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]&U eOUNtJ ZOLKS.

ANVGR Il IVORDS.

ALg?7 %rords are liglitly spohesi
In a rasu anDd tiioîightlus hoeur

Brnghtett links of Jife are brolion
Dy tiseir deop insidioîîs povwer.

Ilcarts inopired by warmeat feeling,
Ne'er bofore by aiiger otlrred,

Olt are rent, past huma> hoalutig,.
By a single angry %vord.

Poisoil.drops of Caro and sorrow,
Biitter poison.drops are tIsey,

Weavisig for the coming inorr-ow
Saddest xncmories of tu.day.

Angry wards! oh, lot tlsom nover
Froin the tongue unbridlod slip

MaY the heart's best impulse ever
Check them, Ore tboy soUl the hip

Love is much too puro and holy,
Friendeship is to0 sacred fer,

For a znoment'si reckloiis folly
Thus te dosoleto aud mar.

AngrY words are hightly opolien>
Brightest thoughits are rtshly etirred

BiItoerest linkis of lits are brokon
13y a single augry word,

*THE CHILD'S G.4l RDEN.

Resting under a tree, the poor littie girl
knew not -%hlat.to do ncxt. The sun was high,
the day -%as gctting botter, and she was tired
-tired. bhie almnost wvxslied sile had not
pleaded so liard for luavo tu iie a gardon in
that waste corner of the ground, where thu
grass wvalk ended and the fir wood bcgan.

It lay close by a pondl for water-fiowers, and
a rock-work f'or plants Quit did not require
much carth. Arnong the wild weeds that
grey in it there was one tal1 crinison fox-
glove, and lilac orchis as sweet as niusk. These
%vould do well anîong tha flowers, sho had
thouglit. an(l thon there wvere heatli and fernis
ail thle ivay back .anto the wood.

But it seerned nowi as if the le and rake
were *neyer to miakze way. Whien sile began,
it looked only like a feov bourm' wvrk, and
yet this 'vas the third iînurning of lier labour.
W hv ? There w-as a great stone tinder thc
soil, and the tools struck upon it. Cover it as
she would with spadefuls of rcd earth,- do lier
best to stick moots in tic softer places, water
it again and again, the haro, ugly stune 'vas
always coming through; and the very first
sliower bhowed lier that ail lier w urk wa.- use-
1ess.

The gardener sxaailu-d wben lie was broughit,
but wlîcn lic camne araîn. wvith lîi iron pick,
lo' -,Pt crup'ly tri work '"no advici- would lie
takec fruiii the, littitî ~~'k-, a vntreaty
%vuuldl lit listen ký,. Duvîî lie -truck, deci,
into the soi].

Hoiv the grouind shook a-, tic -plit rock
gave way 1 ]Iow i, lîoaved, as roots and
sliallov carti were cast inte the air,-lîcr
garden 'qpeilpl fnr atg'le.now, she
thiotuglit!

Nor could she have bchievcd, hiad sho not
stood by and seen it, heov well an old, kcind
hand works, and1 low quickly. He let hier
lielp lîirn to snivotl ail duwn again into the
fiat bcd, and plant the rect.-, too, whcrc thcy
now could grow , aîid he liruniseiid to bring
,htr aù'cplatt, 'Suiue all iii flower, and to
coie iud sec hoý ble got un , and sho t.ried

to do0 what a clîild niay-to watcli anîl Wood
a little plot, to dress auîd to kcop it.

WVhnt does tue Bible mnean wvhon it say@, " I
wvill takce tlie stony hicart eut of your Ilesli V"
It rneaus tVint thora is in your beart sorno-
thîing tîjat iakes it as liard for you te bo
gocd as that greatlitone iii tlîat little piece of
grouîid mnade it liard to turn it inte a garden
wlicre floiers would grow. Did yoier lîeart
over givo you as nituch trouble as tlîat?

TUFE SAPFE CIA NNE L.

A good sluip wvas passixîg oui safcly alotig a
dangerous strip of coast whao thousande have
inado shipwrcck.

" I suppose yout know oery rock and sand
bar along thjis coastÇ' said a passenger, as lie
stood on the dock beside the captain.

Thero -%vas a deop rneaning in the glance
that ho gave from under lus shaggy eyebrows
as hoe answered, 1«I know whore tCy are not."

Ah.! tlmat wvas whîerein lay tlîo safcty of
thuoso wlio haci commnittdCclaîir lives and
mierchandise into blis kceping. Ho knew
where the safo channel lay, and ho kept it.

Many think they ouglit te bo learncd in the
evil habits of this world in order to slîun thom.
lIt is far botter to know whlat is good, and
pursue it. " My soul, enter net tlîou into
tlieir secret." One good nmans lifo is %vurth
ten Linies more, for a model Lo work eut your
own career by, thlan t.le lives of ton wvicked
monii vhose example you are to shtun.

CIlLDREN'S MORNING SONG.

