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LI'TTLE THINGS.
W ho hatn dospusal the duy of smail thnges **
Ziech, v, 0.
Litde things ure often very unportant
e | hings,  God hangs the groutest weights
upon the smallest wires,” ~ *+ [{ow greata
matter a hittle fire hndleth!™ James . 9.
You tako up an acorn.  How small is;

Searcely sixty years ago a g‘vmlcmmx
passed through the city of Gloucester
(England) on n Sabbath-day. He saw
wany children playing in the streets. Ia
spoke to them about their sin in breaking
the Sabbath, found out that they werevery
ignorant, and could not read, and offercd
to pay a porson to teach them if they would

Fot ths Sunday School Guardian.
IN MEMORY OF MARION F. CHENEY,!

T P anTry Aorv ‘71 ' You throw it away agaln us useless. ﬁ"e,"d a sch}“)é‘ 'f;his ‘S‘:)ls R{)berl Raikes’s
. I . o ies X p od.| beginning of Sunda; 1ools.
It is hard to sing, as I fuin would aing, It lies forgtien on the ground. 1t is trod-| V€8 g Y

A great scholur ‘invented this devico
'for his coat of arms; it will be instruc-
tive to you denr young fricnds. Ho
drew the’ picture of a man, stripped of

To the holy in heart and ears;

1 touch my harp, and a trembling string
Saddens through falling tears.

Oh ! each kindly blessing thet God bestow s,
In his providence day by day ;

Too little we deem that from gruce it flows,
Until it be taken away !

den in, and nobody regards it. 1t sleeps
't ere through the loug winter mouths, lu
fae spring it swells, takes root, and t\\'o!
small leayves open on the top ot the ground

| i ground. Y7 N
It thrives and grows, while men Iive and his coat and hat, ladouring l"frd ut the
die 5 the storms uf o hundred winters beat ' foot of a mountain, to level it with a pick-

1

fupon it For years it is the pride of the axe ; and underneath he wrote these words,

The voice, £0 aweet from & gentle heart Jforest.  Every year i bearsacorns enough

Of an eatly love profound, ito.ruise a thorsand oaks.  Andthese ngain,
That with Mary had chosen the better part, | [every year, enough to raise ten thousand
Heedless of all around.*

more, Thus u whole forest may be shut
L R Rt AL e PV P . LTI
2 beautiful sight is a flect of ships! and
' yet these ships, these s hearts of oak,”
[shine, ,which do such good service to our country,
fand carey war tlag to every nation w the
swoekd, may betraeed up to a small acorn !
i How small @ thing is atear!  Many
.vears ago an apxious mother put her in-
Hfant into an ark made of bulrushes.  The
yking wanted to destroy that infant.  The
king’s daughter goes Jdown to the stream
"to bathe—she notices the little babe, Just
at that moment a tear trickled down its

“The eys to.mina_and.tbalintamin.,
~*=* A¥ith the sigh In her soft embrace ;

“And the thought how her Makes's face would

“In th= day of triumphant gruce !

These all were His—yet 1 bless the loss
He has given me to sustain .

He has stricken my gourd by a fiery cross,
From the avil of guilt and pam !

But till he appear with his legtons bright,
Of angels and suints vestored ;

.. Ewill still rejoice in that little oue’s hight,
“pAs the candle of the Lord ¢

. A. S W
Toronto, July, 1847 ‘

¢« Little by litle.”

Yes, **Litie by littte.” Let this bo
your motte. Do not despise ¢ the day of
small things” Do not be discouraged
e T itlo, in theDba ML SES
Jesus Christ.  Praise God if he has given
you a little desire 1o love and serve him.
"T'ry, through his grace, to love and sorve
him every duy more and more. Watch
agninst the sinallest beginnings of evil
within you. lmprove every opportunity
for good around you. Live in prayer to
God above you ; and you shall live holily,
usefully, happily. Your path shall be like
« the shining light, which shiveth more
and more unto the perfect day.”

( Loxdon) Children's Mis. Mag.

ace ; ¢4 the babe wept.” A nurse is sent
ifor 3 and is well paid for rearing tho child.
‘T'hat

* As a trait of character :—On her mother bewng
about to chastise her onc day for some otience
which she had committed—** Dear Mother, don't ‘That nurse was the child’s mother.
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Xﬁf{’"'f‘if ‘h:}'ﬁ:‘\’:;:" come aad prﬁ{x'g‘!‘:ﬁi‘:child is trained up in all the learning of THE SHEPHERD'S LOV[‘"»
{rom without. it is fy indicutive of right feel- Egypt : and, in after life, becomes the]  Walkingthrough my field on 2 winter’s

ing; of that govcmmc: indeed, which, while we de

iv and lawgiv - i s 1 though
216 tempted, San also make  way for vur escape, liverer and lawgiver of Israel. A na-'morning, ! et with a lamb, as 1 thought

tion's liberty and glory seemed to hang dead, but on taking it up { found it just
upon the tears of Taat infant. lalive. The cruel mother had almost
A Welsh clergyman asked a little gir]!starvcd itto death. I put it intomy bosom,
lor the text of the'last serman.  “L'he child xud brought it into my house, where I
‘gave no answer—she only wept.  Hejrubbed its starved limbs, warmed it by the
found out that <he had No Bible in which fire-side, and fed it with warm milk from
110 look for the teat; and this led him 1o’ the cow. Soon the lamb revived @ fiest it
inquire whether her parents or neighbours' feared me, but afterwards it thoroughly
‘had a Bible 5 and this led him to begin a loved me.
‘Rible Saciety for Wales. Some good, Jesus is a Shepherd, the Shepherd of
-people in London said, ¢ Why should not;souls ; and of him it is said, he carries the
nwe have a Bible Society for Englund oo ?” lambs in His bosom, and gently lends those
tAnd others said, «* And for Franco and that are with young. 1f you desire to
'the nations of Eurape?  And then an-love Jasus, read that blessed buok, the

HYMN FOR A LITTLE CHILD.
Great Father on high !
Look dowa from the sky
And listea to mo
Weile trying to lift up ny heart unto thee.
My sioa I coafess—
O give me thy grace,
Aad pardon my guilt,
‘Thro' Jesus, whose blood for my pardon was pit,
My nsture subdue,
And form it snew ;
Thy Spirit impant,
Both now and forever to dwell in iy heart.

other said, * And why not have a Bible Bible ; there you hear such things of the
gﬁ‘::;f ,‘i‘\h::’n:h:‘e{ {Sot:icty for the whole world ™ The tc:lrs:lovc of Christ to poor ruined sinners, as 1
And finslly be : jof that litile girl led to the formation of hope will melt your eves to toars, and

By angels caught up, t0 live cver with thee. the Britich and Foreign Bible Socicty.  'vour hearts into Jove.



