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vites in their robeâ, that passed and re-
past ; they had but one thought, one
objeot, one desire, to find the holy
child Jesus.

See, they go into that square court,
where many a greybeard entera ; they
stand aii a conýpany of wise and
learned men, old tren, oIc? by age, and
oldin le heir great wisdorn. Notice
how soleinu, and yet how curious, i
every face ; u ith wvhrct deep interest each
one stoops forward, and one bends
ýov,'r., and whispers to an aged brother
-these men are the doctor!i c>f the
Iaw. What arc tF..y doingl They
are net talking %vith seime learmed
Egyptian, nor ivith seime wise philoso-
pher, poet, nor great oratoir, but wvith a
clîild-a child but twelve years oic-
a child who, though he sits bumhly ut
theïr feet, rM loarEa thenm, aiid asks
theill q-estions, astcni*l)es each one
with his w'isdom and bis ancrerq. The
lest child i found ini th'i temple.
And as Mary and Joseph recogaise
Jesus, they are amazed.

",1And his nmother said unto hlm,
Son, why hast thou deait with us?
Behold, thy father and 1 bave souglit
thee sorrowing 1 And he said unto
them, IIow is it that ye sought me 'i
wvist yc not that 1 must be about my
Father's businessl' And he ivent down
with them; and came to Nazareth."

The actors in that scene are ail gone:
the temple i s destroyed-not one stone
remnains upon another; but the story
willitiever be forgotten. h bias avoice
for us, and aâ wve think of that young
ci id amonli the cioctors in Hia Fa.
ther's honse, it seems to say-Be lke'
Jesus-be like him in his early piety
-be li ke him in bis purpose otf doing
God's work in the wotd-be like bim,
tlioughtful, earnest, Ioving, mt'ek, obe-
dient; and let each morning find you
wiser and better tharn the last, that, like
him, you may increase in wisdom, and
in favor with God and man.

To God xvho reige above the skye
Our Father and our friend,

,o hini let ai our vows be paid,
And ail our prayers ucend.

'Tis ho ibo, claime our youtthful hearts
He loves tu bear uspry

By night ive'll tbink upon bis love,
And praise him evcry day.

B. K. C.

Eâmzbeth L-idup.
ELItZA&BETH LiiD up, the subject of

the follow1ing narrative, %vas born Feb.
ruary 17th, 1841.

Whilst she was a littie chi!d she ivas
remarkaiily thoughtf'ul, and likf-d tu
listen to serious conversation, and to
sit on a little stool by ber mother, when
she read the Bible. Sometimes she
J would creep up quite close to lier, and
kiss ber band,~ and asJr a greac zany
questions about Joseph, and David,
and Jesus Christ. She was, lh9rwever,
cheerful, and loved a gaine of play as
rnuch as other littl- ones arounc iber,
and often, je the fine weather, slw
weîit out ie the f.elds to gather vald
fiowers or wandered b3 the shore to
Jcolleot the wveed and tbe cur-ous sheils
she found there. But thougli Eliza.
beth liad a better character than most
lite girls of ber age, stili she was bas.
ty, and ber parents were somnetimes
obliged te correct ber. Wben she %vas
pueished, she soon owned lier fault,
and wvas neyer happy till she bac? pray-
ed te God to forgive ber. Often would
she keep awake wheîi shie bac done
wrorîg, because it caused ber so, much
sorrow. She ivas fond of going te the
house of' God and of being witlî good
people, but lier chie? delight wvas in the
Sanday Scbool. If she could not at-
tend, she learnt double bessons ready
to repeat the next tizue, and %vas never
absentwheri it couc? be helped. Rer
teacher says it iras a real pleesure to
instruet her-she was se sweet.temnper.
ed and diligent. Her hynins and scrip-
turc bessons ivere always repeated per.
fectly, and with seriounessa; sbe gene-
rally stayed to the teachers' prayer.
meeting, and neyer appeared weary.
After the school iras over, she used to
go quietly home, andi tell bier mother
wbat she had been doing, and tried to
remember what ber teacli iac? said.


