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r RqS71NG COD.

M1hoover plants a ln bencath tho Boa,
And watts tao ail pneuà away the 0103,

Ho0 tructs ln God.

Whoever gays. whon claude are lu the eh>',
"B3e patient. heart, light breakoth b>' and b>',"

ni rssl oa.

Whoevcr cioco, throngh wlntor's IbIld of ehOW,
Thio allant harvaist of tho future grow,

(lod'à power muet know.

Whoorer lien down on bis coach ta ebotpContent ta loek oach sanse in alumberdop
Knows (lad wlll icaep.

Whoùeor gays, Ilto.marrow," Ilthe unnn,"
"The future." trusts unto that power ale

lHa dareth ta dleawn.

Thie hoart thst locks on whon tha oyolids close,
And damos ta livo when lifo bas oui> woos,

Gols' comfort knowa.

THER fO THER'S PRZ! YER.

Hear me, O Father, ore I rofit
This night upon my bod,

Lot Tii> blest Spirit in the heart
O! mu> dear son be shed.

Forgive bite, should lie irayward social
For sûko of Tii> deux Son;

Without the blood ai Calta:>'
Are ail of un ndone.

Lada him, as anly Thon canot tend
The faltering &teps of yauth,

Thrar.ah temptiug and Cntangling suaros,
Ta pathu of heavoni>' truth.

W"ic aer hlm, with Thy-loving care,
%gerever ho may bo;

Thou knowcat the yearngs o! my heart-_
Ileste it allwithi The.

A OHILD'S WIO.RD IN SEA SON.

AN Englishi ninistor enys. '« Very rccelitly
C.a littie boy in xny parishi, was sent by

his mother to bring his father froun a publie
house. Hoe found '.is parent drinkiiîg 'with
sorte other nion, one of whonx invited the
littie fellow to takoe soine beer. Firmly and
at once the boy replied, Il N, I cant take
that; I amn in the Band of Hope." The mien
looked one at another, but no one was found
to repent the teniptation. The mnan thun
said, Il Well, if you won't take the beer, huere's
a penny for you to buy some bull's-eyes."
The boy took the penny and said, III tbank
you, but 1 had rathor noV buy bulls-oyes; I
shall put it into the savings-bank,." The moi,
looked at each other, and for soute moments
were entirely sulent. At length one of theni
rose ana gave utteranco to bis feelixngs in thoso
words, g"%eU, I think the soenor we sign the
pledge and put our savings in the pcnny-bank
the botter." The men iinniediately left the
house, Such was the effeet of the two
speeches of a boy only six ycar old.

WH.ERE 15 YOUR LA NfERN?,

y TOUNG Harry ivas sent on an orrand
. o ne ovening in ear]y winter. After

giving him liLs message his mother said, "«Be
sure you tak-e the lanteni Nvith yen, Harry."

"Bother the lanteru !'4* answered the boy,
gruffly and disrespectfülly; andilio started,
muttering te himself, "Whiat do I want with
a lantern? 1 guess I know tho -way wvo11
enougb!"

Very soon, Master Harry, lin crossing- the
street, stuxnbied into a hole which bad lbeen
maao by arecent ramn. By bis fa-lho knocked
the flcsh frot ]his shin-bone and covered his

clothing with inud. On his way back ho for-
got the fonco riuining along nt the odgo ýof the
ravine. As hoqgropud hie way along tlo bank
lio feul over the brink and -%vont sprawhing te
tho bottoux of te ravine, With înuch ado
and aftor many bruises lin got into tho rond
once inpro, but whozî lie fiîialIly roachcd bis
rnothku's door lie looked mnore hike a, we
crýow.thiùx a living boy.

The lantorn -%vould have saved hirn ail this.
W&as not lie a foolish folleov net te takce it?
But what shall be said of those boys and girls
w'hn know the Bible te be the only lamp
which ca» guide thoir feet safely through tho
paths of life to their home iii beavon, and yot
refuse to carry it? Aie they not stili more
foolisli2 Are they net hikoly to suifer even
more thaxi the boy? You know they tiro.

7ESUS AN'D 7-11E CIIILDREN.

À haiEO'ATION rn Voua1 CUitDhiElN

Ptrst eAs1d.
I kunw juet the eweetest stor>'

That any ane over heard,
How Jeaus, aur own dear Saviour,

Said'euch a beautiful wvord;
Ana this jealîaw it ail liappoîîcd-

I eau say oî'ory word by heart-
Tue>' braught uto Hîruyoung childnm:

The twclvo said tbov mnust dopart ý
But Jeaus, who socs andi hears ail.thingB,

%Vas disploasud ai tîxoso, Hlie twolve rinonda,
And eid-I beg yeu ta listen,

For my hopo on thoso vards deponds-
Suifer tho littlo childreîi ta coa unta Mle, and forbid

thom nbt, for cf sncb le tho kiugdorn a! heaton."

