the six weeks he remained in the hos;ital
be never hit a child nor hurt one in any
way, though he would eall them to his
levdside, and after filling his mouth full of
water, would send the contents into their
faev= 2 i thoroughly enjov the'r diseom-
fort. When taken out of the ward and
placed in an empty room, be elimbed to
the top shelf of the caplward, and secur-
ing 1 parcel of linseed meal seattered i
on the flor as a sower scatters seed i1 a
field. Yet when bhe berged not o le
lecked in and gave his word that he would
not try tc get out if the kev were not
turned, he kept his word like 2 man of
honor. Poor Tim! Mav He who feeds
the ravens and takes note of the sparrow’s
fall, Jook after thy voung life, bought as
it has been by the Bload of the Lamb!
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= Bie ve ales holy: for 1 am holr.” read
Malel over with a puzzled face. She was
f~srming her Sundav-<hoo] verse

“Motker,” she said at last, drawing
her litthe chair over to where her mother
at sewing v the window, =~ 1 dom’t un-
derstand my verse. What does “holy”
mean? “Be ve holy." ™

Mre. Parsons laid down her work and
thought a moment hefore che «aid, “1
will explain it to von as well a< [ can. my
dear. If 1 say that Baby Freddv i<
healtkv. what do vou think | mean?”

* Why. that he is as well a< he can be.
Mre. Mose said vesierday. when 1 had
him out in his carriare, that she didn’t
‘mow when she had seen such a healthy-
Jooking babr.”

“And when 1 say.”

continued  ber

HLPPY DAYS,
mother. *“ that this vase on the table is

whaole,

what do ! mean 7
t it isn't eracked or broken or
;l:l_\'!hll

* Exaerl. Now
healthy
German
holy and healthy

thime: words holy and
and whale all coane from the same
whieh means both
Si, von see. to be holy.
and h--n;:i;_\. If F'('-lll_\
fever, would he be

word heelsg

15 1o lw l*-!xu'l-'.n
had the
bealthy ¢

= Oh, o, he woald e sick

“And if he wene poisoned with the
proison vou were last summer,
would he le Liealthy then

“ Not till he ot over it

Perhaps the babv knew that they were
talking of him, for he turned from his
play on the carpet 10 iaugh and oo and
wave his chubby little hand at Mabel.

“ And if one of his hands was cut off,”
went on Mr<. Parson<, “ would his little
body be whole 7

"()h, no.”

“Then, dear,” said her mother, “if
your soul is <sick with sin, whether it be
the large <ins like theft and murder, or
the smaller ones of falsehood, or Jis-
obedience, or slfishness, it cannot be a
holy, a healthy soul. nor if it is poisoned

searket

Iy, as

| with evil or unkind thoughts. And if,

too, = mething ha< gone from the soul, if
truthfulness ha< gone, or purity, or kind-
ness, it cannot be a holy, a whole soul
Do you understand me "

“1 dhirk 1 do, mother.,” aaswered
Mabhel.

“ Jou must also remember that to keep
vour soul whole, you must be carcful of
it, as 1 am of this rare vase, that nothing
shall break or mar it; and that it may be
a healthy soul vou must watch it all the
time, as | do you and Freddy, that it does
not get sick with sin.”

“Then it ic something for me. 1
thought it was only for grown-up people.”

“ God asks nothing. my dear daughter,
that even a little child cannot do, accord-
ing to her stremngth.”

FINDING THE WAY.
BY PANSY.

"llzh was o = to _\lr_ R.-lnin!ou's
office on an errand. znd evervbody was
telling him which way to go.

“Tum by the stone schaolhouse,”
said Allert, “and go aervose to Fourth
Street.”

“Oh, no.” said Horace. ““ that is net

the bes: war. Go to Carter's black and |

turn to the right. and ecross Fisher's
Lane, then turn to the left again, and
then to the right.”

“Now, if 1 was going.” said sister
Mary, “1 should mo straight down to
Darby Read and turn at the avenne.”

“Ob. dear’™ <aid Hugh. “I'm ali
mixed up. Can’t somebox fell me how
to go ™

Unele Edward turned from his writing

desk. “ T'll be the way for you, mv b,
if sou wish” he said  “I'm goir:
directly past Mr. Robinson's offie-, and |
know the shortest roau.”

Thi< was fun. Hugh was led a2 zigz- 2
path. <anetimes up hili and  sometim. <
along a very parrow stonv road, but all 1.
had to do was to walk by his uncle’s si. -
and he res-hed the office zafely.  Th s
was on Saturdav. On Sunday afternco:.,
Hugh and his sister Marv tried to ==
which eculd sav the Golden Text ti.-
quicker: ¢ Je<us saith unto him, 1 am .-
way, the truth, and the life.”

* Unele Edward.” said Hugh. “wouldn ¢
it b+ nice if Jesu< could lead us along th.«
right way, now. just 2« you did me, ye-
terday ¢

“He can,” said Uncle Edward; “a’l
we have to do 1= to follow in his steps: b=
knows the wav home: and there is some
thing, mv bov, to remember: there is
only one Way to reach that home.”

“The Father's house, where there are
many mansions.” said Aunt Laura, softlx.

A LIVE FLOWER.

“ T am going to tell von.” said a father.
“about an animal that sees without eye=.
hears without ears, eats without tongue o~
teeth, and walks withont feet.”

“ Oh, father. you are making fur,~

eried George.
“XNo, here it is” he replied, and be
pointed to what looked like a bright
elored flower growing just under the
water. It had a thick stem and a crow=
of beautiful pink leaves.

“ But that is a flower!” exclaimed the
mother.

“Do you think 01" said the father.
“Can a flower be #fraid ™ He touched
the thing, and in a minute all the loag
leaves had curled up. and it looked like an
ugly knoh. The children watched, and
presently it uncurled again, the ster:
swelled, and it was 2 wideopen fl rwer.

“Can a flower eat?” asked father
“1ook here!” He caught a little shrim;
and dropped it just over the pink Jeaves.
or tendrils, and—wouid vou believe it?
they snatched the shrimp and sucked i
down into the middle, where the father
<aid it would le digested.

“Yon see, this animal, which is ealle’
a sea-anemone, has no eves nor ears, b
it saw and heard the shrimp ooming: n-
tongue nor teeth, but it has eaten up Sir
Shrimp; no feet, but when it pleases i
can get off the roek to which it seems to b
| fastered, go off to another, and fasten
iteelf there. God has filled the earth, sk-
and sea with marvels like this and greater
than this. ‘O Lord, how manifold ar-
thy works! In wisdom hast thou mad-
thewm all.””

| Children, learn to be exact and carefn]
in little things.
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