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BOMJ» PSALMS TIIE JUNIORS SIHOULD

KNOW.
The kelper a.nd the keepr.-Psaii n 1
Many of these Pselrns were wrtten by

David, thc ' swot singer of lernel," and
soma o! thein were doubtless oomposeel
when he was a sbepherd tendlng bis
tek on tha fields of Bethlehem. Ex-
poeed to athack by the lien and Uie
bear, or by robbers et tha desort, ho
telit UaL (ad n'as bis helper. Whea
beh irnsecf nas bhunted -"like a partridge
ripon the mountains," and flceing troam
bis rebelions son Absalom, bc stîli pust
bis trust la God. "My heip cornth
frein tbe Lord, n'b'ch made beaien and
eartb."

Evon Uic met watciatul cannat kcep
awaito ail the Urne, antI even if he could,
be migit ho attacked amld the darkness,
or btraytd ln tec ilgbt. But the
Psalrist put nis trust nut ia boases, nar
la chariots, nor la human defence, but

laaid. "Behaid. he that keepeth Ierael
sahal nelther alumber nor sioep. The
Lord s my belpor."

In that bot counta->. nhere tho sua
bazes liko a furnace la the slcy, the
sbadow of a gsactrock lira a vary land
ta especiauiy gaatful and refrcsiaing.
Such. sa>s the Psalmiet, 15 the Lrd-
"Ltby shade upon thy right baad." Ut

its put Our trust lan(lad and n'a sbal
neyer ho cezîtouadcd.

DONHEY WORSHIP IN INDIA..
.At Mudhallpatîi, la ladia, Lbcy worshlp

fadai Swanal, or the ' haîry got." There
la a curirons story *.bolit bis enigin. The
atighbburiiood of Mudhalpatti le genor-
aliy very frtile. belngn~ ~aeei La
emal tream wn'lch scidom <ries ur.

A nairy. lame donkey. l1bîtii wzot
da-iven away once 'by a dhuby. resorted
te the batiks o! the streainand n'as
80JOYIng lis deligtt. Ths donkcy uaas

la Lb. habit of sleeping la an adjacent
Kal temple, after grazing in the beauti-
l ui meadowe. On a certain day IL wao
f ound dend Ineide the ald temple.
jAitlîougb It wae the dosire of many ta
re.movc the vares fromn the temple, yet

fthero wcro a tow who objected Le ut
procedure. Tbey sait) that IL was the
incarnatlon of their dcity. and. as such,

Jthoy wero bound te bury tha carcese 'with
ai aIleoemnity and devotion, let the
jwhole village ho placetd under n perpotual
cu rie

l'bis ldea ivas at once tlion up hy the
altiers, and they al! agreed la eaying
tiat the donkey was ne ether than thiel
lord, the Shada Maharajah of aid, Who
wus the huand oet Kaliamman

Accerdingly, thcy nmade arrangements
te give an lionourable hurlai teattho de-
censeid donkcy. 'rom-turne and bugles,
and new cloîlis and lowcrs îî'ere orîiored.Iantd the carcabs %%as buried -iih all pomp
n nd pà Ide.
jW'lîis thuy %wanted onc or two persons

jta get tiiem:boives sliaed for the rite o!
fKartinîanthram, te crovn anti complote
the hurilcreon as usuai. Karipan,
Achari. anti Swamikannu Nadar bowcd

Ilius eîîded tue hurlai ceremeny of
their hiary goci. Froin that time for-
ward peuple bave offerei coceanuts,
plantains, etc.. on tue donkey's grave,
and worslhirniii as thicr god.- Mission-
ay leaner.

KEEPING A SEORET.
Lt. nas wlîon Moiiy n'as getting ever

the measies that mamma teld ber about
'i'm's birtbday party. IL n'as te ho a
bicycle pnrty, andi tho beys xvere ail te
brlng thir bicycles; and Tom's father
was gelng te gîve hlm anc for a blrtbiday
îîresteut.

IOh, goody 1 cried Moily, jumping up
and dewa. "Won't Tom ba Juat to
bappllied for aaything V"

-Non', 2Molly," sald mamma, "yen muet
he very careful net t e lel Tam anything
about IL. Yeu mustn'L aven leok as If
3.011 kncw about IL."

