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OflILD.MiINJSTBZY.
ý&;)a littie child shall lend, thei-

Oh tho sweetncss of the word !-
In the grand millennial glory

Ere the conling of the Lord.

LittlIe children a l bc helpere,
Sharers, too, in ail the joy;

Gracions words their lips ahl utter,
Graclous deeda their bande employ.

In those latter daya of splendeur,
Ag of old in Galiles,

Chriat, the Lord, wii welcome olidren
LAve's sweet min.iters.to bo.

Work there, is for old disciples;
1 "Feed my lamhs," Christ gays te them;
SBut the littie cnes bs'hl oherish,
~,Chidish.love he'll ne'er condonrn.

WaIce, thox,, dear littie wozkcrs,
flringing Christ your youth's rich dew;

if tiil death you're trueand faithful,
Crowna unfadig'waitfor you.
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THE MISSIONAIIY LADY'S STORY.

Tis lady hada beeu tea cbing in India
where, sovoral years ago, thero vasa 8vexy

dreadfal famine. Very reany people could
get notbing te eut, and actually died of
atarvtion. Many childreu lest 'father and
nxbbbor, and thon were gathered inte homes
éalled orphansges by the missienariea. ln
one cf these, thore vers at cne timo soma
si:k buudrod children; and, while the mis-
sienaries fed anid clot.bed thoin, tbey aiso
taùght tbem of Jeans, of wbom. zzany of
them bail nover hoard beore.

Two cf theso littie children bamo Wey
'siclc; and, as it vas plain thaï; oe cf tbem

could live but a ehort time, the kind teacher
said te lier, IlYen will soou bo with Jesua."

Tho other child, who lay in a bcd near
her, aaid, IlTeacher, wiIl 8he go to Jeas
bofere I do 1"I

IlI tbink fihe will," was tho reply.
Thdn tho ch.ild reacheid tut in her littie

band threo pennies which land been given
fier, and, calling theoether child by Darne,
abs said, ICArry these te ,Jeas, and ton
him, I aend them, bocause 1 love hlm."

Se thi3 dear littie child, thougli hem a
heathen, -did the beat Bhe knew te express
ber love ta Jeaus.-Litik llers.

EVE1IY-DAY BLESSINOS.
EILY was walking by tho gardon -walI

whou she heard soins one aay, "Oh,
Emily 1"I

She looked up and Eaw a very aorry little
face peoping over tho wal'.

l«What inakes yen Iook se sobor, Nan-
nie?" Eaid Emily.

Il'Oh," Eaid Nannie, IlUncle George was
going te take me riding this morning, and
ho cculdu't go."

IlThiat' teeo bad," said Emily. ":dàut as
yen bave te stay at home, badn't yen bette-.
think cf the pleasant thinga at home V"

"I don't tli.nk there are maany pleasut
things," aaid NPnnie, shaking ber head.

'Dou't yeu.hear the birds aing ?

And'. can't yeu ses the flowers r<"

,Au don't yenusethe sun abine l Our
littie Fýaith soxnetines says it mueat bo God,
smiling atbus, it la se bright and sweet,"

IlBut i1 sce ail these thinge overy day,"»
saïd Nannie.

Il Yea,» said Emily, Ilandj' mamma says
that is why wo forget te be thankful, for
them. Sho aays thora are many, many
poor little boysansu girls shirt up in bot,
close places where there are ne birds and
sunahine and flowers.",

I wish we ceuld give theni somaocf ours,"
said Nannie.

"lSe do 1. Perbaps we can some day.
But tili. thon .dont yena think va cught te
thank God for givlng tbemt te us?"

"Ye, I do," said Nannie.

TÂUGHLT BY THE CHILYRE1N.
A LITTLE boy ons night vas snddenly

seized xvith croup. lie became se ill, that
hie thought 'ho was likely te die. Thon,
bewever, ho remembored that Jesns had
died for sinners.-that bis blood can, cleanse
from ail sin-ana that ho *who comet.h te
Qed in Christ shall net ho cat out.

Ho geL on bis kuses, and prayed modj

carnostly. 11O Goa 1 I ho cried, Ilwash
from ail my sins iu my S.%Viour' bIo
and thon I ahal bc whlter than m110-
Almost immodiatoly alter thiii lis anxi
lied.

IlMeth or," aaid ho, Il I need net feu i
te die, for I arn washd in my Savioi
blood."' Ro boieaved tho promise tiu
va auk wo shall reMeve, and that IlwhQ
over ahall cal1 upen the name 01 the lx
shall bo saved."

A girl wus weoping at the door 01
ininister of ihe congregation mith 'wL
ber parente veto connectai. 'She go
pa.stor found ber thore and invitel hez
enter bis, atudy. Kindly inquirlng
reasen cf lier grief, the ohid replied--

IlOh, air, I hale beeaagreat sinneu
my lifo. I have lived savon yoars; withc
Goa and withont Christ Do ycu tIù
auch a aluner as I can h.e forgiven ? I

Thon the rninister explaineda te ber ï~
gespel-that Goed se leved the world ai:
give bis deux Son te dit go that lie m4~
bc able te pardon us, andi that whosoei
accepte, Christ ase bis Saviour frern 'wr
and sin in forgie'n ab once and becoma
cbilda cf Gled. The young inquirer vt
comned the good tidinga with ai her het
She vas filled with joy and pouce in b
lievixig and livod te prove, by the traink
Up cf a fainiy of her owu for (led, thý
shle had os a littie child received the gxr.
of Goadintrul.

GOOD AND BAD C".ZILDREN.
CMLDEN, yen a116 Very i2<
.And your boues are very brittie;
If yen would grow great; and stately,
Ycu muet try te walk sedately.

Yen muet atill ba bright and quiet,
And content with simple diet;
Ana remain, through al bewildering,
innocent ana hoixeat childien.

Happy hearts and happy Ince,
Happy play iu grassy places-
That was how, iu ancieut ages,
Cbildreu grew te king8s and sage

But the unkiud and the unrnly
And the sort who eat undnly,
They muet nover hope for glory-
Theirs in quite a different story.

Cruel children, crying bablies,
Aul grow up as gesse and gables,
Hlated, as their age increase,
]3y their nephews and the&r nieces.

As Goes liglit abines inte yonr he8tý
yen wiil ses moere aud more cf yeur .de
pravity, and cf your abeokt.e ued cf oChrist


