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&. pure sud limpiui nouitin spriog
Rose brighlly like a livinig thiug;
Of endioe joy itgoîned te slug,

As on it flowed uuceasiuigly.

While down il cour8ed the motuntaini aide,
R8s crystai waeters oft wero dyed,-.
Bat 8tili those teints il swept aside

That marrcd lis apotlca Iîurity.

WVhen througlits sproading vie il wountl,
Lnw, sweet and gorille was ils sound;
Il ouied fair verdure ail nround

As oit il glidod IpoacofîllUy.

Onward the sparkliug wntor spcd,
Until s Migh)ty Streamn it sprcsd,
Aîîd lest itsolf in ocoan wide,

.For ever rolliîîg boundlessly.

To Josui' give thincoaer]y deys ;
lie wilI thoco load in plonsent wavs,-
lie lovcS to lîcar he clîildren praise

lu strainsi of hoartfoit xnolody,

If sin nt timon your Iloilo belles,
And shadows dark buit cor your skie,-
Oh. look< to Mlimn liglît will arise

And 81hine With Sweet serenity,

TIeÎwdr'l of grece wilI Stijl increaso,
And boar-good fruit thiat wiII ual coase,
And LU il e îart with joy snd pence,_

It wiII the whlole lite bonutify 1
The pencc od will oeor flow
Thru'ilh ail the Chriatin'e life bolow,

ttniboforo the Miroite ho bow.
And Praise) God'o lovo ernslly.

It WaR a warmn day, and a warni dispute was
geiîîg o1 n thic pretty surunoer-house iii Mr.
1Maynoe#_gar>d'eî bctween Lily and 'Victor îuluiyne.

At first it was a lualf-lnugingi dispute, but it
growv and grew, until Mrs Maynoelboard the angry
voices anid wvent out to sou wlîst cou Id bo the
inatter. But wluen site saw the flushied faces, and
noted lîow liigh the tidle of anger liad risen in ec
littIe heart, site said:

IlNo, 1 caninot hecar your story now. You miay
both romuain liere wiUîout speaking fora hialf.hour.
1 will'roturn in, a fe.w moments bringing sorntlingii
w hicli yeu are eacl toi learn hy heurt and recito te
nie at, the end of the half.hour.

Lily and Victor vrere silent. They %voie obo-
dient chljdren, and did net thiuuk of rosistinig their
nxotlicr's wviIl. At the end of the halE hour they
-woro ready tei repent the verso site badl givcîi thern

* te learti.
*Tluey bothi lookecl a good don] ashamied as they

wvalked sowly up to the piazza '%lere Mrs ?Jaynosat. But thero %vas no sluado of reproof on lier
face. Her oye and veice woro as kind as ever, and
site listened wvitu thc most plcased attenition to tie
recitation, first freont Victor, anud theri froni Lily.

This is the verso thoy recited:-
ICini hoarts lire the gardons,

Xind thoughts are the roots,
Kind words are the bluasoxuss.

Kiud decds aie tue friuis
Levu i8 the swvcot susha

That -wnrrns iute lite;
For ouly ini darkness

Grow hatred nudt strite.
19And new, Lily," said Mura Mayne, Ilyeu înay

tel] your sicle of tbe 8tory lirai, as you are the
Indy.'

Qh01, mnamnma," said Lily, IlI bavcn't any sie
tu tel: 1 got nngry at nothing, nnd'I amn sorry
anîd asliained."

And yeu, Vict *or?1" snid Mm sMayni srniling.
1 j aVs the only one te blanue, ro.amanu," cried

Victor, ongerly. IlIf Lily wiIl forgive ruc, l'il try
andl behavo bttoer atiothicr tiuiio."

And se iL %vas ail ovor, and kind lienrts won Uic
(lay I _________
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conte, oune, unmn!&m, to the viudow 1"
criod lile Fred oe dey.

"I lx M yeni ta Sco My echiiouns;
'1 .y doc thoy drinuk tlîie 'uvy?"

1 q:miclly wvent nt hie biddiug,
- DiL.san'v protty siglit

Of<uls downy lithlo chiclceus
Drinmkiug %viti aIl thoir unighl.

And, atter sippimg the xvater,
They r,îisod thoir bondi; on higu,

To the lienvonc e'or them bendimg,
'To the beauitiful bIne sky.

JESUS ieCNO WiS.

Florrie uscd ho go oery day te thue protty white
scîmool-liuse oui the buill. Sitelîad been bonad ef
the spellin ug.class for a 'veek. If site could kcep
licad a week longer, lier fatlior womuld give lier mx
rosewood writing desk full of paper nid pens and
ilik. 1

Ilow liard Florrie studied 1
Oneo day sie stood up te spoli buthercup. IlBut

-but-but," site stauîumertcd.
Ned Rosa lauglied and ç,liispored.
"Go on, MNiss TSongue-tied.Y

Florrie grev very red in thue face, and spclled il.
!%hta1\ instend of butter.

very quiekly, Ned spelled iL riglit, and
weont abovo lier. IlCry.baby ! cry-baby 1 " ho
Nvliispered, and slyly pulled a lock of lier hair.

Poor Florrie! W'luuu sclool wvas ever site man
hoe anîd upstairs tei lier owuî little reeuî. Tliere
shie sat sobbing and cr3'ing, ti11 nurse czînne up te
se wvlat wvas theo niatter.

I want nianinia," site cried. "'Please, doar
nurse, send fer iamnina." But Florrie's nietluer
w.as a liin(lrod mniles awvay, takinc, came of n sick
sisier. lier fatlîer %vas at bis oifice, and would
not be hionte tilI tea-tine.

ccWhat shahl I dol I have se manty troubles!1
cried Florrie.

