
SUNDAY SCHOOL GUARDIAN.16

with a visit iii consequence of ny
vjsjtor's curiosity to see the wvonder-
fui things that 1 possess. Of course
1 gladly exhibit thern ; anid SQ, I
hope, I preparo tlie ivay for more
confidence and kindly acquaintarice
with my native neighibours, besides
conveying to them full statements
of the ivay of salvatiozi througli
Christ. I find that a simple mag-

netic toy can shakes their confi-
dence in hleathen miracles, as ex-
hibiting greater ivonders than ihose
related concerning their gods. The
fish and duck, that corne ivhen thei
are called, and have the semblance
of life, though they are only tin
toys, afflord a ready comparison
wvith idols, wvhich can neither stand
nor wvalk, rior hear nor see."ý

P TRY

EBAlLY IIISINII.

Up, up,"Icries tlie wak-efu! Cock,
Did you siot hiear dIe vil!ae clock?

1 have been up for ail Iour or more,
Crowing aloud at thle stable door ;
Dobbin bas gone with ihe boy to plow,
Betty has started to milk the cow;
Sure there ie plenty for ail to do,
And ait are up, young friend, but you."1

IUp, up,"l cries the soaring Lark,
-Only*steep, mnyyoung friend, in ille dErk.

alèt it neyer, neyer he said
You wasted the rnorning boursin bed;
Out of the wirAow glance your eye,
And see liow blue is the mnorning sky
Open the caseinent, your slumber spare,
And srneil how fresh is the morningr air."

"1Up, tp,"1 cries Ille busy Sun,
IlIs there no wvork, ltte friend, to be dette?
Are there no tessons to learn, 1 pray,
That yoit lie dJozing the hours atvay ?
Who wouid give tighit to the worid beiov,
If 1 were idly 10 sluiitber so ?
What wvouid beconie of the hay and corn
Did 1 thus waste the precious rnorn V"

"Up, up," tries th-e buzzing Bee,
There's work for j'ou as well1 as for me;

O how 1 prize the morning hiour,
Gathering sweets frorn the dewy fiower:
Quick cornes oit the scorching ndScn,
And darkasorne xiight wvili lotiow soon;
Say. shall it chide you for idie hours,
Tirne unirnproved and Wasted powers M'
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fleneath Mýoriah's rocky side
A gentle fountain eprings;

Silent and soft its waters glide,
Like the peace lle Spirit bringB.

The ihirsy .Arab stoops to drink
0f the cool and quiet wave,

And the ihirsty spirit stops to think,
0f hifmi Who carne f6 ôe

Silôàin*ila the foùiltàin'siianie,
In eans "lone sent from God ;

Andi thus the holy Saviours fame
It geîntty spreads abroad.

O grant that 1, like this sWéet'è1
Mý ay Jesus' image bear,

And sQpend-nly-life, ny ail, -to-ell
How fuit bis iercies arc

-An Ensy -tenon fl Olemislx'y.
Soffie Water and Oit
One day bail a broul,

As down lin a glass they uvere dropping.
And would flot unte,
But continued lu fight,

WVithout any prospect of stopping.

Sorne Pearl-ash o'erheaxd,
And quick as a Word,

He jurped in the micIst of thé clophingl
When ail three agreed,
And uflited with épeed,

And soap was created-for waebing.
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