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wanted us to be happy forever in heaven
" Tugkg, little people, did you ever gee With him. .
; iything likethat 7 1 suppuse not.  But S“".‘" tempts us so as to x?mke us “""‘_“-'d
some countries, away across the seas, Jike ln.mself.; but Jesus .l»ongllt, us for him-
i)gs are taught t work like the one in the . se}f with his, own .prccmus? "100"]- aud he
¥eture. They are hariessed up like horses, | will keep us from sin and Satan, if we ask
I is saia that a large doyg trained in this him. )
§ ay can casily pull three to four hundred Well, if we are not our own, but helong
amuds in his little cart.  Sometimes two | to Jesus, we must use every put O_f our
gs are harnessed together, and the driver | body for him. We cannot do for him as
walks along behind and guides them with | Mary and Martha .dld; but for o.thers‘ we
Qe reins.  The editor of the SUxseay has{can do acts of kindness, and give little
Sen many a teawm like this in Belgium, words of love, hec:u!se we love Jesug, and
eve the very dogs have to work for their | so it will all be for himt. -
Vine, Did you ever think that your little hands
° could do gomething for Jesus, by working
for others; and your little feet by running
readily on sowe message for one you love ;
and your tougue, by speaking kindly and
gently, even when others speak unkindly
w you? Your thoughts alse vou eam, hy
bis help, keep pure and good for him.
own precious blood.  You know that | Whatever we do for .Jesus, whose eye is
e blood in our bodies is our life. 1f the always upon us, he will see and love. How
od were lost, we could not live a Lioment. ' sweet it 1s to think that we belong to such
% when our dear Saviour gave his blood : a loving Saviour -—S. 5. Z'mes.
or us, he gave his very life.  And why did - ————— et e - .
e give his life—why did he leave his; CHILDREN who roam the streets will learn
;ppy home in heaven t¢ come and die for ! much that is evil, and that wall unfit theus
8¢ Because he Joved ns so much that he . for the duties of good citizens,

1 NOT OUR OWN, RUT CHRIST'S,
BY M. S RIODA,

Dean little one, to whow do you belong,
3:ides to dear mamma and those about you
Jiom you lJove so much?  You belong to |
Re blessed Suviour, who bought us with
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WHAT IS 1T MAKES A LADY?

Wiat as it akes alady ?
Asked my hittle grl of e,
e suhny summer tmorning,
A e stood Leside my knee
And 1 told hes that it 13 nat
Line dress nov shaming gold,
Nor all the bright and tlashing pes
The eaves of ueean hold

Lt it is a gentle temper,
And thoughts of peace and love,
And i that seehs moall things
Some gandaess fromn above |
Fhat seeks another's comfort
wlore it seeks its awn
And strives to live on earth’the hfe
That is in heaven known

It is this that makes  lady,

Aud not being rich or poc.

For kind thoughts, kind words and actions,

Mahke the lady, 1 am sure.

So think of this, my darhing,
Aud to the truth be true,
And soon will love und kindnesy
A lady puke of you.
—————E -l —ee e,
DOING THINGS FOR JESUS,

It was for his name Paul said he was
willing to give up everything; or, as we
say, “for Jesus’ sake.” Papa 3ays he wil]
stop smoking for Jesus' sake, and give the
money for missionaries, Mamma £oes
early every 'Sunday imorning to teach g
class in the Sunday-school, though she has
so much work to do and so many children
to dress she hardly knows how to spare the
time, but she says, “I won't give my clasg
up; 1 will try to keep it for Jesus’ suke.”

Then sister Molly, she wanted a new
sack this winter, and had u beantiful one
picked out at Smith's; but when the pews
came of the poor stuarving people who could
not get work or enough to eat, ang yapa
asked, “ What can you give them, Molly 7~
she thought hard about it, and then the
next day said, “I'll give up my new gack
and wear the old one”

“What " said Nell,
onet”

“Yes,” said Molly, “ for Jesus sake ”

Now what can you do " for the nume of
desus ¢ 1 you drop some of your candy
peuuies into the missionary-box, won't that
be for him? I you leave the play you
like so well, to mind baby for mother when
he i3 cross, isn't that for the pawme of
Jesus ? I you do it cheerfully and without
pouting, Uncle Frank thinks it is—¢u,
Children,

“wear  that old