Thon nurse told Florrie about Jesus, wvho says
te us, IlCerne unto nie, ail ye that labour and are
lioavy laden, and 1 will givo yeu rosI."

Flerrie badl board about Jesus ail her liec, but
site mad nover befere felt se sure tliat ho wvas right
tîme in the mont willî lier, meady te iear ail
about lier trouble. Site just l<nolt down and told
Hiin ail about it, and thoen was as happy ns e'.er.

Sho I "ens lier burden on the Lord."

THE FPOUR 2'RLLS.

Tliqro was once an old uîonk %vallking tîrougli
the forest %vith a littUe 9chuolar by his sidc. Thec
Iold mnan suddenly stopped anîd pointeid te four
plants close nt baund. Thoe lirai uvas beginng tei
peep above thec groumd ; thue secbund hlld rooted
itseîf prntty w.ell into the carUii; the tlîird vas; a
su-mall slirub; wluilc thue foumili and at 'vas a feul
sizcd troc. Thon thse old nionk said to bis youug
coumpantion:
--. "I Pull up. the first."

Thse -yeuth easily pullod it up with luis lingera.
14Now pull thc second."
Tihe yotttli obeyed, but net =e =ily.
il.Anmd the third."
But thc boy badl to, put forth ail his strongts,

and used bath arias, bLforu, ho succecded ii up.
meeting it.

"lAnd nowv," raid the mastor, 41îry your lîand
upon tho fouriLb."

But b I theo truîîk of Uic 14111 troc gianpcd ini
Lin, armis of tho youth S*11rcV l sJjek ils li'aves;
anîd tue little fellomv foutud it impossible to tear its
roots freint the earth.

Thon the wvise old mionki expiîuiued to lis soluolar
he nueaniuug of tlio foui- trials.

IlThis, nuiy soi), is jusi wlîat happonus %vitil Our
passions. WVlîen tlîoy are young anîd wveak onie
unay, by a littIe 'vatelfulticass ovor self and the
hclp of a little self-duuîial, ûasily tear theui up ;
but if wo lot Uîo:u cast tlueir rmots deep (lown into
our souls, thon no0 lbaia power eau uproot thorma;
Uic nltitiglity bud of tic Creaxtor alonu cuuit pluiok
then out.

IFor tîmis rcasou, ni'. clîild, watcli welI over tue
firsti nonuins of yeur soni nnid study by acta4
of virtuo to keern your passions well ini chîeck.»

COMIPIANI l'O PErl.

ilaunani -Naa a littho girl wlio livcd ini tic
Sandwich Islanids, a grent îuany thousand tiuiles
awvay front 'Toronîto, and even frontx Sait Francisco.
lui lier honteo tlîy hll warni weather aIllFio tiie,
nd tic flowers alwvays blooined anid VliOy Lad
strawberries aîl Uic year round.

Site hall a fuainy naine. It mnens Ilbeautiftil
stio W." It was theo pet naine lier Sandwici Island
nurse gave te lier hecause site was such a whlite
little baby-that is, so rnch whîiter titan nurse's
babies were. Her father and inotlier nanied lier
h1elen, but after aIl everybody called lier Hnu-
lni.

Slie bil a brother-just one brotiîer-and îizey
Uilled lîiini Bonnie Boy. Tlîey used to plu.y
Logetlîcr ail th tinxoe,tiid Nwere very hiappy.

WVlile tlîoy wekle PIayitig littie Claude Arm-
shronîg, Nvlio lived nex't door, camta noross-moi yard
anci throughi the bîouse, anid *clirnib uM to sec
wlîat wns geing on.

Me tuni ; mue p'ay toit too," lie cried.
"So you sliall, dear; coine in," said the gaod-

naturcd lîttle girl.
"Tere's no cup for lihu," said Bonjo Boy.
"Ile shîah have muine," said Uaunni.
"Doln't you knov vo must bu good te one

anotlier, beeauso God is -oodl te us?"
8o 8110 turned out the ton, wlîich was sweetened

liuue.juice, into lier owa cup, anld mnade Claude ait
dowvi Il liko comp)iany.''

'fley had a pieco of sponge cake and some
umolasses candy, whicli the Chinauman cook- liad
imade, and a banamia aud two nuangoes. Se tlîoy
bail a very niee little fenst.

LITT2LE fPIJZNVGS.

Over tihe si'allest, steps you nmay follow on and
flnd tse nmost stupendous adliievernents. F ronu
theo sliglit dnposit of a littIe inseet arese Uhe coral
islaads, and tho State of FloriJa. It was Bruce-
%vas it xot 1-wlio regained his courageo vlea, hio
saw thse baffled spider, '.vlicli tried to nueunt, up
Uie wvail witl its uziWQaLCd burden, did net nuind
theo unmbor of fal> .1Awisi 110 W~as se oftea
defeated, but kepi righit os- i btsn ad
bal ted-aud wvon thse victorYýat.lnst. Se little
a thingr as a pin kopt a certain prisonier, who uvas
beldi ia solitary nd dark confincement, frein becoin-
ing a luusatie., -.Knowing thnt this %v9uld be his fate
wvlien deprived ef occupation, ié~ teois a pin freint
his clothing and tbrew iL down at rar.dom upea
the floor of his oeil. Ho thon cinploycd lis Uie
ni crawIintý about te finit it, and %vlinil lie fotind
it, the first operatien %vas repeatcd. A peu-potual
series ef thms performances L-ept his wind fromn
stagnation aud consoequent ruin.
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