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A 7INY SEED.

One May morning, two groen leaves,
Peoping {rom the ground,
Patty and her brother Will
1 the garden found,
Thoey a seed had planted there,
Just ton days ago,
Only half belioving that
It would ever grow,

¢ Ol s growed!” ““It's growod ! " they cried,
¢+ Aud it soon will be,”
Will procliitmod, now full of {aith,
¢ Liiko n littlo tree;
‘Then will lady slippers cowme,
And thoy il all be oura ;
Uh, how good Uod 18 tu turn
Brown St‘ds iuto tlowers **

GOD IS HERF

Knoel. wy ehild. for God is hiere :
Beud in love, but not in fear;

Kucel before Him now in prayer;
‘Thank Him for His constaut caro;
Praise Hum for His bounties shed
Every moment on thy head;

Ask for light to know His will;

Ask for love thy heart to till;

Ask for faith to bear theo on

Through the might of Christ, His Son;
Ask His Spirit still to guido theo
Through thc ills that may botide thee;
Ask for peaco to lull to rest

Every tuwmnult of thy breast;

Ask in awe, but not in fear;

Kncel, my child, for God is here.

THE CHILD JESUS.
“ T WONDER what the Lord Jesus really
did when he was a child ?” said Willie,
one Sunday evening just before Christmas day.

“So do I, said Katie, “and I wish the
Bible had told us more about Him—whether
He went to school or not, whether He ever
played, or whether He was always quiet and
thoughtful.”

“A good many people have felt the same
wish,” aunt Kate answered; “but as God has
not seen fit to tell us more, we may be sure
there is some very good reason why we should
not have our curiosity gratified. Still, we do
know something about the childhood of onr
Lord, and the few notices we have teach us a
great deal.”

“He didn't go to school, I suppose,” Katie
said, “ because the Jew asked * How knoweth
this man letters, having never learned 227
(John vii. 15.)

“Did Jesus never learn His letters 7 asked
Polly, with some surprise.

“Well, the Jew did not mean that Jesus had
never learned the alphabet,” Aunt Kate said,
“ but that He had not been taught in any of the
schools of the Rabbis; and they were sur-
prised, not at His being able Lo read, but at
His knowing so much about the Scriptures.
Whether He went to school at Nazareth or
not I can't say, for the Bible tells us nothing
aboat it.”

“At any rate, I suppose He used to help
Joseph at his work,” Willie said, “and that
proves that He must have been something
like other boys.”

“1 have no doubt that in a great many
ways Jesus was like other buys, unly we can
never think of His being idle or disobelient,
or anything clse wrong. Very likely He did

work at Josepl's trade, for the people called
Him the carpenter's son; and St. Mark tells
us that onco they asked, ‘Is not this tho car-
penter " "

“And don't wa know anything clse about
tho Lord when He was a child 2 asked Polly.

“Yes, there is another text which surely
you will remember, that tells us what o did
after Mary had found Him discussing with
the doctors in the temple.”

“ e went home with Mary and Joseph, and
did what they told him,” Willie said.

Kutie had found the place in St. Luke, and
read: “And He went down with them, and
came to Nazarcth, and was subject unto them,
Lut His mother kept all these sayings in her
heart, and Jesus increased in wisdom and in
stature, and in favour with God and man.

“And s0,” said Aunt Kate, “though we
know hardly anything clse about the Lord’s
childhood, we do know that He was always
obedient and gentle, setting an example to the
buys and girls of Nazarcth, and not vnly to
them, but to all children in all parts of the
world.”

“1 don’t wender that everybody loved Jesus
when He was a child,” said Willie, “for He
must have been so good. But then it was
casy for him to be good, and it's very hard for
us.”

“Yes; but, Willie, you know that He who
was once a child and had to pass through all
the temptations of childhood, knows how hard
it is for you to be good ; and if you ask Him,
He will help you so that you may be like
Him, and as you grow bigger and wiser you
may also increase *in favour with God and

"N

man.

