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THE PARK.

WlERtE do tho littia chtckens run
Whou they are mnade afraid?

Out of the light, out of the BU»,

Into the dark-tho shade.
Under the mother'a downy 'wing,
They fMar ner cmr for anything.

Where do the littie violets creop
Moen cornes the tizue of snow?1

Into the clark to rest and sloop
And watt for spring; they go

tjnder the ground whore storms can't reach,
A.nd God takes tenderest care ei each.

Are you afraid, dear girl or boy,
Afraid of the dark of death?

Josus will rainie you full of joy
To the 'wrld of liglit, ho Baith;

A.nd 'vhere the littie 'violets sleop,
Youxe body safe the Lord will keep.
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TRUE, OR NOT TRUE.

".AND the prayer of faith shall save the
sickc, ana the Lord shail raine hirm up."

What a beantiful promise titis would bo,
if it werei true 1 Ton Bay you are aston-
lshed te heur me talk that way. Who is
there that doubts the promises cf God ?
But I asic, who in there new reaily does
believe tho promise I bave quoted?î To
thousands who profess te be the followers
et Christ it romains a dead letter. If the
Bible was written by hely men of old who
spake as they were moved by the IIoIy
Ghost, thon it is the Word of God. ]3ack
of each promise le God's ernai power and
holiness. What thon about this promise I
have quoted-thie promise concerning tihe
prayer of faith î If the3e words of the

apostle are truc, I would bc sorny te have
thera put undor a bushel, or tucked away in
the garrot with tho old truinpery. I think
Ohristinuity, as tauglit to-day, lacks juat
titis one thing te mako it what the voila
necds; and I amu tho biggeat sinner of al.
I amn ashamed that I bave se little faiLli.
But now I charge you te toll me what Yeu
wiili do with the toxt. Sorne wil say,
Il xplain la away. Skiil over it. It does
net apply to US." Oh, yes. It applies te
sorme people who are dead, but te us it ]S
nothing. Tho Bible must net carry it along
as old luxuber,.to-the end of- time. Rt vers
of ink will be wastcd in printirig this dead
lettor. This la the way seres talk.

Il the promise la net now truc te ud, why
do we have it in the B3ible? 1 sk these
questions because I vaut te know. If it la
true, I want te be up te iL JI the divine
battery la charged, and enly needs the
tondit of faitit te bring down the power,
thon I want te know la.- W. O. Ousldnzg.

rNr'S TIANKS.
àA ~TUE stery about a deg? 7 I tliat

what yen vaut, children 1 "
"IYes, auntie; vis lke truc cnes ever se

inucli the beet."
IlWel, thon, what do yen think hap-

pened te me last week 1 I vas visiting a
friena of mine, and we had nome afternoon
t ea in the drawing-roem., My friend had a
fow crumbs on her dress, and get up te
throw thein into the fire.

"On the hearthrug Nip reposedl lazily,
and ashis mistress passed him hoe Iooked
Up at lier sud wagged his ta We suppose
one of the crumbs feil into hiseoye; but at
mny rate, in anether moment hoe began rb-
bing it with bis paw tilt I thouglit his peor
oye would bo scratched eut."

"'What did yen do, auntie? asked some
one.

.<ccI kueit clown by him, aud asked bim. te
let me.. sec what it 'ws. Nip seemaed te
tinderatand, for ho lay quite still.-.c-i:a facý
almoast like a dead dog, and allowed me te
examine hià sye, and >even: -to, remove -the
crnnzb with the coirier à£ -my handkerchief.

"Btt theo eud of My stery la the part that
pleases me.

Il Whon the crunb was out and Nip
-really found hizuseif relieved,-he followed,
me -about- everywhere, and wheu I get -up;
ho get up,, xpakingmruch of me ail the time.

'At last ho settied hiniseif clown at my
feet, and laid hie .nose cenfidingly on my

"What a nîce eld dog 1" said some ene.
<Yes-and ail the 'week ho lias taugît

me a lessen."

Il Flw, auntie?" '
,,A lesson of gratitude. I have at

dozone et tinies te mysoif this weok, 'HIII
I thanked the Giver for this-and thi.
and titis V till I have corne te thse coertl.
sien that I amn a great ceai more ungratel
than I suppesed I vas 1"

'3RAOIE'S DISCOVERY.

A LJTTLE girl who alwaye cried
Wfhen mamma cexnbel hier hair,

And wahed lier aixnpled face emd han62
To mnale her sweet and fair,

Was whining dreadfuily eue day;
But marma 'worked a'way,

And. told ail sorts ef curions things
To koep the frowne at bay.

Sfio said the tangled, snaly. curie
Were wilted littie vines;

Anid cemb and water freshened tent, *

.And made thent glow and alune;
The rosy checks, and violet eyes,

And lily brow veie soiled
Witit read-side dut aud needed shewen

To keep frozu being spoiled.

A few days after cloudas came up,
And rain came pattering clown,

And scattered blessings everywhere, *

In foreat, field and town;
The drooping flowers showod brigliter tinb

The grass a deoper green,
And overy thing loeked freait and g1ltd,

'wheroer the tain had been. à

The main-draps trembledl on the troes,
And eparkled lu the suni;

The birds sang loud and joyerwly, '
Because tihe rain was done;

A.nd then te uramma, in surprise,
Came wendering little Grace:

0' mamma, mnarnma, corne and ses!
The voiladhas washcd itsfaca 1

IDLE KATE.

IrrrLE Xaty site on the log, under the.
shaclow of te great tree, dreamig. Âht
his Katy, yen baal botter find.something: -9
to do., Don't sitýwith yenr hauids iolded in;
-yptir lap in that 'way; iL wonld bo botter toe
find semething te do te, help mamma, cri J
try te learu te 50ew. Ronrember that

Satan fluds neme mischief stl;
For idle hande te dIO."

It la all ve!y pleasant sitting there, ànad.f
ixnsgining ail sorts ef Dico things, but iL lai,
very selfiLsb, te say the lest; rmu and dol~
somting for omebody, and sec low .mucbil


