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"A CHILD SflALL LEAXD THEX.

SOLDIER iii a European armny,
'.whose ife -and conduet were

- mxything but Christian, was
- brought to Jesus in a singu-

~Žlar way, which may serve to
illustrate the truth, IlAlittle
child shall lead them." H1e
was quartered some weeks,
in the winter, with a plous
armer and bis family. They

were kind and hospitable,
and truly relilous. Bis first meal in that bouse
made an impression upon his mind.

Before eating, the parents, children, and farm ser-
vants, each stood behind a chair, and bowed the
head while tlhe father asked a blessing. After they
had eaten, ail did the same, and the father returned
thanks. Ail went to their occupations, the children
to school, except Johnny, the youngest. The sol-
dier sat down aftcr diriner, gazing from the window
on the surrounding objccts, feeling improssed witb
this thought-these people love God.

Whule thus meditating, the little boy came up
lovingly, looked into his eyes, and said, "Tell me
something about the dear Jesus." Rather startled
at this reqiicst, he be-an talking about dogs, homses,
cows, and other tbings. Whon he stopped, the little
one looked into bis face again, and said, "Do tel
me somthing about Jesus." Somoewhat ashamed,
the soldier replied, -I don't know anything about
IIim."l Johnny, niuch surprised at this answcr,
replied, IlAnd you so big, and don't know anything
about Jesus Christ? If you don't love IIim and
serve Hlm, wben you d:ýe you won't go to heavon."
The soldier oould not repiy. This was an arrow from
God. Ile soon left the bouse, and joined bis com-
rades in the village. In vain he tried to forget the
child's words. "And you so big, and don't know
anything about Jesus." He lingered tili dusk, and
returned to the farm-bouse, hoping that he migbt
avoid the praying. The careful wife had reserved
his supper, and as lbe sat down to the table, bis little
friend said, IlPi-ay first, then est." Quit.o discom-
flted by this rebuke, ho laid down bis knifc and fork,
not knowing wbat to do. The littie fellow, seeing
bis embarrassnient, folded bis bands and asked God's
blessing on the soldier's supper. Strange thoughts
passed througb bis mind white eating.

Wben the table was cieared, aIl the famnily were
seated for evening worsbip, and eacb one was sup-
plied witb a Bible. Ahl united in reading the Scrip.
tures, the good father ma.king a few comments. The
soldier read with them. AIl joinod in singing a
hymn. The father praycd, snd did not <rgot the
soldier. They then retired for the night, ail except
tbeir guost, and the armer and bis wife. Tbey
spolie kindlyto the young soidier and read otber
portions of Scripture, and prayed, and thon abowed
hitm bis room. The strangest kind of feelings came
over him. Tho spirit of Ood was shedding ligbt on
tbat dark mind. Hoe was asbamed, troubled, hardly
knew wbat to do. So ho kneeled down by the bcd
and prayed, "O0 God of this bouse be my God."ý

1The first prayor ho had ofered for many years. li

LOVE DEGETS LOVE.

Passiug slong the street the other evening, I over-
beard a îittîo girl say to s. young lady with wbom
she vas walkiug, IlI DON'T LIEZ mm.ER" "'ot like
ber," said the lady, "'Why noti"' "Boosuso she
does not ike mol Was this a sufficient reason for
dislike? Love attracts, aud bato repels. We love
those wbo love us; and like the little girl, we do not
like those w-ho dislike us. But God is not like
us: Ho loves thome wbo are eneniies te bum. "For
scarcely for a righteous man will one die, yet, per-
adveuture, for a good man somne would even daro to
dM. -But-God c«mmendeth bis lote toward us, inl
that, wbile we were yet sinners, Christ died for us."
And, bilîdren, is not bore a reason wby we sbouid
love God? 11eLOVES US! Would you like to kow
this ? IlIn this was manifested the love of God
toward us, because that God sont bis only-begotten
Son into the world, that we migbt live tbrough
Him. Horcin is love, not that w-e loved God, but
that hoe loved us, and sent bis Son to ho the propiti-
ation for our oins." We sbould love hlm, "lbecause
hoe flrst Ioyed us." To each little boy aud each little
girl, God ays, IlMy son, xny daugbter, give me tby
heart in return for my love to thee.'l Shai w-e not
each cry out to Ilim,-

"Bere's my bhurt, 01 t iko and a»aJt;
BeaS t f.)r lby courta above." J.

A TROUGH TEACHING.

Wbile travelling eue day I saw a wateriug-trough
at the road.side. Kind bauds bad plsced it there,
s0 that auy thirsty horse might drink, when passing.
From a bountiful spring near by, the water was cou-
voyed to the trough, sud the evident intention was
te have the trougb always full, always overflowing.
To my surprise, the trough was nearly empty, and
the water came ouly in slow sud scanty drops.
Another look, aud the reason was plain-there was
a leak. The trough was good; the supply was pieu-
tiful; but iustead of running along the right ehan.
nel, to fi11 the trough, only a few drops reached the
trougb, tho rest passed uselessly away tbrough the
Ieak.