SIMPLE EXERCISES FOR LITTLE CHILNREN,

Who made all things?_
God mado all things in carth and sky,
Frowm worms that croep to clouds that fiy.

Where is God ?
I cannot find a lonely spot,
Whero the Almignty God is not.

What is God ?
God is a Spirit, just and wise,
We cannot seo with mortal eyes.

Can God #eo you?t
Iie sces me in the darkest night,
As well as in tho noonday bright.

Can you hide fromn God?
I caunot from s prescnco fly,
Nor hade mo from i3 pieraing eye.

How long has God lived?
Before the sun; He lived always,
1 canuot conut eternal days.

Is God holy?
He is so holy and 8o puro,
Ho can't the smallest sin endure.

Is God good?
How good Ho is no man can toll,
Nor angels who in glory dwell.

What good has God done you?
Ho sent His only Son to die
For such a sinful worm as 1.

I8 God mercifnl ?
1f 1 repent Ho will forgive
My siuful soul, and let it live.

JOIUNNY'S ARITHMETIC.

HIE unconscious point of infant prattle

and inquisitiveness is sometimes sharper

than deliberate rebuke.  The following may

be true or not, but it serves well as an illus-
tration: -

Johuny was poring over his mental arith-

metic. It was a new study to him, and he
found it interesting. When Johnny under-
took anything he went about it with heart,
head, and hand.

He sat on his high stool at the table, while
his father and mother sat just opposite. He
was such a tiny fellow, searcely large enough
to hold the book, you would think, much less
to study and caleulate. But he could do both,
as you shall sce.

Johnny’s father had been spenking to his
mother, and Johnny had been so intent on
his book that he had not heard a word, but
as he leaned back on his high chair to rest a
moment, he heard Lis father say, * Dean got
beastly drunh at the club last night, he
drank ten glasses of wine. I was disgusted
with the fellow.”

Johnny looked up with bright eyes and
said, *‘ How many did you drink, father 2"

“I drank but one, my son,” said the father,
smiling down upon his little boy.

“Then yjou were only one-tenth drunk,”
said Johnny, reflectively.

“Johnny !” cried his parent, sternly, in a
breath ; but Johuny continued with a studious
air:

“Why, yes, if ten glasses of wine make a
man beastly drunk, one glass will make him
one-tenth part drunk, and—"

“Therg, there!” interrupted the father, bit-
ing his lip to hide the smile that would come,
“1 guess it is bed-time for you. We will
have no more arithmetic to-night.”

So Johnny was tucked away in bed, and
went sound asleep, turning the problem over
and over to see if he was wrong. And just
before he had lost himself in slumber he had
thought, “ One thing is sure: if Dean hadn't
taken the one glass he would not have been
drunk ; and if father had taken nine more he
would have been drunk; so it is the safest
way not to take any, and I never will.”

ITALF LOP-EARED RABBIT.

HE littJe animals which loock so much
like rabbits, and which live in all our
woods and groves, arc not such, but are hares,
though wany persons call them rabbits. Rab-
bits dig burrows in the ground, and live to-
gether in lavge nambers; but hares do not dig
burrows, and they live singly, cach one by
itself. The wild rabbits of Europe have short
cars and small head, but, singular to sav
many of the tame kinds have exceedingly
long and drooping cars. In some of them,
strange to say, only one car hangs down.
Tame rabbits, too, shew a much greater va.
riety of colour than wild ones—gray, brown,
reddish, black, more or less mixed with white,
and often pure white.

The Angora rabbit is a remarkable king,
with very long, silken hair.  The rearing of
this and other kinds is much practised in
France, as the French people like the flesh of
these animals, and their skins are used-in the
manufacture of gloves, ete.

Have no worldly talk on the Sabbath,
“* not speaking thine vwn words ;" nor worldly
work, “not doing thine own way.” Have at
Jeast a Sabbath hour in every day, as well as
a Sabbath day in cevery week.




