'+« GOOD. MORNING.”
"** Goodl morning, world1” On the window seat
She balanced her two little timid feet ;

‘She clung with hor dimpled hands, and stood
’Frn_.m:cd inlike n.picture of babyhood. ,
.'l‘hc‘ é]nmbering,vincs hung low and green
’Roum‘l the sunniest curls that c'er were seen,

Asshe stood with DLeauty and light impearled,

And bade “good morning™ to all the world.

"‘,‘Good 1nofning. world 1” and the great world
heard; ) R

Each rustling tree and each singing bird,

"The dancing flowers and the flclds of grass,

‘Nodded and waved at the little lass;

And the far-oft hills and the sky o'crhead,
Listencd and beamed as the word was Said ;

And the old sun lifted his head and smiled—
*Good morning, world!” “ Good morning, child ! :

— Unidentified.
————————

THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW OF
DEATH. :
‘0 Father:Eye, that hath so truly wnfched;
O Father-Iand, that hath so gently led ;
O Father-Heart, that by my prayer is touched—
Thatloved me first, when I was cold and dead ;
‘* Still do thou lead me on, with faithful care,
The narrow path to heaven, where I would go:
And train me for the life that waits me there ;
Alike through Iove and loss, through weal and
- woo!” , Cs
Now at the end of this valley was an-
other, called the Valley of the Shadow of
Death, and Christian must needs go through
it, because the way to the Celestial City
lay through the midst of it. Now this
valley is a very solitary place. The pro-

phet Jevemiah thus describes it: ‘A

wilderness ; aland of deserts and of pits ;
a land of drought, and of the shadow of
death ; aland that no man (but a Christian)

passed through, and where no man dwelt,” |

Now here Christian was worse put to it
than in-his fight with Apollyon ; as by the
sequel you shall see. ’

I saw then ‘i my dream, that, when
Christian was got to the borders of the
shadow of Death, there met him two meu,
children of them that brought up an evil
report of the good land, making haste to
go back ; to whom Christian spuke as
follows : : ’ e

Whither are you going ?

narrow, aiid therefore good’ Christian was
the more put to it ; for when he sought in
the- dark to shun the ditch on the‘one
hand, he was ready to trip over into the
mire-on the other. - T i

. About the midst of the valley I perceived
the mouth of -hell to be, and it stood also
hard - by ‘the way-side. Now - thought
Christian, what shall I do? And ever and
anon the flame and smoke would come out
in such abundance, with sparks and hideous
noises (things that cared not for Christian’s
sword, ai did Apollyon before), that he
was forced to put up his sword, and betake

himsolf to another weapon, called “All-|

prayer” : so he cried, in my hearing, ¢ 0

Lord, I'beseech thee, deliver my.soul ™

Thus'he went on a great while ; yet still

the flames would be reaching towards him :

also he heard doleful voices, and rushings
to and fro, so that sometimes he thought
he should be torn<in pieces, 61 trodden
down like the mire in the streets. This

voice. -And thus- I porceived ‘it: just
when he was come over against the mouth
of the burning pit, one of the wicked ones
got behind him, and whisperingly suggested
many grievous blagphemies to him ; which
he verily tlioughb‘lmd proceeded-from his
own mind.. This put Christian moro to it
than anything that he had.meb with De-
fore, cven to think that he should now
blaspheme him that he loved so. much
before. Yet if he could have helped it, he
would not have done it: but he- had not
the discretion either to stop his ears, or:to
know front whence those blasphemies came.

When Christian had travelled in this
disconsolate condition some considerable
time, he thought he heard the voice of a
mah, as going before hlm, saying, ¢ Though
I walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art
with me.” . :
: Then was he glad, and that for ‘three
reasons ; first, ‘because. he gathered from
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They said, Back ! back ! and e would [ ] | !

have you to do so, too, if either life or
peace is prized by you. ’ n

Why ¥ what's the matter ? said Chiistian. |

Matter ! said they, we were going that
way ag you are going, and went as far as
we durst ; and indeed we were almost past
coming back ; for had we gone a little
further we had 1ot been here to bring the
news to thee.* .

But what have you met with? said
Christian.

Men. Why we were almost in the
valley of the shadow of Death ; but that
by good hap we looked before us, and saw
the danger before we came to it.

But what have you seen? said Christian.

Mey. Seen! why the valley itself,
which is as dark as®piteh ; we also saw
there the hobgoblins, satyrs, and dragons
of the pit; we heamrd also in thab valley
continual howling and yeiling, as of a
people under unutterable misery, who
there sab bound in affliction and iron : and
over that valley hang the discouraging
clouds of confusion ; denth also does
always spread his wings overit.  Inaword,
it is every whit dreadful, being utterly
without order.

Then said Christian, T pereeive not yet,
by what you have said, but that this is my
way to the desived haven, =

" Mex. Be itthy way; we will not choose
it for ours.