-Can't I tel anybody'" Net aven
Arahelia Maria V" ssked Mlly "l'Cause
1 chall surely buret If 1 don't."

-"Yes,' said mamma. laugbing. "lyou
inay tell Arabeila Maria, but no one
eise."

This n'as bard. That very aftornoon
'Tom cama ruehiag la rtrmechool, and
told Moily about Biliy's aew Improvod
snfety.

I1'd give somethiag If I just know
'd geL n wheel far my birthdny," aald

hie. "lBut. when tathor n'as toling me
about the scarity ot maaey last night,
I know tUaL meant noe aaety for thie
year.",

"Byo 10w. bye low," sang Mlly ta
Arabolla Maria, Wbo, because she n'as
made ef rage, and limber. Molly loved,
as she sald she was se ilec and "buggy.",
Meliy- kopt ber eyes chut Lght fer tom'
Tom would sec a nlckel-piatod bicycle
la theni.

"lWhy don't yen taik and bo a coin-
fort V' demanded Tam. "lI suppose, If
it was yeur blrthday comlng, you
wouldn't mind. 'You'd rather bave an
01<1 mushy doli like that " Indicating thc
beloved Arabe]& Maria witb a scoratul
lingîer.

This was toe naucia tor Moiiy te bear.
lier eyes flen' open with a flash. 41IL
îea't se at ait !" scu.ldsho. I' I wauld't
n'ant another deoi at ail. and I de vant
a bicycle. Every girl la the block has
on. but me. And Arabella Maria la net
mushy, and sbo knows a great deal that
Yeu weuld he giad ta know."

And thea Moiiy. feeling that ehe n'as
getting on dangerous graund, flew up-
staire, holding Arabeila Maria close Up
againet ber moîtlî.

Uncle Tom and manina wcre sitting
on the pex'ch quite near the opean Win-
don', and beard ail this convcrsation.
Uncie Tom n'as nauch amused, and man-
ina very proud.

Il1 can maku ber tell me." sald Unle
Tom.

" Try," sald mamma. as she went la-
doors ta toast ber muflIls for tea.

MNolly prescntlv faîînd bersoîf eeated
on Unele Tam's kace; and atter she batl
101<1 hlum ail abouit the mOndles. and ban'
it Mas a great surprise te everybody that
41rabella Maria did't take them, " But
she's the best tbing !"' said Molly. I
laid ber not te. 'cause I couldn'L nurse
ber; and she didn'L."

. WharsIbiths about Toms hirthday ?1"
r'ulci tie Tomn. Iwant to knoz'
about IL."

But 4N1ollyîmrnedlateiy shit ber mouth
uip tigbt and iooked up at the eky. "It's
a secret,' ciao saldfilnally.

* But net from me, le t ? 'i ou knew
bas my namesake; andi hen' de yau kaow
1 n'on't get hlm the camne thlng ?I"

2\101Y îoukcd troubled. .. Thora le adlanger.' she sald; " but. If 1 ehould tell
YOU ou i mght lot IL aît,-not on pur-

pose.-but 'cause It's sa bard not to. 1 the tcxt couid flot. contradict ech other,
dufi L want te evor bave the 'oponsibillity and tbat sometbing 1ke a sos Muet be la
of anothcr secret, nover Ilheaven.

WeiI, well, and sa you can't truist The child bad a poet's imagination
me," said Unee Tom. W.hiie cruaoing aoier

1 twoul&iut mind trustlng you at ailt"At ancheo- laid, rernoto from home.
If 1 hadn't promised 1 wouldn't tell," said Toiling I cry. Sweot Spirit. corne
Afolly. "And me and Arabella bMaria Wletz. reeze, nolne tay!
muet Ikcep our word, you soe. Now. If IL But spreadi ry salis, and speed my
wae about my blrthday. I ceuld teli y ou 1 yl
)uet as well as flot. 'cause 1 ivouldnt e"s

know-IlShO had tbe feeling of boing rooked ln a
But Uncle Tom was Iaughlng so liard boat on a beautiful ocean, tram whose

that Molly stopped. IlGood for You, far-if eshores tbe suriie beekoned.
Moliy." ho eaid; Ilyou're a trump "

blolly didn't know nt ail wliat ho
meant, but sua vas rnuch rolieved that 1 BERTIES BALL.
ho was flot offoendod. 1 Up, up, up IL goes, and down, down,

