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IURI COUNG !ZOLK-.

TIaink of awething kina~ te do.
Nvtvr mnd If it IN s.iall;

Littlo tIaiiugt aru lo-L te viow.
Buot Go.1 ICeel aiic ltbages aIl.

VI.esaro woo niodeq flowrs,
iliditng in LtQir lwcdi ni grevn,

Bu~t thvir pecrluu>o fils tho boworti,
Though lit. heycarccly eau bo seu.

Pretty bIiîeboIIs of the grove
Are thau peonies moto ewact;

Mucli their gracettul mien wo love,
As they bloom about our foc.t.

,;o do little nets wo find,
which nt first %Te cannot tee,

Leavo the fragrance pure bceldud
0f abiditig charity.

IVEEe-DA Y BIBLE STOBIES.

W ILLUE BARTON sat reading bis Bible
very attexîtively. His inothor watched

hlmi with an expression of pleasure on lier
face; l.he bad not ofton seen lier little boy so
absorbed ini the good book.

By-and-bye WiIlie kiokod up and said:
"Mamma, don't you think thore arc some

very grood %veek-cday stories in the Bible?
«Yes, I do; what are you reading now?
"Oh, we read onîe in our Scripture hibtory

at school ye-stcrday, and I havo just looked
it Up for myself. It's in the sixth chapter of
the Second Book, of King-ý-. You reinember
about tie sons of the prophets, manima; and
the u wvho dropped the axe that suo one
had lent him into the wator. I can just fancy
what a state tie pour fellow would bc in,
soxnething like I was wvhen 1 lost Joc Nels;on's
knife; andi I t.liink it ivas so good cf Elisha
not to scoid hiiii for being. careiess;, but tu
belli him to -et it back at once. Do you tl:ink
1 should have fotind that knife if 1 had prayed
for it? I nevur thouglbt o? th.it."

«II don't know, dear, iviether you would
bave fotind the knife in answer to prayer.
'Yovt -woxi hvèe betn quite right te) asi God
about it, because 'vu have an invitation £rom
our I{e-veniy Fathier to pray abatit every-
tin.t. Do you knuthe tlivrdslIarn Liikingr
oc

"Oh, yes, 1 have loarnt that text: « In
everythin.0 by prayer andi supplication with
thanksgiving. let your requests bu malle
known unto Gad.'"

"1Yeq, dear, that is, %vhat I ment; do you
remeniber the next verse ?"I

"lNù, in-imma, I don't know any more,
does it -ay -%e shail have whatever we asic
fur e "

ilWeii, no, not thar,; but sometbing far
better. *'And the peace of God, whieh p.sseth
ail understanding, slial kcep your hearts iînd
mintis througli Christ Jcýsu<. Prayer is not a
kinti of magic charm to get uis just %vlat we
want, We inay tell ont FaLlier in heaven al
nur troubles aînd difficulties, just &-, you niay
tell your fatiier or me anything that distresses
you; but we do'i't alwvays do exactly what
yon want us te do, and you knùw why wc do

Il Voi1, I suppose it would net ho, gondi for
uis Lo have just wvhat we walnted alw'ays.",

"'No, if you always hati your ownl way,
you would growv upl spoilt chiltiron, and
just in the saino way our wise andi kinti
Father nbovo ducs net Nvant any who love
fiiii Lu o is spoilt ehiltirei; and Ho knows
far botter than wve do wvhat te give and wvhat
Lu keop back. WVe have only tiimo xiow Lu
taikc about ono more losson, but that is a very
beautiful anid biesseti one. What do wo reand
l te third v'erse? V

IlThat eo o? thern saiti, ' Be content,...
andi go ivitl thy servants. And ho answered,
Iwill go."'
" Yes; you sec it seoms as if at first t-ho

propiiet mecant Lu senti the young mcxi by
thernseives. But une of themi nt lenst coulti
not ho satisfiC(I without the presenco of his
master. And we shouli féel, tie saine about
our Master in becaven. Somne et' God's chiltiren
are content wvith just asking lis biossing be-
fore Lbey bogin Lte iay's work, and do flot
givo a tlhoughit ail the rest of' the Limie as tu
wlîether Hie is wvith theui or noL; but others,
whlo love God more, feol as tho bynmn says:

1 Every hour I need Theo. '

and tliey are net moveti or disturbeti by temp.
taLion, becauso lic is ut theiti riglit itant. I
rendi a beautiful story the other day about a
boy wvho hati a vcry quick temupor, anid yet ho
ivas trying tu bo a soldier of Christ. One day
a schooifellow diti something that provoketi
him very mueli, andi ail the lads expected Lu
se hM in a terrible passion; but ho kept
quite quiet an(1 Look ne notice. Wlien ho
tlid bis sister about it afterwards, ho saiti: « I
asked Godi te belp nie, andi somehow I did noL
have te pray riglit up into heaven, but Jesus
sceined quite ixear, standing by nîy side."'

