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THE KITE AND THiE LTJ¶1LE saw last week, smrn going east azbd aomè WM

-MESENGERS. 1 told thern to be of good courtige, and iié
would not forget thern. And lest nighbt 1 0't

1 Was walklng over the coramon on a beau- tended the concert of pra-rer, but clid not MeoS
#Mu summer afternoon. There seemed to be to enjoy it! Ah!lIsee bowit je! I muetP
hundreds and hundreds of littie boys and girls in that xnoney that I promised the Li»,at play with bails, and sliuttle-cocks, driving, would coutributei both for foreign and doine .s
hoops, orplaying marbies. Some were sailing missions. These prayers are like the boy'
their littie boats in the sweet littie pond, near kites-tbey go flp high, but we mnust Senld
the old, big elm. In one place was a groîip messpngers alter them, we miîîm send our ll
of boys flyingr their kites. Witli longr strings after them. and they will lift theni ilp highie
they let themn off, and they bung up high and and they will corne up as memorials bfr
far over the waters beyond the great mill-dam, God! They are not lost, thougli tliey go Ol1
se that they looked like littie birds poised ip, of siglit. Ah! how mny litt]e messeil ers
In the air, afar off. Anti 1 noticed everv! could senti bere andl there everv d iy, if.
minute or two cadi boy would slin a bit of bad a beart to do it!'-Rev. Dbr. Todd.
paper on the string,ý sonie blue, sonie red, and-
smre other colours. E A SON ERM S" lBoys, what are those littie papers you put RE AK ONS MO .
on the string?" Mn evgo epeofind anbIlMessengers, sir.', Mn e* odpol f~ obrl

"lMessengers! Pray what are Mesnes"thonigbti-ss remiarks in going froin Cburell
"Why, sir, we put one on so (slipping o.n Oe on cain eteved

one), and it begins to wbirl (don't you sec it tunash
whirl?) and then it goes ail thc way up to the out sn 1 that we.s the bcst sermon a
kite. We call themi inesstengtrs." ptreau*be.t inl that church; a lady recmark-e'

"lDo they do any good? WeIl, well, I sce that wPs tie gem of the scason; and Sih
ft go up. up; tiere, now, it's out of sigit!" lie0iiirswr er.Nw
But what's the use?" i- rtcsi e bad Nw,*o

"O , sir<" muid a laughing, ciubby fellow, miîtister of sonie vears of m-inisterUi' 6
"we love to sec tleie go, and wc write mes- eine uhrmr- r dea h "dmages ou them to our kites, and when they peine nbrmr ac1 1 . teget tiere, perhnps they do a leetie good, and for he knows tbey mean litle or d omake the kite go up high-ler." But a yotng minister Mi lit bc injur~ o

Happy fellow' said 1 te myselt', as 1 walk- lfb ntsc hogîls xr-O
ed away. "lBut bave 1 not learned a lesson 3lssuhtogtiz e ytgfront these littie messcnagers?" We reineier once ha>vingL beard a

There is my old mother, a great way off. friend filoi tie seminary preild'. I o
She is very old aud loves me muci. I have wt
flot writtea to lier often or lately. I will write là tbst ser*mon. fie preached wt r
to ber this evening, and once every week.- fluencey andl vast vociferation, '%*ith
My little messenger will tell lier that I tbink inlatesoperyfi Plckla
of lier aud love lier, and perhaps it will lift liersonlutlesfpotyfmpî0k
up a littie in comfort! Young. A lady, as we passed out, Vl

There is my poor lame cousin, not able to injndi Ciolsly Saitt to tie studen t, "That te
gtotofhler chair, and w ill neyver walk again. a splendid scînion, niay God sparel Y0

0,jlyI wfiat once sen1 ber the new book wlieb 1 tbe Clînreli." This~
5

voun g bîother act bers
bave been reading, and a basket of fruit just conceived lie was a" Verv grealt PTea il,givea to me. Neither of thern cost nie any- siiorteneti his course of st lidy inde
thing, but these little messengers will let lier aradt hsra i d flesth a n oknow tbat I have not forgotten lier, and tiey ara( oti a i ~ d flte'
may lift up bier spirits a little! qecsflaflonaxiltrl~~ e

rIhlire is poor old Katy Iloose living dowu Let tiiose %whîo go to flic bouse Of 1
in the little room, ii Sniith's alley. Sic is ware of hecclless remrnaks about the se~
above four-score years ôld, very fèchie and If people go awav sntying, tiat ýv,0tg
poor; But I do believe sic belongs to Christ, tiful or splen<iid sermon, i s111n d
çad in a very sliort time will ie witi liim. I wliatever tlie sermion miit le, ~fliave not sen her lately utcliurch. I wilI take of bd
a little basket of food and go and sec lier as tbb.Rte ofo h o a l100,
séon as possible. It muy be that my caîl may wi th e p er of tIGord u1îre1acbe
ha to ber a messenger frorn the great Master, t o h >wrc o jt il'
1iat wilI lift lier up la faiti a little. -a savour of life unto life, and no ''o'o-

And there are those xissioaariea whomn I death unto death.-..Lq.hcran Ob'


