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lihe '>Iervico due to Und
lii not inero }>iil>ling wordti

i>ouredl tutiofuily upon the enr
i,,ikc mongs of s9iîgiîîg birdq4.

'li service due te God
I l rit clre formtîa part.

'Tis not etnugli tu lio)w the licati
Atid noever bow the lleart.

'l'lie liervice duo to (lod
Is life froîn ovil %von.

And faiLli and hope and giowilig love
And duty bravcly donc.

Strong lel of feeble faith,
Pure Guide of ago aînd 1youtb,

Teach us to serve thee, hol yod
In spirit and ini trutb.
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SHORT SERMONS FOR BOYS.
A SWedigh boy feil out of a window and

was badly hurt, but, with clencbed lips, ho
kept ickz the cry of pain. The king,
(Iu.t.avus Adoiphus, who saw hMi fail,
prophesied that the boy would inake a in
fer an emergcncy ; and so ho did, for ho
becaiue the famous General Bauer.

A bo y used to crush the tiowers to get
thecir colour, and painted the white side of
blis ftttlir'sq cottage in Ty'rol with ait sorts
of pictures -thich the :îîountaineer gazed
aitma wonderful. 1le ivas the great artist
Titian.

Ant old painter watehed il littie fellow
wlio ainuuscd imisclf niaking drawings of
his pot and brushes, etisel and stool, and
s'aid, IlThat boy will beat nie one day."
And lie did; for lie was Mlichal Ancl.

A Gormaii boly was reading a blpoa.and-
thunder novel. Right in thc -;'îidst of iL
hoe -id to hinislf : Il Now, this will never

lio. 1 get tut' illueil ecictcd over it. 1
cillî't stîîdy weil lifter iL. Sn liero it goces "~
illnd lie hluîg te l.oaik out itito the river.
lie wai leichitc. Viei grciiL Germtt philoso-
pler.

(2 itlIS i Li hE1>i.
-1 What i the i' ,,îtticr, t 'ant ' Voi look

a,. i f yoti liitai I eeetî in a' aiglit, andi te other
fciiow 1111'1 dlonc the liikillg."

Il Iîavcîi't hccîî inî lts)- liglit," maid Carl,
ttulîcîîly. lie knew%% .3ila wit tem.ing iîîî,

" Vchi, ;0îîat's %vogtiiexi î
Our cow basL got out of the gato and

gono oi' iotioire."
"lW'bcw! " said hisc, giving a long

%whistle. > You liad botter f iud lier> if you
know whaL iii good ior you.

Why ? " a.akcd Carl.
Weil, tlioy'l] put lier in theo pound, for

eue thiîxg, and yoi'hi have te, pay a dollar
te geL ber out; and, thon, iL ruina a cow
te go unmiikcd; and when your father
and mother get back and fnd ber gone,

y u'1l catch it like everything. Mind now,
ive warned you."

Mac wcnt off, feeling thaL ho had donc
bis duty. IL wasn't, lus falt if Carl didn't

g et the cow, after the warning ho had hail;
but Carl sat stili on the fonce, as unhappy as
before. Ne dîdu't sec that Mlac's warning
was going te belpi him find Cherry.

But bete wa8 Jini Freenian coîning
along, asking the samoe questions ati5

gig the sine answers.
"lI e1 you what V'd do, ;f I wero in

your place, Carl," saîd Jini. Il 'd go out
to Iluuket's moadow first, te, sec if sho's
tliere, and thon cone hostie by tlîe iilI-
rae, tand you niight go around by Mr-.
Wat.son's, anid-"

IlO ycs, 1 inight stop around by New
York white in eut," interruptcd Carl,

~ei! i you are goîng to, geL inad 1~
tue for giving you good advice," said Jim'I'in ofiE You wzll wish you had taken it;
tbat's ail."

