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To Which Do You
Belong ?

AMavy years ago, a king of

a pretty country village, and,

}as was often the case, was
f wet by a number of school children,

who sung o simple song of welcome.
When the king had thanked them,

f he began to question several of the

children.  Plucking an apple from «
tree hard by, he said :

“Let me seo if you can tell me to
what kingdom this belongs 17

“To the vegetable kingdom, sire,”
answered a blue-eyed German child.

“ And this?” questioned the king,
taking hig wateh from his pocket, and
Inlding it up before all.

“T'o the mineral,” answered soveral
little voices.

speak to. A pert or passion
ate word may cut your dear

mother’s heart, or a sneering
remark pain a good sister.
Try to let your words he like
honey-~soothing all the sores
and sweetening all the bit-
ters that are around you,

The next thought, or
rather question, is: ¢« To
what kingdom do you be-
long?” You would like to
belong to the kingdom of
jiiaven, you say! How are
you to belong to it? Jesus
tells you how when he says,
“Suffer the little children to
come unto me, and forbid
them not: for of such is the
kingdom of heaven.”

The “kingdom of heaven”
is made up of those who
have come to the Lord Jesus
in & child-like spirit, trust-
ing that he will pardon them,
and be always true to his
promises, and whe also give
themselves to be lus obedient
and loyal subjects. You may
enter his kmgdom to-day, if
you have never done so be-
fure, and serve him for the
future with the loving,
happy obedience of one who
knows hin to be God and
King.
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The Sure Pilot.
A RELIGIOUS young man,
who, being at sea, with many

GRACE DARLING.

« Right,” said the king. “And
now, little maiden,” turning to the
first chld, “to what kingdom do I
belong ¢”

The blue eyes fell, and the child’s
cheeks coloured deeply.  She was
afraid to say *the animal kingdom,”
for she thought his Majesty might be
offended at being called an animal!
Just then it flashed across her mind
that “God made man in his own
fmage,” and, looking up full of joy,
sho said, “ You belong to God’s king-
dom, sire!”

The king was deeply moved. A tear

stood in his eye. Tho child was fright-
ened at the eflect of her words; but
the king kindly placed his hand on
her head, and said carnestly :

“@od grant that I may truly be-
long to his kingdom !” |

Two br ght thoughts come out of
that story for you, childven :—

TFirst. A child’s words can reach
oven kings’ hearts, if God guide them.
Lvery word we speak does harm or
good. How caveful, then, we ouuh*
to bo in what we say! Words are
sometimes like swords, and make deep
wounds in the hearts of those we

other passengers, in a great

storm, and they being half
dead with fear, only was observed
to be very cheerful, as if he had been
but little concerned in that danger.
One of them demanding the reason
of his cheerfulness: * Oh,” said he,
“it is because the pilot of the ship
is my father”

Consider Christ, first, as the King
and supreme Lord over the provi-
dential kingdom ; and then as your
head, husband, and friend, and thou
wilv quickly say, ¢ Return unto thy
rest, O my sovl” This truth will
make you cease trembling, and cause
you to sing in the inidst of dangers,




