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Little by Little.
It is a conimon fault to overlook the

unobtrasive mode s of doing good which
lie in the path of every one, under the
impression that were an opportukiity
given to achieve, by a single stroke,
some stapendous %vork of beneficence,
it would be cbeerfully and resolutely,
ernbraced. We are apt te ho too
long-sigbýed in relation to the use of
moral influence. In Iooking out afar
for soine magnificent wvork, for the per.
formance of which we wvill greatly coný
gratulate ourselves, wvbile the world
will wonder at our bravery, we fail to
see a tbousand )pportunities for hies-
sing others, because tbey are se near
and simple. We are at great pains,
to send the missionary te some far-ofi'
field of desolation, and want, while we
fail to do our own families that work
whicb is identical witb tbe mis-
sionary's labour. We intereat our-
selves in the progress of a revival,'
wbile we neglect that personal ac-
tivity and faithfulness to those around
us, upon whicb all revivals depend.,
Like legislators declaring war and
granting appropriations, wvhile they
ineither take the sword, nor contribute
te the expense, wve vouid generalize
every systemn of be.nevolence, so as to
excuse ourselves from service.Yt
this is a semblance of benevoleîîce,
bringing neîthpr the fruit nor the bles-
sedness of genaine virtue.

k,4ry philanthropist, whn-si achieve-
mnents have been emnhalmed ini the
memnories of the good, has %von bis
laurels by the labour- of his owiu hands,
in the wvay, of hubuile, býimple, self.

denying activity. There is n0 high-
way to dlstinguished u83efuinesE;. It
is to be attained, if attaitied at ail, only
by perseverance in the ordinary corn-
mon.place way of laborjous duty in
the personal sphere wvhich we occupy.
Howard's memory is sacred and sub-
lime ; but the labours which conse.
ciate it were performed in tha prison-
homse and the bospital-amidst the
repulsive associations of poverty and
crime, one by one, and littie by littie.
If he had waited for the opportunity of
performing at a sttoke the good deeds
wvbieh were the accumnulated resuits of
years of trial, ho had died unknown
and unh4onoured. Se wviIl we find it
in the case of every good and great
man, If wecol draw aside the voil
wvhicb bis renown bas cast over hlm,
we should find him laboriously plodding
over the details of duty or labour, the
coiubined resuits of whieh have made
bim famous. Little by littie the pyra-
mids were hut; and by those details
of inconsiderable or répulsive deeds
is the titie te enlarged beneficence,
or distinguished goodness te ho won.
fie who manfully and disinterestedly
grapples with the duty of the present
heur bas the true spirit of benevolence.

,±Wather'sLetter to bis Son.
DEAR WYLLIAMI,-YOUr father loves

you very mach, and nothing would
make hlm so happy as te see you truly
wise and good. But 1 arn often very
anxious about you, for there are many
dangers that yen are not aware of.-
And it is to warn yen of these dangers,
and to keep you from tbem, that 1 now
write this, littie letter to yeti. And as
it is my own letter, I hope yon will
read iV often and carefully ; and your
fatber's prayer is, that God may bless
it. to bis dear boy.

One of the greatest dangers in this
country is the danger of acquiring a
liking for intoxicating liquors, and
thus becoming a drunkard ; and the
be.st way of being safe from, this great
danger i.ý by becomiog an abiitainer