Now, thought 1, hero's a lesson for the boys aud
girls of Canada. God bas givon you weeks sud days,
bours sud moments. Why arc some not wisor?
Why doos that trough called memory contain so
littie? Because dsys sud boums run tbrough a leak
called Laziness, or another leak called Play, while
only a ew scattered moments are given to the work
of putting verses and hymus, sud rules sud lessons
in tbe mernory. Wby are some boys not btter?
Wby are smre o easily conquered by General Pride
or Captain Wilfui ? Why are smre almost as useless
as that empty trough ? Because the moat of their
timo, snd tbougbts sud efforts bave been given to
profitlesm amusements and bad eompany, sud vem'y
few moments or noue at ail te prayer. And prayer
is the channel tbrough which goodness comes from
God te the heart.

There is s lesson for older people. When a youug
mn can speud money on the costlicst broadclotb, or
the best cigars, or the strongest of strong drinks;
yes, aud timc, too, and uothiug, or next to nothiug,
iu impreving bis mind, adorning bis heart, sud tmusi
biessiug the word-tbcre's s leak.

When a youug womsn spends momt of ber timo
contriving plans for the adorrnent of the body,
sud most of ber money lu carryiug out such plans,
thereby neglecting to adoru ber mind with Bible
thouglits sud lber heart with Bible feeling-tbere 's
a sad leak.

Wbeu s mani devotes nearly every wakiug moment,

nearly aIl power of thought, nearly ail strength of
body to acquire money, pleasure.anam eartbly good,
and neglects the soul snd the endloss futuro-What
asad leak 1

The leak made the trough usoless. Once the
thirsty pony gladly baîled its welcome music, as
witb uncoasing song and tireloss iudustry it fur-
nished an ever.pletitiful and wolcomo supply. But
the leak came; the usefulness ended. Lot us stop
the leak. Boys sud girls, stop the lcak. Parents,
stop the leak., Profossed disciples of the ever-plead.
iug Jesus, stop the leak. Yes, stop it, and our
Suuday Sohools shail nover die for want of skilful
Teachers aud large Libraries. Stop it, sud many a
mother who begins to <car for bier cbild would s-oon
begin to, hope. Stop it, and tur ail] the consecrated
onergies of God's united people into the channel of
holy usefuluess, and soon, very soon, thc waters of
life would gladden cvcry thirsty land. G.W

- ---- G.-W.

A CHILD'S GOSPEL.

A ministor preached a sermon, founded on these
words :-IlAnd they brought young children to him,
that ho should touch tbem: and bis disciples rebuked
those that brought them. But when Jesus saw it,
he was much displeased, sud said unto thora, Suifer
the Ïittle children to como unto me. And ho took
them up iu bis arms, sud put his bauds upon them,
and blessed them."1

When the sermon was ended, a little girl who
board it, rau home with joy in lber heart, to hier sick
mothor, sud as she entered bier room, cricd, "&Oh,
Mammal I have heard TIIE CUILD'à GOSPEL TO DAY."

So said another, rnix or seven years of ago, when
on ber death-bed she ssked bier eldest sister to read
the samo passage to bier. Tho text being read, aud
the book closed, she r-aid, IITow KIND!Y I shall soon
go te Josus; lHe will soon take mn up lu bis arms;
bless me, toc; ne disciple shal keep, me away." lier
sister kissed bier, aud she said, "Do you love me?
"Yes," sho replied, "but don 't bo angry, I love
Jesus botter; Ho first loved me."

Little reader of the Advocaf e, commit to mnemory
the beautiful words of this text, and thon sing,-

Here the Redeemer'. welcomê voice

5Sreads beaveuly peee arouod;
A.nd Ille, and everlanting joyu,

Atten~d the bltsful tiound.11

]FILIAL PEAR.

A little boy was tempted te pluck soine cherries
<rom a troc wbich bis father bmd forbidden hlm to
touch. IIYou ueed not be afraid," said bis cvii
cornpanionu, "for ifj.our 'aLlier should find out
that you liad taken 'thcm, ho is too kind to hiurt
*you." "IlAh," said the brave little fchlow, " thât is
the very reas'on why I would net touch them; for
tbough nmy father would not burt mie, yet I should
hurt him by my disobedience."1

Think of this, eildren. Wlien you are teinpted
to disobey your KIND parents, Y01; icuv TIIEN. And
as your Ileavenlly Father bas commauded cbildren
to "lobey their parents," if you are dimobedicut 10

thein, YOU GIIEvE your Heavenly Yatboe.

TO THE EDITOU 0V TUB C.&3ÂDA 8 .ABVMw U.

MR. ErnvoB,-

I have tbirty.six in my infant cisas w-ho wish to
lie enrolled lu your Titr COMPANT, Haty, Minnie,