When Tomn'a birtbday. with the party, down It cornes," aung Bert.io Brown, as
the safoty a.nd ail. reaily came. IL %vas lio toseed bis rubbcr bail up againet the
liard te teli whlcb was the htrpIer, Tom bouse and caught It again. "l Up, up,"
or Molly. lio began once more, and, sure enougb,

Ecr) time thnt Tom toit tbirgs boul- It did go ul> this time, away up on top
Ing wlthin hilm ta sncb an extdnt thatoftepr. ri wldtassI

ieh couldn't possibly stand It another hie could say, "Down, down;" but lit-
minute.,lho woud rush out on the eouldn't, for the Dlil didn't; it staycd
lawn, and look at bis now vheei. up thero. iBarde stood around and

Iand say : I"Hurrah ! She'e a dalsyl"V' waitod a wbllo but tinally concluded to
Iand tua-n soinerisaults untîl ho feit bet-' go and play horse wlth Sam Clark, who
ter. At the sanie tUnie Miolly wouid iived next doer. and asic papa to ge& the

ruhafter Arabella Marin, and, with a bail when hoe carne homo.
rapturous squeeze. wouid say : I Arof't WVhen papa carne, ho told I3ertie that
wo giad wo didn't tell, tboîîgh, 'cause thero was nîo ay te got the bail thon.
iî's sa happy ovor tbo 'sprise." Ho weuld have to wait tLI the stori

1y-and-bye tboy ail went out for a wIndows upstalrs were taken off, for hie
spin around the block; and tiiero. among hnd ne laddor long enough ta reach up
the shining whecls, wvas a dear littie co, te the roof.
whorn no one clainîed. Tom picked up Bordie mlssed bis bail, for hoe was ivery
a card on the bandie-har, and rend: fond ef IL; and the worst of IL, was tha.t

-i"or blolly and Arabeila Maria, two lho could scea I frein bis mamma's win-
yoting womeuî wbe lcow bow te keep a dow upstairs.
secret from even Uncle Tom.' One day while rnamrna was dressing

IOh, oh !" said 5felly, dancing up and ho stoed booking eut ef the wIndow and
down. "lArabolla Maria, we're tho wishing. 0 se bard. that ho eeuld get
happiest girls Ia dais %verid, I know."- his bail, wvben a littie snow-bird came
Churebinan. Iiuttering dowvn te the root, peeped ln at

- -- tho windew, and thon beppod right upen
thbe bail. It gave a littie roll, which

HYMNS IN CHILDHOOD. must have trlghtened the bird; fer wlth
"1 ,ka te go te meeting,~ wrltos Miss1 a aawif t motion It sped away, and theo bail

Larcom, lnalier cbarming narrative of roflod sottly cGver the edge of the porch
IA New Engiand Gliood." She was and drepped te, the greund. You eau

a cbild, but " going te meeting" saie-I scarcely Imagine how surprised Boa-ie
tunes lmpliod wearing a new bonnet and J ias. H-e ran down te the yard ln a
ber best white dress and musIlix ' Van- twinkling, and there vins bis bal in a
dyke," a tact wvhich made ber v illlng te lîttie nest of dry leaves. Ho bas alwaye
stand up tht'ough the Illong prjer " and foit very sure that the snowbird knew
sit through theoIlniathliis Ilaui I"tenth- beov murh hoe was wisbing for the bal.
Iles"I and lmaillies " et the sermon, fer thls le a truc story; and heov ise

She seldoma remembered anytbing that can yen acceunt fer wbat the littie bird
Lbe preacher said, except now and then did Y-Youth's Companion.
somie word wbich sounided well. eueh as
*dispensations," I"decreos," Ilordîn-

ances.1" Ilcovenants." Not understand- ONE CUITD'S WORIL
ing the long werde by wbxch ho tried te Au old Sunday-school suporintendent
explain the Bible, she fell Into the habit asked bis pupils to brlng, each ef them,
or taking refuge In tho bYma-book, and a new scholar to Suaday-scbool. One
ofttn learned two or three hymne ln a went te bua father and said : IlFather.
Sunday forènoon or atternoon. wiil you go te Sunday-school with me V"

