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That thoughtless woi-dis a random dart,
It strikes we l;noWnot where:

It may rankle long in some tender heart,
Is it atrifle thexée?

Io it aîrifle, thefirst fape. step;
On the dizzy VPege.Qf sin?

'Ts treacherous.ground--one little slip
May p11mge us.ieadlongiu-

One.little teinptation and we .may :wear
Death's.galling-hains -for aye:

One little moment of heartfelt prayer
May rend those thains away.

Drops of water: ae little things,
But they form the boundless sea,;

'Tis in little notes that the wild bird sings,
But his Êong;is melody;

Litle -yoices, h.ere scaekely haeard
In heaven shall. bear their part;

And a little grave in the green churchyard
Holds many a parent's heart.

This world is-little, if iightly weighed,
And trifiing its joy and care.

But not while we, linger under its shade,
There are then.no ttifles here.

A little burthen may weigh like lead
On the faint and weairy soul,

In the upward path it perforce nust tread
Before it attain the goal.

Cease then to talk of a little thing
Which Înay give thy brother pain;

Shun little sins, leäst They haply bring
The greater in their train.

Seizeeach occasion, however small,
Of good which.may be.given:

So, wvhen thow.hearest thy Master's eall,
Thou shalt be.great in heaven.--Exchange.

M IEANNG 0F GIRLS NAMES.
Francis is truly fair,

Berthadprely right,
Clara is clear to-see

Iýqcy is a tarqg£liht,
Feliçia is happy as happy eau .bej
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