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THIE YOUNG SOWERS.-
Here they go sowing, s0w-

Sing, seattering the tiny .se'eds.
t hat will corne up in littie-
blades of grass. And at the
same tirne I think these young
sowers are scattering -"seeds of
kiridness." We ail kncw
what those seeds are, don't we ?
We know that whatever we
sow t hat sb.all we also reap, for
this is what tbe Bible tells us.
IIow beautifriI, then, to sow
seeds of love, unselflshness,_
ebarity, for our reaping 1y4-
aud-bye.

LITTLE FEET.
Little feet, I hear thern paýtter,

Up and diown, through lane and street,
And I wonder as I listen

Are they bent on errands sweet?
Are they clirnbing Up the pathway,

The sure path that leads to God?
Are they xnarching onward, upward,

'er -the narrow, heavenly road ?

*Litte hands, I see thern toiling
In the Work of God and love;

Little voices gently speaking,
Tell of rest and joy above.

Feet and hands and voices joining,
Christ's sweet messengers eau be

* Doing rnany acts ot mercy,
Beatîtiful for hirn to see.
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