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Ling Chunz-Ze is no longer a slave of
Satan, but a free an, sud bas receiveda
niew nine in Cbrist's kingdom.-MssLon
Daysp riing.

WATCHING THE TONGTJE.
Keep a watch 011 your words, my chiidren,

For words are wonderful tbings;
They are sweet like thse bees' fresh bouey,

Like bees they bave terrible stings;
Tlteycan; blesa like the warmn, gladaunshine,

And briglîten the lonely life ;
They cati eut in the strife of anger

Like an open two-edged kuive.

Let tli pas through your lips unchal-
len ged,

If tîteir errand bc true and kiîud--
If they coine to suplbort the weary,

To eoxnfort and belp the bliîad;
If a bitter revengeful spirit

Prompt the words, let tlîeîu bo unsaid;
They niay flash throngh the brain like

ligbtnflg
Or faîl oui tue head like ]ead.

l<eep theua baek, if t icy' are cold and cruel,
Uuuder bar, anud lock and seal;

The 'womînds they uniake, muy ehîildren,
Are always slow to lucal.

'Mlay Christ guard your life, and ever,
Froiti the tiîuxe of yoîîr early jyouth,

31ay thte words thînt you daihy utter,
Bc thse words of tise beautiful trutb.

PRACTISING FOR BEAVEN.
In a humbule cottage anon the wvild, ro-illiutie purîle bills of P ,i a verY

swvect littie gtirl c)f six niet with a sad ac-
cident. Site got buri. iii a iîîost paiuiful
way, anid recov-ery was quite hiopeleas.
Several diîys, lhoiues-r, t le patient iittle
siitrercr liigered, and wlint do, jon thuik
was cacli day ber .constantly repc'ated re-
juestl "Do lot uie say over aIl nîy
hynen, tîtat 1 iiuay kîîow theni ail correct,
and sing thon ail to Jesus!" I3eautiful
tbouglit! Sing thons ail tu Jesus! Y"s,
the little hcart was Blis, assd flot tIse s'ery
faiiitcst sbadow of a doubt or fcar clouded
lier briglit departure. Not.for long years

will the last closing scene be forgotten iii
ber quiet village home. Stroîîg mn, un-
used t> weep, bruahed away the tear, and
wondering voices whispered, "1Out of theu
viouthis of babes aîîd sucklings He lias
perfected praise."

Now, my dear young fricnds, have you
the 'beautifully simple trust of this littie
child? 1 sincerely wisb you a lengthened
lease of lif0 below, but remember, the
secret of happy living, as well as of happy
dyirig, is-faith iii Jesus. Nothing else.
And this blessed faitl-His own special
gift-He deliglits to give to children. ]t
is flot coxîfined to grown-up puple. So
do ask it iii prayer, ask it to-day. and
then, 3'ou too, in heaith and strengeth,
shall rejoice to) think of the tixue whien
with angels you sliall praise Hiiii before
the tbrone. What a prospect! lIs bies-
sedîîess wbo eaii uttcr?- Pi-es. Journal.

THE M-AN WHO BEHEADED RIS
COD.

A xuissioiîary iii China tella of a native
who îîot long silice liad about 5à.0 with
whichi he purclîaseud a ticket iii a lottery,
and lie was vcry anxious to ;,n(,w tihat
would be a lucky xîuinber. The Chiuiiese
have great faitli iii certain ninbers, if
thcj' eaz only tind out %vîhat thie nuiiibers
are. This îiian theref<are botigblt hîinself
a " god of wealth " inadle of chîy, and ha-
ing put it up ini bis bouse, lie praycd for
the succe£s of bis ticket, but wbeni te
dratwiîg caine, bebl,d 1 hoe had a bauk.
WVbat docs lie do but takie a kuife and
soleiffly cut off the licad of lus dlay god,
thiiikiixg lie liad sert-cd hiiii right for flot
giving hini hîclp. One woultl suppose
that after this lie would loac aIl confi-
dence, at least iii that îîarticîular geod but
strange to say the man seuned tu feel that
hie lind been radier bard un tlîis inmage,
punishiing it too severely; si) lie fastenied
the hîead 011 again, anîd the hast thte mis-
sionary heard of hini bie aud lus frieuds
werc again worshîiping this once lieleaded
god. la flot the blindiiess of titis people
v'ery great, and do thcy not need the better
li^gIt<f Who will give it to tlicîu?-Mtissiutb