Second ehiId.
I 1-now ana alinost as protty,

And I wiil tell it ta son:
Oua dapy tho twolvo wcre disputing-

As c'en they somoctimos would do
About wha abaula bo greatest,

And %,oula nlot bo reconciled;
Thon Josus, tlîeir Lard sud Master,

Takiug a dear littie cbiid,
Set hirm amidst tho disciples,

With niannrs se geutie and 8wect;
Then, lifting him jute IB arme,

said <lie wards wbjch uow I repuat:
"Vanil>', 1 say auto you, Except yu ha eunverted and

bocome as littie chidren, ye shaU not enter ixita the
kingdom ai heaton."

Tizird child.
It suroly rlîould xualie un happy

ILat auci things as those slîould be-
That tho Lord, th, Lüng of glory,

Laved little once snch as %vao;
But yau'va nlot told ait the star>'

0f t.he days inhen the little chila
Taught the disciples tis tesson-

Thoy muet ho humble aud mild.
Isam so glad 1 eau tel you

Thse tory words that fie.said,
Lest samo one else shonld despise n

%Vhou we want ta Him ta ho led:
"And whaso roecveth anao sncb lîttie child -iu My name,

recelveili Me."
Feurtt Child.

Ka matter when 11<11e children
-Unto thse dear Saviat.. cama,
He always gave thoni a blessing,

Ana uow it le jflBt the saino.
But I want Yeu ail ta listen

Whilo 1 rny ator>' ropcstr
0! when they eut off green branches

And cast thora dowu at Bis feet,
Singlng the whilo gsad hosanns

Ta Christ, tholr dcix Lard aua King;
Thon stili again lu tho temple

Loadi> their prodees dia ring;
Soa people cricd, lu tbelx angor,

IlHertrest <hou 'what thasa obldren rsyt?"
This la tho beantifuai answcr

Jeaus made ta thora that. day:
"Yea; havayeoear roaît, Onitof the mntheof babas

and muckigs Thou hast perfectcd praiae?"I

IIELPING A FELLOWF UP,
'01OM.Y is tugging away at axtothez

iurchin wbo is pitifully crying on the
ground.

IlWbat are you doing, Tommy?" 'O! ouly
helping a fellow UpI1"

That is right, Tommny. Now, take that

as your motte tbrough life, te help a fol-
lowv lp.

Thoro je that drunkard who ie dowln
through drink, and there ie the inan that
le poor, or sick, or tenxpted. Cive each a
hand, and bîelli afollow Up.

Mhat would have .becoiino of Martin Luther,
when hoe was a young mn siningi in the
streets for hig bread, if soine one w'ho biad ait
oye te observe Iiiii and a beart to feel for
hM, hiad net put out a hand and lhclped a
follow up? Thoe are thousands to-day viho
noer coula have stood wbore they ilow are
if friendly seuls hiad net oxtondcd aitl and
helped a fellow Up.

0IJJLDREN OAN SERVE OIf1IS.

T HE boy that carricd tho five loaves and
t-wo fislics wvas of some service te the

benevolent raid wonder working Sâviour.
A little bey once said to bis muother, «II

slîeuld like to hav'e lived ini the time of our
Saviour that 1 iniglit have donc somethixg
for Juini."

fis mnother sinilcd and said:
Il What could a child of your years have

doue for ii te provoe your goodwill?"
Thu little bjuy tlîuugbt a mnomnt and thon

said:
"II-%ould ru» everywbiero doing fis errands."
Now titis boy ceuld stihi serve Clirist by

giving bis liVtie savings te translate, prînt,
and circulitoe Bibles and Testaments. The
Lord Josuis could still sec hlmii do it, and stili
reinouber all lie did for hecathen boys and
girls. _______

iVII1A2' CAI) RUJ) IT OUT?

M/ Y son," -.aid his mnother to a flaxen-
LV.haircd boy, whio wvas trying te rub

uut suine puiicil suîarkn bu had iîîade o11 paper:
Il My son, do you know that God -writes down
ahl you do in a book ? Ho writes every
naughty word, every disubedient act, overy
tinie you indulge in temtper, and shako your
shoulders, or peut your lips, and, xny boy,
yen can neyer rab it eut."

The littho boy's faee grewv vory red, and in
a moment toars rail down bis checks. HE
nuther lookcd earnestly nt hlm, but said noth-

ing more. At length hoe came softly te bier
side, threwv his arxs around lier neck, and
wbispered, "COan the blood of Jesns rub it
eut?"

Deax chihdren, Christ's blood can rub ont
the record of your sins, for it is wvritten in
God's boly Mord, Il<Thp blond uif Tegus*Cirist,
lis Son, cleanscth from ail si."

FO.R MA41MA.

O NE nmorning little Dora Nas busy at te
ironing table smoothting the tewels

and stookings, and looking as if site feit bier
wvork wvas one of great importance.

"'Isn't it bard work for the littie sarns V" 1
askoed.

A look of sunshinc came inte hcr face as
site glanced toward lier inother, wvho was rock-
ing thc baby.

IlIt isn't biard work when 1 do it for niam,
nia," she said softiy. <'Jlow truc- it is that
lu ec makes labour sweet 1'I
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