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LITTLE TILINOS.

LiriLE boame of brightncss,
Little gains of love,

?4ako the blisalul Eden
Of the rmalins above.

And the littieo angola,
Singing as thoy tonal,

Muike that land <llightful
For a heavenly homo.

So niny littie childrcn,
As a little band,

Blrighton overy foot.stop
To that hoavenly land.

Little prayers devoted,
Little songe of praise,

To our blesced Father,
Blrighton ail our days.
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DUTIES 0F CEIILDRIEN TO THEIR
PARENTS.

"Oîn.LDRtEN, obey your parents in the
Lord; for this is righit. Hlonour thy father
and mother; which ie the first comnand-
mont with promise; that it may bo well
with thee, an.d thou mayest live long on tbe
eafth." Epb. 6. 1-3.

Ohildren who are dutiftul to their parents
enjoy the approbation of God and of ail who
witnesa or know this part of their conduct.
on t.he other band, 8uch children as treat
theirparentswithdisobedience and disrespect
tre commonly punishod in sonie way or
ather by thefrwn of Divine Providence in
thie life, as well as by the disapprobation
and inwar-dcontempt of aUlwho.know.them,
both good and bad.

They that disregard their parents or treat
tlxem with dimrspect, are guilty of the gross-

e8t ingratitude to their best earthly benle-
factors. Who bofriendcd, them in that holp-
less period whon they woe unable tW pro-
tect themselvos, or raliove their own %vante.
A consciousnosa of guilt in this r&spect muet
trouble thoir repose on a dying bcd and
accompany thom as a miseablo iunato iute
ho world of spirit Beware, children, how

yeu troat your parents. Remeixiber with
what n>casure ye moto, it shall bo ;neasured
te yen again.

OUR FATHER'S CAR

"Dit) yeu say your pray3rs this xnorning,
daughter? "

"lNo, mother," said littie Griscida.; I for-
get We do it"

"lSuppose Qed ahould forget te take care
of yen to-day?" I said the mother.

Oriselda was ready teo go down to the ice-
pond, and vae in a hurry tW be off. "lOh,
noyer raind,» she said, impatiently; «II don't
need any cire Wo-day.»

"lVery iwell," said her mother, IlI will not
tuakts yen kucel down, for our Father îs net
pleaeed wi.h unwilling prayers, but I shal
ask God's protection for you." She kneeled
down at lier chair, and while pouting littie
Griselda stood waiting at the door, the
niother askod the heavenly Father's pro-
tection upon thein during the dey.

Then in warmn wraps and caps, with skates
strapped at their waise, Griselda and her
mother set* ont for the pond, foilowed by
Gypsy, the littie white dog. For several
bours they skated up and dowxi in the brigzht
morliing sunahifle, Gyp enjoying the sport
as much as t.he others,

"lComae, iother," said the littie girl,
"let's take one st stretch out beyond the

tree before we go home."
"I don't know at~out that," answered the

mother; "'the iceiseevidently getting rotten,
and 1 don't see any skaters in that direc-
tion."

"lOh, comae, mother! the water is shallow
there; it wolidu't hure. us if we did feui in."
And ivith her niother'e consent, Grisrilda
tos-ed her rubber ball far away over the
shilling ice for Gyp We run after, 'while she
and her inother followed rapidly.

But before Gyp hia reached the bail the
ice gave wizy and down he vent with a yelp
into the cola water.

This brought the skaters to a sudden stop,
and thon a gentleman called to themn W turn
back, as there was a deep hole just beyond.

Little Gyp struggled back, shiverir:g and
whining, to the top o! the ice, and Griselda
walked home very slowly, thinlring how
good God was te take -sucli tender care of
a careless and unindfiinl littie girl

BOYS AND GIRLS PLA.YING.
1 sc childron playing Iltug-o-war."

Thoy are vcry happy and their merry shouta
cen ho hoard at a groat distance.

I think - ' two thinge as I look upon i
them.

I vas reading yesterday ef a village
echool in Turkoy where the people do not
knew ef Jesus and his love, and the mis-
sionarios have gene We teach thoni. The
teacher says it would make us weep Wo see
their children-not ene emijie on ail thosef
littlo faces; a rnerry childith laugh je .xever
hoard among them when they firat corn eW
schooL But a new light corntes iuto thoirj
life wlien thcy begin te rosa the New Testa-
ment When they are in the yard yeu eu
always tell the difference betweon the neiv
soholars anid thoso whe have been, in school
long enough Wo learn tW read, for those
laugh and plasy.

The other thing the scene makes me
tbink of is thre verso in the Bible. "The
city shall be full of beys and girls playing
iu the streets thereof." This city was old
Jerusalern; and I t'nk the verse refors aIse
We the new Jerusalern-heavon. It shows
us that Ged loves the boys and girls, and
loves te have them play. It is net a sin We
run about and skip and jump. Only bý,
loving, pure, and kind and try We do juet mt
Jesus would do if hoe wore in yoru: place.

A SWEARING FATHERt
A FÂ&TI 'F.R was swearing awfuily eue day;

lie had often been rebuked for it, bunt neyer
feît the rebuke ; but on that occasion using
a meet horrible expression Wo hie wife, his
littie daughter, iu fright, rau behind tire
door and began te cry. She sobbed aloud
until lier father he2rd ber. Ho said Wo hor,
"lWhat are you crying for?" ",Please,
father," che said, and kept on crying. Hoe'
cried eut roughly, "I1 wili kaow what yent
are crying about;" and thre child replied,
"Dear father, I was crying because I arn se

afraid yen will go We hell, for tomcher says
tiret awearers muet go there."l IlThere,
saîd thre mnan, "Cdry your oyes, child-I vinl
nover swear any more." He kept his word,
and soon hie went te seewhere hie daughter
lied -learned her holy lessen.

A VAIN LITTLE GIRL.
BESSIE ie a Vain littie girl Sireloves fine f

drae, and spends heurs looking at herself
ini the glass. She thinks ber face is pretty,
and sometimes elle takes a hand-glass with
her te bed, se tbat she may admire berseif
after sire lies down. I amn sorry ti say that
shle doos net love ber books, and that some-
tiines sire does net obey her mamma and
papa.


