TORONTO, JANUARY 14, 1888

'OUNG CANADA.

SoMEBODY once
sked, « What ate boys
ool for, any how?”
nd the answer given
im wae, “To make
enof.” This is the
ort of boy we grow

in Canada. Aud he
a3 in him the making
f a strong, sturdy,
healthy man. What
cares he for the smow
orcold! From thecold
he i3 well protected by
lis warm comfortable
c'othes; and as for the
snow, he faitlyrevelsin
it; with his sleigh and
hi3 snow shovel he
has been taking such
brick ex2rcise that he
faily t'ngles to his
finger ends with
waimth., Aund the glow
of heglth blooms in his
cheeks and sparklesin
bis eyes. Iwrah-fer
Cauada with its winter
sports, apnc sumuer
joys, ard happy homes,
and good echools. It
isthe grandest country
in the world.

e L e

A CHILD'S FAITH.
Maxy children thick
that “faith” is a hard
word, Isit? Lot ussee.
God is our Father.
He loves us, and seat

YOUNG CANADA.

dying child. She bad
learned to say, “Yes,
Father,” to her father
on earth and to her
Father in heaven and
it was casy to let go
her hold upontheearth,
and go into the other
world, since she knew
that a real,loving heart
was waiting to wel-
come herthers. Here is
the tender little atory:

He approached the
bed, and said to her,
“My dear little dangh-
ter, my beloved Aar-
garet, you wounld will-
ingly remain with your
earthly parents, but if
QGod calls you, you will
alzogrto yourkeivenly
Father?” She replied,
“ Yes, dear father, it is
as Gcd pleases,”

“Dear little gitl,” he
exclaiwed, “O how 1

»ve ber'—the spirit is
willing, but tho flasb
is weak.”

He then took the
Bibl: and read to her
tha passage, “Thy dead
reen shalllive, toga her
with wy dead body
suall theyarise, Awake
and sing, y. that dwell
in thedust, for thy dow
i3 as the dew of herls,
and tee ezrth shall et
out the dead.”

his Son Jusus to tell us sn, It we and essy to the hear} that wants to obey.; He then said, * My daughter, enter thou
believe what Jesus says—and real belief is | This is the child-faith that saves little!into thy resting-plics in peace.”

telieving with the heart, that is, obeying— | people and big al:ke. The simplicity of it! She turnod ker eyes toward him aud =ald,
why, we bave faith! It is all simple| is sweetly illustrated in the story of Lather's - with touching simplicity, “ Yes, father.”