To God aoe
Whase Dame is love,

Our gratetul sang wo raiso;
And lawly baw
Befora HEim now

In humble prayer and praise,

All through thé night
The angols brigbt

Have etood around aur beds,
And whulo wo'vé slopt,
Thoîr watch they'vo kepi

Aboveoaur pilowod hieadas.

Ail through ibis day,
In work or play,

Lord, lead us in Thy way;
.And may ils close
llring swect repose,

WVith dreams of hocavenly day.

A S U.DA Y AIFXE RYO OX TA LI.
-I wiUl bo glad in téLd.-a.civ. 34.

A little party of cblildren were playing mer-
rily and happily together, -'vlien ene of theum
said,

.I rîtust go n"iw, for it is timue for Child-
ren's Mceting, and I ziever like tu bu latc.-"

"Oh, don .t go! " cricd a little girl. - We're
lîaving se inucli fun here, I shouldn't think
yon'd want to go there and feel soleinui and
soi-iy 1 '

"«But I don't féal solemn or son-y thore!"
said the first child. 4"Its just tho gladdcst
place I over go to. I dosî't knowv what youi
mev.n !"'

She had learned the swcet trut-Yof our text.
Wc net only may be g]ad in the Lord, but wo
ought to bo. Why, thunk of iL: Wc live in
a %îvùrld of sin and surruw. Tho Lest and
brightest things miust fade and die. ain and
sickncss and death must corne te us and to

tliese %vlioîîî wo' love. Tho pîcasant homo, so
dear toi us, wvill Le brokon up semno day. li0
sall have te go aniong strangors, inay ho, and
feel tlue loss of tue dean lovri and kuindnesa
Lluat bas mnade our life se sweet.

But Cod sayB tei us, " AIl things wvork tu.
gether for good te thein tîmat love (led."_.
Reil). viii. 28. Ile says. , "I wili nover leave
tlîce nor forsîuk he ."-lb xiii. 5. HUs
says, «'I will bo a Fatmer tinte you, and ye
shall Lo My sens and dlaugliterq."-2 Cor. vi.
18 . and nîany other words of swcctest prouiis
Ho gives uis. Over anud over agaîn He toIla
'is net to fean, for nothuiig shahl hurt uis, and
%va know tlîat He lias tlîo power and love to
kecp Ilis word.

Noîv, have w~e ixot eîuough Lo malte us gînu
and happy ail the day long 2 A Father in
beaven wlio loves uis and wvill provido for ai
our wants; a loving and inigity Savieur, Nvlio
ft.ks notlîîng but our hcart's love and trust;
and an ever-present Holy Spi-it te guide tus
inte ail ti-uta. Lot us bo glad ini the Lord.
\Ve cannot, bo glad in ourselves, for 'NVZ caniiçt
trust ounselves; non in our friends, for tiîo,,'
faul us but we may be glad in lHiunwho says,
"I arn the Lord, I change not.-Mal. iii. 6.

PERSE YERAIY CE, 0F AN ANT.

A great gencral usud to tell lbis friends an
anecdote of luis earhy life. " I once," said lie,
«'was foeed te t.-ike slielter froîn uîy enernîc5
in a ruicd building, i'liene 1 sut alone fur
inany heurs. Trying te divret îuy nîind frein
iny inisfortunos, I iixcd niy eyes on an'apt
that was carry ing a grain of wvhîeat biggçer *an
itsoîf up a lîigh wall. 1 counted the efforts it
mnade te accoîpplisli its objeot. The grain of
wvlieat felI te the ground sixty-niine timei,
but the littIe insect peiseverued, and thli scven-
tiefi Lie iL succeeded and rcached tho top ef
the -vall. This siglitf gave me courage at L.hat
timo, wrlen I greatly nceded it, and 1 nover
foi-geL tue lessoii iL tauglit me."

And tlîis is a lesson we ail need te learn ais
wc go on wviLl the "journcy cf life." And if
wo only have the coid4ence, Lue courage, aîîd
Uic peu-severance of whiclu Nve bave now
spoken, as we go on ivitli " tlîe jurney of life.,"
our " struggle" mill be sure te end in succeas.
Lot ail us bc sure te get these tlîrce tliingrs,
and thon it wrill ho ivell with, us.

GOOD RESOL UJTONS,

A little girl six years old wm a short Lime
ago called boume te (led. About.a yeux before
hier death sut' had a sînail wvriting desk given
bier. After lier dcat> lier unotlier unlockced
it and fouîîd tlîis -%vriing:

"Thme mniuute 1 wake, up lin the, momning 1
mviii tbixuk of God.

I mviii nin(l my fathuer aîid niothor almvays.
"'I mviii try to hîa% o niy lessons perfect.
" I will Lry te, ho kind, and net got cross.
«"I want to behavo like (bod's cluild."

" I.AMMNA," Said ' lhie," it hîurts nie wlicîi I
licar a boy sear.' bYu never wantte swear
yeurself, do you, WViili ? " said bis mamnia.

Wlicn bad words corne irito my mind i say,
Get behînd me, Satan;' aud 1 dn't want tuosay

a.." Thati sWiVllio's way. Do you hko it?
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