So they parted ; and Christian went on
his way, but still with his sword drawn in
his hand, for fear lest he should be
assaulted. N

I saw then in my dreum, so far as this
valley rvenched, there was on the right
hand a-very deep diteh ; that diteh is it
into which the blind have led the blind in
all ages, and have both there miserably
perished.  Again, behold on the left hand
there was a very dangerous quag, into
which if even a good man falls he finds no
bottom for his foot to stand on. Into that
quag king David onee did fall, and had no
doubt therein been smothered, had not he
that is able plucked him out. :

frightful sight was seen, and these dread-’
+in this valley as well as himself : secondly,

ful noises were heard, by him for several
miles together: and coming to a place
where he thought he heard a company of
fiends coming to meet him, he stopped,
and began to muse-what he had besb o do,
Sometimes he had half 'a thought to.go
back ; then again he thought he might bo
half way through the valley: he remem-
bered also how he had already vanquished
many a danger, and that the danger of
going back might be mueh more than for
to go forward.  So he resolved to go on;
yet the fiends seemed . to come nearer:
but when they were come even almost at
him, he cried out with a most vehement
voice, ‘‘Iwill walk in the strength of the
Lord God :” so they gave back, and camo
no further, ’ . .
One thing T would not let slip; I took
notice that now poor Christian was so con-
founded that- he did not know his own
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thence, that some who feared -God were

for that he perceived God was with them,
though in that dark and dismal state ; and
why not, thought he, with me, though by

‘reagon of the impediment that attends this
‘place I cannot- perceive it? thirdly, for

that he hoped (could he overtake them) to
have company by-and-by. So he went on,
and called to him that was before: but he
knew not what to answer ; for that he also
thought himself to be alone. And by-and-
by the day broke: then said Christian,
‘*“He hath turned the shadow of death into
the morning.” —Pilgrim’s Progress.
—_—————

NO USE.

“T'm no use !” said o little dewdrop that
came floating up from the misty lake. *“‘I'm
so small and so weak and so light, it’s not
much good I candoin theworld.” Andso

‘not:to! And so the dewdrop-was lost, but

.the flower, and -he knew its name—it was

like to know what he wrote.
o .

‘| there. He had once had God’s name upon

| it at all ; but his trouble got bigger, bigger,

;| glided down to his knees, and lifted his face

it lost. heart and sank down,. down, down,
till it fell softly ena tiny wee flower—wee;
‘wee, and drooping and dried ; for the sun
had been very scorching all that -day. - Tt
should have been a benutiful flower for:all
that it-was so wee ; for its-eye was as bluo
as the summer sky; and its lips were dainty
and soft, but it was shrivelling up and
withering, and not Jooking wellatall. Oh,
how it: kissed the dewdrop, and kissed it
again and again, till it **kissed it all done,”
as you sometimes hear mother suy she
could.do with baby, but takes good care

not quite. It had only taken an inside
place, so_to speak, instead of an outside ;
for it had gone right into the little flower
and given it strength—aslove always does,
And the wee, wee flower held up its head
again, and was bright.

And a poet came along that way and saw

Forget-me-not. And hefell a-thinking and
a-wondering how it got- that name ; and at
last, being a poet, he found it out, for poets
see further than other people, and know
more, and understand better. And he
wrote it all down, and I think you would
It was this :—
~‘When to the flowers so beautiful
. The Father gave a name,
-, 'Back came a little blue-eyed one
(All timidly it-came):
And standing at its Father's fect,
And %nzing in his face,
. It said, inJow and trembling tones,
* Dear God, thename thon gavest me,
Alas! I have forgot.”
Kindly the Father looked him down,
And said, *“ Forget Mc not.”
Nice words, these, are they not? Yes,
und they were printed in a book, and a man
who had a big trouble at his heart read them

him, had once been a Christian ; but he
had forgotten Godand forgotten the Name
by which he had been named, and he
couldn’t get the little poem out of his
n]ind'f— ’ :
- Dear God, the name thou gavest me, -
Alas! I have forgot.

The words seemed to have wings, for
they - flew. with him, and followed him
everywhere: he couldn’t get away from
them. But he couldn’t remember the
other part, and he tried not to think about

and heavier— - .

- DeariGod, the name thou guvest'mo, T
o . .Alas! T have forgot.

And, hardly knowing what he was doing,
he opened the book again, and read—

Kindly the Father looked him down,
And said, *Forget Me not.”

And it all came home to hiin: it was like
an angel’s message for him, and he bowed
his head on his hands for a while, and then

to God in prayer, and his face was wet with -
tears, and :

Kindly the Father looked him
And suid, * Forget Me not.”

There was sunshine on that man’s face
when he rose up, and there has been sun-
shine in his heart ever since ; Tor he has
never since then forgotten the Name by
which lie was named—a Christian—Churist’s
man. There was a soul saved from its sins.
And, yet—what began it all? It was the
little dewdrop which said *T’m no use I"—
Sunday Magazine.

down,

_————— )
THE CHILDREN.

They are such tiny feet!

Thé‘y have gone so short a way to meet
The ycars which are required to break
Their steps to evenness and make
Themgo, .
More sure and slow. ]

They are such little hands!

Be kind ; things are so new and life but stands
A step beyond the doorway. All around

New day has found .
Such tempting things to shine upon; and so

The hands are tempted oft, you know.

They are such fond, clear eyes,

That widen to surprise )

At every turn! They are so often held

To sun or showers, showers soon dispelled
By looking in our face. !

Love asks for such much grace,

They arosuch fair, frail gitts?
Uncertain as the rifts

Of light that lic along the sky ;

They may not be here by-and-by,
Give them not love, but more, above
And harder, patience with the love.

—Selected,

The path-way was hero also exceeding