Sho scon Iliscovered there was a dif- III can't read, my son." repiied the
torence ln bymns, and iearned only such father.
as she liiied. A .melodious echo, or "1Our teacher will teach you," answered
sonorous ring, or t.he bint et a picture, or the boy. with feeling ln, hie tone.
same sncred suggestion caused bier te "IWall, l'Il go," said the tather.
prefer certain hymns te others. 'Yet He went, learned te rend. aought a.nd
she Ilked sons oi tbese othors because found the SavJeur, and at Iength bocame
she misunderstood thein and could malte a colporteur. Years passed on; and that
a tree version as she murmured thern manhas establisbed four lîundred Sun-
over. day-schools, lnto wblch thlrtY-flve thou-

One oftlier favourltes began with the sand cbiidren were gathered.
words: 'rhus we see what. trying did. This
*'Corne, humble sinner, ln wbose breast boy's efforts~ were Ilke a tiny rIu. whieh

A thousand tbougbts revolve."' soon swells into -a brook. and at length
IL becomes a river. Hie efforts saved

She had ne Idea et iLs moaning. but bis father. wbo, bing saved, led tblrty-
made up a littie story out of IL. with five housand cbildren Inte Sunday-
berseci as the heroine. Sho did not sclaool. Do you know what the Bible
know that the'mat lino of the second promises ta Lhem "that tua-n xany ta
stanza wns bad grammar: rigbteousness"Il -Christian Herald.

l'Il go te Jesus, tbough niy sin
HaLh lîke a. mounitain rose,"- A HOLE UNDER YOU OWN BERTH.

but thought that the *"sin" was cerne- ILyou hnd your own littie berth at tb.
Ling protty, that leoked like a "lmoun- bottom of a great ship, wouid yen bave
tain-rose." She bad nover ceea moun- a rIgia te eut a bale ever sa little tui
tains, but teok iL for granted that a rose the ship's bottam under your berth ?
on a mounitain must ho prettier than Would flot the wbeie ship go down ?
the wlld roses on the bill near hier bouse. 1)ear cild, If yau drink wIne In over
She, the heroîne, wiould pluck that rose, sueh littie ginsses. it will do harmInlike
and carry it Up the mountain-side intaoie bale la the sblp. Sorrew, siaikness.
thc temple where thc king sat. and sin. death. will rush ia upon yeu; and
wouid give it te hlm; and thon ho would not onîy t6 you wiîî barmn corne.
touch lier wlLh lis sceptre, and lot ber Meother's bair wilI tura white wlth sor-
thraugh Into a gardon full eof fewers. row. fatber's bond will bow wlLh shaine

Miss Larcoms ciidhood was passed Ta aIl who love You iL .;Ill do more harm
ln the country, and therefore she loved than I eaa tell. Do net malte tho littie
bymns Liat euggested flowers, trocs, hole; Lreep the fair borne ship strong and
skies, and stars, such as.; taut.

"There everlasting sprlng abides,
And never-withering flowers."' A *FA1THPUL DOG.

When she ropeated tbat hymn, se un- -"aioe nltok an umbreila fram the
derstood ILtot mena that tic anemonos uaiiway af a Lewiston man's bouse,
and violets-Uic short-iived chîlda-en ofsanys The Gazette, ef Lewiston, Me., "and
the sbiverlug Noe' England sPrlng- about the saine turne the dog was niissed.
wouffl b? om on threugh thc cleudîcas. A'seareh'wias made; and thc dog çwas at
endies yoar ef the heavealy land.- lasI. taund la a Lisbon Street store, and

She liîvd near the ocean, and wbcn standing near hlma was the misslng aam-
the sait wlnd came t1i'ough the open brellai. A stranger had came Into the
door as the choir sang ofl' sen of ea- store. followed- by the dog. Whea ho
veaiy roat," she. wonderlag bow a world. went out, ho lot t the umbrella. wbich tho
cauld be benutîtul whero there was no dog carefully .guai'ded until his owner
miore sea,- cencludcd. that Uic hyma and apDeax'ed."1