IMuch good his advice will do iue,"
grumbled Cari, Ilwith tho sun gcring down,
and nobody to, lave at home with Rose.
It certainly is bard on a feliow te have
Cherry go oit' like this."

Just thon a littIe girl cli mbed up besiec
hini on the fonce, carrying something in
lier sunbonnet. [t was a big piece of hot
gingerbrcad.

It's for you," site said.
"Hello, Rose! It certainly smells good,

buit I ain't sucli a pig, as to take your
t.reat."e

'lI've liadt a piece," said Rose, cagcrly,
lioping? Carl wvouIdn't ask how bigr a picce,
because, in ftict, she had only taken a
ilbile. No, Carl didn't. thînk of asking.
If sucba laitus a picco, that was aIl right;
and he atc this picce conteutedly, with
dear little Rose sitting, close '.>side hlms.

I wish 1 could find your cow, Carl,"
Raid luis little lover.

"Nover mind, honey,>' said Car]. «'Maybe
she'lI corne honte berself, wagging ber tail'
liid lier, liko Bo-Peep's sheep I

Rose laughed, and qoinalow Carl fol,
botter. %'as it the gingerbread? Thst hal,
helped, but 1 think it wan tho lovinq litti'
voic and pirelence beside hiiti. 1eoling
brightcr, ho began te use bis wit-4.
IlMaybe Cherry went to tho Mooro lot," lie
said, suddenly; " wé used to, pastute hor
thec last spring."

l'li Moore lot wus not far oit, aud, sure
enuugh, Carl waa soon bak in tiiuniph,
witli Chcrry loungiug aIong boloro him.

Now, whcrx Mac came back that way
aînd saw Cherry staniding ini her own lot.
lie' waggcdl ls head knowingly. -- It's weil
1 warncd that boy," ho Raid; and he
thougît ho liad been Carl'à best helpor.

Wbien Jim Freeman passed, ho. toou.
smiled with satisfaction. III sec Carl too<
mny advice," ho said to himself.

As for Carl, ho thought hîrnacîf very
clevor to bave thought of Moore's lot.
Ho nover know, any more than Mac did,
any more than Jimn did, any more than
Rose herself did, that hi& true hallier had
been the little girl who had gene out to
hlmn with gingerbread in her bonnet and
love in her hbort,

WIIY BESSIE CAME BÂCK.

"Does littie Beasie want to carry a letter
to Bridget for mother ?"I

"Yes" and two-year-old Ilessie looked
very plesed to, be ablowed to do an errand
for mother, ail the way downstairs.

So the note, tclling Bridget to turn off
the heat in the furnrice, was pinned to
Bess c's dress, right ini front, and she trottedl
away vcry hîappy.

Mother could hear the littie feet go
slowly down the stairs, one stap at a tîme,
but thcy stopped ai minute down in the
hall . There was a laimp tîtere, which
Bessie coutl reach, arnd which sihe loved to
turn up and down. Mother had told bier
never to touch it again, though.

Pretty soon the little fect came up the
stairs fîast and a little voice said:

«< Don't touch, Bessie-run away- don't
touch P" and inother knew that Bessie
was running away fremn the lamp for fear
site would not mind.

That was a g2od way, wasn't it 1

SEEKING HELP FROM A FOX.

A missionary writes front China:
IlI went yesterday te sec a little boy six

years aid. fe had been sick, and when I
saw himt fir8t he was insensible and con.
vulsed. A plaster which I made them put
on his ncck and on the sole of his fcot
sccrncd te, have saved his life, but as the
peuple had lcft it on toc, long tbe skin was
off, and his neck was very sore. So 1 went

ycsterday te, sec hlm. It wss a large farm.
house. In the room there waa a little

shrinc, and outsido there was a little tem-
ple; these wero dedicated to lloo le (the
fox), and fllwang-t2e laiig-t.-e (the weasel).
The woiuan said the shrine and the temple
would give the household peace." Do you
not think that they need to be told aI'out
Jesus the Saî'ir.ur?


