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THE GLEANER.

SAH a littie glesiner
Aaxong the barvest sbsveB.-

I foliow in the rosspisag
For what tho reapur leavos;

For bssply by the waysside
Somo handfuls unay bue tossed,

As Baid the carefal i Master.
Ylaat nothing may bleste.

Drops fill the bouuadless occan,
Sauads pile the mountain hich:-

Se ail the boueteous garner
Must sinuglo grains supply.

.And when, te fced the hungry,
Thae ricder offerirsg cernes,

The full loaf the table
May net disdain tho crumbs.

I hear the ery cf isunger,
I *oc the tears they shed,

Of seuls tiaat wazoo and perish
For lack of living bread:

And se 1lam a glesuier,
Aithough my gaits arc amail;

For they msust share [lis bounty
Whose harveat is for ail;

l'an serry 'tis se littbe
My little bands can do;

But Jesus will aceept it,
If but sny huart is truc;

And sounu tiuae-'tis thc promise
My beart in hope believes-

l'Il briog thie blcssed Master
The full and jcyfial sheares.

IITLE FOXES.

ONF, littie fox is ' By ansd by.' If yen track
hita, yen coasse te lus lîie-Never. Anotiier
littie fox is ' 1aî'. Yoi liad better set on
him an active, piucky little tlsing, ' I Can' by
name. It docs Nwossders. A tisird littie fox
is c-No use is Tsying.' lie lias speiied more
vines, auad liîadercd tise grewtla cf more fruit,
tisauis aay a worsc.lenkiiig esacmy. A fourtis
littie fox is 'I1 Forgot.' Ile is very provokisag;
le is a gresat client; lie slips througls your
fisgers like time ; lie is ss:idous canglit up witis.
Fiftls littie fox is DIoîs't C'are.' Oh, tise
Miselief lise lins delle Sixtis littie fox is « Ne
M1atter.' It <fs unatter whetiser your life is

Spoiled by saal faitst.

TRE SABBATII DAY.

A gentleman wislsiug te teach Seme beys. thc
sin cf Sabbath-breaking, toid tlaem cf an old
gentleman wso met a inan on a loneiy road, te,
-whom lac gave six pounds, only retaining one,

for his own use. But the mian turned on him,
knocked Ihim down, and took tise seventa peuîsd.
The boys cried eut iii indignation, and were
surprised wlien the gentleman toid thein bow
God gave thei six days, und yet thcy souglit
to rob Hiin of the seventh. %

TUIE FOOLISIL TRAVELLEI.'

'1 SIIOULD like vcry niuch to lisar a stear-,'
said a youtli te bis teaelher. ' 1isate serions
instruction ; 1 caîsîset bcar preclinig.'

Liste>, theni,' said tise teaclier.
'A wanderer liiied bis travelling pouchi with

savoury ineats anti fruits, as lis way would
lead Min across a wild dcsert. Durizig the first
féw days lie journeyed througli the sinilingl,
fertile lieids. lnstead of pnuckiisg the fruits
which nature licre ofièred for tise refreshînient
of the travelier, lie found it mnore convenient te
cat of thc provisions which lie wzrried witi Iiim.
lie soon reachied the desert. After journeving
onward for a fewv days, bis whùle store of oÎ
ivas exhausted. lie noiw began to wail asnd
lainent, for nowicre s îrouted a blade of g m.%s
evcrytliissg was coverced with bnringit sand.
After sufering for twvo long days ini torients
of huniger and thirst, lie expired.'

It wvas foolisli cf isni,' said tise youtls, 'te
fo rg-et tInt lie liad te cross thc desert.'

Do yeu net more wiseiy ? asked thc tenther,
in an eariiest tone. ' Yen are setting forth on
the journey cf life, a journey that lends te
etcrnity, Now is tise time wlien yen slaouid
stekl aftcr kniowiledgc, and colleet tihe treae.nrcs
cf wisdorn ; but the labour nflilits von, and
yen prefer te trille away tise pigtinie cf v our
years amid usciess and cliildish pleassires,
Continue te nct tisus, and yen wvill vet, upon
the journcy cf lifé, wvIen w isdomn and virtue
fail vou, farc like that hapless wvande:rer.'

Doe.utu act smcre %viss'iy ? Thais is the men
icg cf tise para ble te, tise reander.

WIIAT CAN RUB IT OUT.
"4My son," sais i s miother te a flaxeia-haired

boy, fuve yeairs eid, wlio was trying te rul> ont
soue pe-ncil marks lac lind muade on paper: "My
son, do you know that Cod vrritt's <lewI ail youi
do ias a book ? lie writes every nangflity %vord,
every disobiedient act, every tiane yen isadulge
jus tcinaper, asnd shake your sisoulders, or pont
yeur lips ; and, uny boy, Yor can -nercr ruls it
out.'0

The littie bov's face grew very red, and in a
aaomnt tears rail <lewi lais cheeks. ilis usotiser
iookcd earnestly osa aina, but she said asotising
more. At lengtl lise caine softly to lier side,
tlsrew luis arans round lier neck, anid isp.,1ered,
"lCan tise blood cf Jesus rub it eut?"

Dear cisildresa, Cisrist's, biood cANi ril out thc
record cf yeur sins, for it is written in God'a
iîoly Word. -"The blood cf Jeans Christ 11hs
Sona cleaaaseth us frein aU sin 1"
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