_ THR LITTLE BUTLDERS.
BY HELEN STIRLING.

John Brown and Jemmy Atking were
great friends. At scbool, at play, every-
where, they Wwere together; and when
one learned anything new it was not
long before the other knew it aleo, Now
they were watching the inasons, who
were building a fino store ou Main Street.

“Did you know that we were build-
ers, John ?” sald Jemmy, as ho watched
the men putting dbrick after brick upon
the wall.

- “No, wa ain't; weo're only boys,” sald

John,

“Put wo are; weo ars bujlding a house
whith 8 to last forever,” said Jemmsy,
earnsgtly.

“Pooh ! pow you arc fooling,” said
John, “Nothing in the world lasts for
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ever and aver, That old Morgan house
is only 8 hundred years old, and it won't
last 2 hundred years more.”

“1 can't help that,” sald Jemmy.
* Mother told me our souls would live
forever, and we were bullding houses
for them to live In.”

“How is that 2" sald John, soberly.

*“Well, she sald that we build our
characters day by day, brick by brick,
Just as that man is doing. And if we
build well, we shall be glad for ecver
and ever, and if w2 build bad, it we use
shaky bricks, or rotten wood, or stubble,
we shgll be sorry for ever and ever.”

“That i3 queer. We ought to be
pretty careful, then,” sald John. * But
your mother i3 suckh a good woman, she
knows.” ‘

“1 think it is jolly nice to be build-
crs, don't you 7" sald Jemmy.
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“Yes, It we build right. But lct's
seg, what kind of bricks had we better
use 2"

“ Always tell the truth, thats a big |

sill. Bo hounest, that's another, said
Jemmy.

“Good ! cried John.
mother, thete is another.”

“Tes, and father, and teachers, too,”
said Jemmy.
temperance in my buillding. AMother
says that's a Gospel beam, and Kkeeps
tha frame steady.”

**Be courteous; there's a brick,”
Jobhn.

“ And don't swear; there's aunother”

“And don’t speak against anybudy,
and don’t say any dirty wourds,” tnoter-
tupted Jemmy.

** And we shall go op bullding as long
as we live,” mother says, “ every singlo
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"There's a hig beam of 4

day wo add somewhat to the huuswe wo
are bufiding.”

The gentleman who owned the new
building stcood cloze beside the buys,
L.ddea from sight by a high wali. He
listened to their talk intently, and then
he stepped around beside them and eadd.

“ Pretty good wotk, my boys, only
build on a sure fuandation.”

The buys souked a hittle frightoned, but
they suun feil at ease, and listened white
bhe said.

" Give your young hearts to God, my
boys. He 13 the great Master-boilder.
Hn will teach you to build £o that he

wiil say, * Well done’s Seck first the
) kingdum of God, and all thiags eiso ahall
be added unto yuu. Then he added.
“ T wish everybody would buill as wisely
as you plan, dcar boys. May Goui I .p
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| ¥ou o keep them ever:



