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unto it. It teaches that the Holy Spirit
bas throughout ail ages revealed to man
a knowledge of God's will, and that to-
day there dwells in the hearts of al
mankind a spark divine that inspires
the wvhole human farnily to seek the
good and true,-to, shun the false and
base. Thius in the cliaracters of chul-
dren we find that which is as "the King-
dom of Heaven," in an impulse to
develop, -a longing for knowledge and
a willingness to bie taught. lI'lie seed
of goodness is in them, and as a fiower
needs but the sunshine witb the de-
veioping influences of thie soil and air
and cloud to enable it to, mature ac-
*cording to its inner iaw o>f life that
alone can make it grow. So the spirit-
ual character of a child. fostered hy the
love of par nts and instructors who
work with God, ivili develop according
Io an inner /aw of fe toward "lthe
beautiful, the true and the good." For-
tunate indeed is the chiid whose parents
and teachers are wise enough to assist
in this work of development. Blessed
indeed is the parent that is discreet
enough not to stand in the way of the
free operation of the Divine leaditig in
the soul of the child by a presentation
to bim of the broken cisterns of the
Evangelicil creed.

Theodore Parker tells us of a child-
hood experience of bis that well illus-
trates the action of a wise and good
mother:- One bright, sunny morning
wben he was a very littie boy hie strolled
into the fields adjoining his home to
-spend an hour in play. Around, ai
nature was Leautiful in its spring aitire
of verdant grass, myriad tinted flowers
and blossoming trees. The air was
vocal with the sofl25 0f hi ds and the
heart of the boy was filled with joy and
gladness. Presently be noticed a bird's
nest in a clump of grass in Which was
a brood of tiny birds. Nearby the
mother bird fluttered on the ground
unrn-indful of her own danger in hier
anxious care for her young. Thought-
lessly the boy threw a stone at ber and,
by chance, it bit the bird and killed
ber. Almost instantly, realizing what

he had done, and reflecting upon the
consequences of bis act, an entire
change of feeling came upon him. He
was a glad and happy boy no longer.
The beauty of the sky and field and
tree nîo longer broughit joy into bis
beart. The merry song of bîrds no
longer cheered him. Slowly bie turned
bis steps homeward, but had flot gone
far wben he remembered the nest of
helpless birdlings that bis tboughtless
act had rendered motherless. The
tbought of how they would wvatch for
the parent bird's returu until at length
a lingering starvation would end their
little lives brougbt anguisb to the hieart
of tbe boy. Rather than this sbould
bappen it would be better for to kilt tbe
belpless tbings at once, and so, with a
great ache in bis heart, he turned again
to the nest and, twisting the necks of
the littie birds, he completed his work
of destruction. And now, stel. by step
bie rettaced his way to, the bouse fromn
wbicb, less than ail bour before, he bad
started out a merry, happy boy, but
now so beavy hearted that bie came
into the presenc.- of bis mot-:er sobbing
with grief. To bier he related the
entire story of bis wretcbed work, tel-
ling her of the sorrow that replaced
the happy feeling with wbîch be had
started out. Placing his band upon
bis breast, IlMother," be said, l'wbat
makes me feel such a pang withini
mny heart, I neyer feit so bad in ail
my life before? And then the moth-
er, with a wislonî born above, replied:
IlMy son, you are standing face to, face
with God!1 That is the way your
Heavenly Father speaks to you. Neyer
forget, my cbild, when experiences such
as these corne to, you that it is the
voice of God that chides you." Thus
the wi!e mother enl'ghtened the mind
of her boy to a conscicusness of the
Divine Life within bim. Would that
ail boys and girls could bave the ad-
vantage of sucb spiritual training, such
an awakening to the method of God's
revelation to His cbildren. Not in
some mysterions way, some strange and
supernatural experiences, but in the
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