.4 LÎTTIE CIILD'S HYMiN.

Thotn that once, on mothcr'a kuee,
M'ait a littie one liko me,
Mien I snakeo or go to bcd

Lay Thy liauds about my bead,
Ltt me fec- Then very mart,
Jesua Chribt, our Saviour dear.

Bie boude me in the liglit,
Close bv me thronrwh I the nigbt;
Malco me gtintlo. k-nd, aînd truc,
Do what inother bida me do:
Relp and cheer me wlien 1 frIet,
And fargivo irbon 1 f.urget.

Onco wirzt Thon in cradie laia,
flaby bright in manger.îbade,
'Wàth the oxen and the cowus,
Ana the lambs oul'de the hause;
Now Thon art abova tho acy ;
Cau.st Thou hear a baby cry7

Thon art nearer wheu vwo pray,
Sinco Thou art seofti aiay
Thou my little laytn wilt hear,
.Jésus Christ, aur Saviour dciii,
Thoun titat once, on tnother'a knee,
Wert a litle onc liko mo.

W1 l77T IS Ad GEYYTLErjIIAY?

T HIS la a questiin eftexi asked and nuL
aiways satiSfactorily aliswoed; for

the ideus con'voyeti to tiliferent mintis by the
word arn vert' different.

To soma persons ho is a gentleman who
wcars fine clothes, who dom net work, w'li
lias an abundance of Lionley, andi spentis it

freely. But in triîth, though a gentlemaii
majv bo udtl, w~el1 dresset, liberal. andi have un"

ledof toil, nouone or ail of these thimîgsgiv.
hii an.) riglit Lu the namie. But the niait
wvho is o? kind and gentlo demneanour Lu ail,
wvho is upright, candid, and truthful, whvio i
loyal to lis friotîds, and xieedsi io bond to biol
hiîn faithful Lu blis proinise-this maxi is a
gentloman, whother lie bo clad in broadeloth
or homnespun; yes, oven thoughi hie ray ho s".
poor that hoe basL no nmens for prodigal giving,*
and is coxupelleti by stern xiecessity ta labour*
hard for daily bread. It le wvhat ho ù~, not
wiiat ho 11a8, that inakes the truc gentleman.

.TIOLD O.iV, Bol-S.

-LJ OLD on to your tongue whvlen you are
Iready te swear, lie> or speak harshly,
ld oit to your lîaud wvben yuu arc about

te punch, scratch, sticai, or do any improper
act.

Hld on to your foot whlen you are on the
point of kzicking, running off front study, or
pursuing the patli of error, shaînie or crime.

Hld on to your temper when yenu are angry.
excitcd or imposod upon, or others art;. angry -1

with you.
bld on te your heart when ovil associates .

seek your conipany, andi invite you te juin in
their inirth, Jamnes and re,"elry.

bld on te your good naome at ail times, for
it is o? more value than golti, high places, or
fashionablo attire.

Holti on tu truth, for it wviIl serve you weli,
and do you good throughout eternity.

ld on to virtue-it is above ail price Wt
you at ail Limes andi places.

Hld on to your gooti character, for it is,
and ever wvill bo, your bcst weaith.

GOD'S PR WS

A GOOD woman, scarchingr out the chl.
dren o? wvant une coiti day, tried tu

open the door lin the third story of a ivretchced
bouse, whon sile heard a little v"oice say
"Pull the string up iiigh! Pull Lbe stringy ui'
highi '" Sile looketi Up andi saw a string,
whiclî, ou bain- pulieti, lifted the lateb, andi
sile opetl the door uputn two half-naked
chiltiren ail alonc. Very coltiand pitiful they
looket.

eDo you takeê ca're of yourselves, littieý
ones? " asl.e(d the go)od wonian.

C'od takzes care of' us,' said the eider one. %
",Are you riot very cold ? No lire a day u

like this!" Fr,
IlO, when -ie arc coiti Ne crce.p under the

quilt, andi I put my arms arotinti Tommy andl
Tomnmy puLs bis armsî arounti me, and Nve say,
Now I lay me;' thon .va get warrn,' said th:
littie one.

««And what have you te oat, pray ?" :.
"'When grauny cornes homne sho b rings uî

soeothing I3ranny says Goti bas geL enough.
Granny calls us God's sparrows; andi we say ), -Ï
'Otîr Father' andi 'tiaily brcad' every day.' '
God is our Fatlher."

So te -()od lady that Godi sont fed these
little attie sparrows. Romembor that not one
o? te sp.%rrovs, or the chiltiren, or the men
or the women, is forgotten by Rlm te whom;:
,%ve br."«Our Father."


