

TRUSTING.

Although it is so very dark,

And 1 am all alono,
Alammia down-stuirs, tnd purse away,
And no one here to talk or pluy—
Yet, God, I know to Thee the night
Is bright and shining as tho light.

And Thou canst see Thy little child,
And keep her safo from hiarm ;

And though it is to hier so dark,
Thou'lt shield her with Thy arm ;

For to Thee, Gud, who made the vight,

1t shines as brightly us the light.

BOUKS ¢¥ THE BIBLE.

OME, children! how many of you can name
the books of the Bible? None of you!
\Well, just take this numnber of ‘Tne Caxapa Pres-
BYTERIAN and learn them.  No more strawberris
till you can repeat them all.  And when you have
learned these lines, write Grandmmother about it:
. TUE OLD TESTAMENT.

The great Johovals speaks fo us,

In Genesis and Exodus;

Lwviticus and Numbers see,
Followod by Douteranomy,

Joshua, and Judges mle tho land,
Ruth glenns a sheaf with trembling hand ;
The record is extended well

In Pirst and Second Samuel;

Then the two books of Kings appear
Whose Clironicles wo wondering hear.
Ezra and Nchemiah now,

Esther the beautodus mourner shew ;
Job speaks in signs, David in Psalws,
The Proverbs teach to scattor alms,
Ecclesinstes next comeos on,

And the sweet Saang of Solomon.
Ixaiah, Jeremiah then,

\Vith Lanmientations, takes his pen;
Ezekie!, Daniel, Hoxea's Iyros,

Swell Joel's Amos®, Qbadiali’s.

Next, Jonah, Mical;, Nahum como,
And softly Hubakkuk finds room.
While Zephiamah, Haggai calls,

Rapt Zechariah builds his walls,

And Malnchi with garments rent,
Cuncludes the Ancient Testament,

TE XEW TESTAMENT.

Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John,
Record the Life of God's dear Son,

Tho Apostles’ Acts aro next disclosed,
And Paul’s Epistle, for lome composed.
Two othor lotters to Corinth sent,

Are {ollowed by one, for Galatia moant.

Ono also {s sont to Ephosus,

And ono to Philippt, one to Colosse,

Thon Thossalonfans, Timothy, and Titus cemo on,

Togothoer with tho lotter to Philemon.

Tho Epistle ta tho Hobro' 8 now comos in viow,

Which shows tho Old ‘Testament fulfilled in the
Now.

Now follow Epistles from James, Petor, and John,

In numbers reverse, of threo, two, and one.

And now, at tho olose, is tho Epistle of Jude,

With Johu'’s Rovoaled Vision, which, in Patmos,
Lo viowed,

THE SEA LION,

HE sea lion called the otary is a branch of
the seal family. Among other peculiar-
ities, the fore Jegs, as if intended exclusively
for swimming, are placed farther back in the
body than in the true seal, giving the otariey
the appearance of having a longer neck ; and
the hind logs are more like the fore legs.
"The sea lion of the northern seas is about fif-
teen feet long and weighs about sixteen hun-
dred weight. It inhabits the eastern seas of
Kamtchatka, and the Kurile Islands, and in
some parts is very plentiful. On the approach
of winter it removes from it most northern
quarters. It is found chiefly on rocky coasts,
on the ledges of which it climbs. 1t is much
addicted to roaring, which sometimes warns
sailors of danger. This roaring, as well as
the mane of the old males, has obtained for it
the name of sea lion. The head of this animal
is large; the eyes very large; the eycbrows
bushy ; the hide thick; the hair coarse and
reddish; a heavy mass of stiff, curly, crisp
hair on the neck and shculders. The old
males have a fierce aspect, and yet-fleo. in
great precipitation from man; but if driven
to extremities, they fight furiously. Sea lions
are capable of being tamed, and they become
very familiar with man. They feed on fish
and the smaller seals. The sea lion of the
southern seas is now generally believed to be
a distinct species.

CHINESE.

E think the Chinese dress queer ; the Chi-

nese think ours the same. Each nation

makes its own style the standard of comparison.

An Englishman travelling through China was

often amused by hearing the free eriticisms of the

people on his clothing and appearance. On hig

arrival at an inu a crowd would gather, and he
would hear such remarks as these :—

“ What a curious looking fellow! he has no cue
and «oesn'c shave his head.”

“ And look at his tight clothes! They are not
clegant !”

“Just so: and look at his hat, what a qucer
thing! What ugly eyes he has! Hig boots,
however, are excellent ; do you not think so ?”

“Qh, yes, indeed, and I am told they never
wenr out, and water can’t got through them.”

31 the over-curious people were driven out of
the vraveller's room, they would collect around the
window. Those in front would make peep-holes
in the paper —there are no gnss windows—with
their fingers, and gaze for hours at “the barbarian.”

Free criticisins would be offered as to his bar-
barous mecthod of cating with a pronged fork,
thereby endangering his eyes and mouth, and at
the odd mixture of cold drinks and hot food.
And that he should have two or three kinds of
vegetables on his plateatonce.  But the strangest
thing of all, the one fact they could not compre-
hend, was that he should have left his homo to
wander about their country.




