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A ZITTIE SCHOLAR.

While their lessons fgr the rnorrow
AUl the other children learn,

Oft 1 sec a tiny toddler
Vih a look of grave concern.

On her lap she spreads, a volume,
AndI a clothes-pin is her pen

By herself she softly chatters,
"Four and six and two and ten."

Lu her quiet liittce corner,
On Iki lbrow a studious frown,

flow slie vmres ahove those pages~
They aoe just now upside down-

Till the bec like druning ceascs
hl -g uîy ha~le wrcn
Fra 1 s Iget iLis answer

"Foui and six and two and ten."

At his veri husv plavrmate
Pu.ýîy louks with ibliukIing eyes

Theri sFi stan is hirn in the corner,
Very rnuch to his surt)rise;

,\nd she holds the book before him,
Thojugh hc rncws a prolest then.

Shie is teaching puss his lesson-
Fourand six and two and ten."

In-the tranlquil hush of bed-time,
Wheu the good-nigFit Lisses faîl,

Fromn her 1 nely lii le corner
.My wee scholar then 1 caît-

And I task iow much she loves me-
.lPress Fie-r,)se îip-;once again;

\Vuile sFic huigs rm, and she whFispers,
Four and six ani two and terj."

GOLDENT GRAIN BIBLE RFA DING.S.

BYj.A R. DICKSON, B.D., GALT.

"GOD'S 'HOUGHTS ARE NOT OUR THOUCHTS.")

The thoughts being the person, in thern we see
God's grace and greatness, and Mnan's meanness and
ITiserableness. They are put strikingly before us in
these par4tlels.
T he Prodigal would be a servant, Luke xv. 2 1.
]BUt God %vould niake hum Mis Son, Luke Xv. 24.
The rich inan would t',ke bis case, Luke xii. 19>.
]ýut God catis humi to bis accounit, Luke xii. 20.

T he dliscipies woutd drive wyte M t.x,13
Sniothers, aate ît.xx 3

But'Christ encourages thern to corne, Luke xix. 14-15.
Mýen seek to perpetuate their naines, - Isa. xlix. i i.
Put being selfisbness, they perish, Isa. xlix 12-13.

Wtcai the proud bappy, MIal1. i ii. .

1But oniy tbey who fear God are su, Mal. iii. 16-17.
The stipply is sniall in the bands of Jobn vi. o

the disciples,.
btit mrultiplies in Christ's hancls, John vi. i i.

SOlOmnon the king asked an understand -
13ting heart, j i Kings iii. 9.
UtGod gave bim aiso riches 1 Knsii.1-3

and honouir, .i.sIj.1-3
The Sinîner asks'iorgiveness, Psa. xxxii. 5.
1 1ut God inakes humi His heir, ROM. ''iii. 17.

A GELEBBA TED BIBLE.

In the Congressional Li1brary, at Washington,
there is one book wvhicbi, amid the înyriad tomes of
bibliottiècai tore that adorn the watts of the celebrated
e2atheri 1g, commands and receives the attention and
"'drniration of those wbo pass tbrougb its spacious

aiîe t is a Bible. To deseribe it literally, it is of
Si about 15 X 12 inches ; its leaves are of parcb-
lYent, and on every page is written two cclumns of
sa',cred truth. At'the head of every page, as ,welt as
thje beginning of every chapter, the initial letter is

daifully exprçssed by a large letter in coloured
inlcs, and within its comptass is portrayed saine figure
Or character illustrative of the chapter whicb foltows.
Na4t a stain or erasure is seen' upon a single page ;
an-id the long record 'of Bible trutb the words of
Jdil1Ovab and the tcacbings of Jesus seem most strik-

that long years ago, in the fifteenth century, one who
had immurred himielf in monattic life for certain
great sins which he thougbt himself to 'have comn-
mitted, sought by prayers and this system of penance
to propitiate the divine favour.

Five years of patient, unrernitting toilI were given
to the task. Day-dawn and nigbt darkness found
him ever and devotedly at bis work, until at last the
final page was written, the last word inscribed. Hie
lifted the page and kissed it, and clôsing the Icaves,
turned fromn his labours for rest. The day was pass-
ing into darkness when he lay dowvn to sleep. lt vas
the peaceful repose of the weary and heavy laden;
bis spirit was exhaled and the nmorning brought no
awakcning. ilhe silver cord wvas loosed, the golden
bowl broken, and in the golden streets of that new and
better life, " vherein dwe!leth igh1ýIteousne.slie vas
forever at peace. Beautiful, grýand!y beautiful, as
was this magnifient transcription,, it %vas not ail thal
wvas needecd to secure the dlivine acceptance.

An casier patb is open to us, the %whlisperil;s of iin-
finite love corne falling upon our hearis, " I arn.
the Way, the Truth, and the Life.*" The niarrow way is
open, the pearly gates of heaven are ajar, and wve who
wilI may enter in, âssured o>f the joys and rewaîds
which are proinised liercaftcr to the chosen peCople of
God.__

A YO UNWG IRL 'S A PlPEAL,.

Dear Girls: May 1 hold your attention for a few
moments?' Many of us, no doubt, have felt the. same
im pulses on seeing wretched, miserable men strug-
gling within the grasp of liquor; Some of you must
have' felt as though you woukd give ail that you possess
to free sucb miserabie beings froni. the 6bains of
slavery. Have you ever thought .serious/y, my young
friends, of the beart-broken dwellers in boriies ruled
over t sucli tyrants ? We who have fathers tliat
abhor intoxicating drinks in every guise, have we ever
tried to quelt this tide of destruction ?

0, my young friends? wake up from this sleep,
shun as you would a venomous reptile the young man
with the tainted breath. Perhaps this has fallen un-
der the eye of a young girl about to seli herself to
such a one. In God's naine pausé, consider the step.
The future wilt bring you a broken heart, a wretcbed,
destitute life on this earth. Consider the misery of a
drunkard's home. Then, can you take the step ?

If w*e young girls of this present age would only
arouse ourselves and niake a stand, firrn and unflinch-
ing, determining not to allow dabblers ini the %vine-
cup to associate wîth us, what a glorious result we
might accomptish. . But the great trouble is that
the ipajority of the girls of to-day are too lenient in
that respect ; they do not consider it wrong to take a
glass now and then. Perbaps some of you have
offered a young man bis first glass. O, girls!1 how
can you persist in thîs practice wben you see hun-
dreds, yes, thousands of wretched beings around you
who began wvith a sinal quantity ? Make it a point to
save some young mnan. Have you a brother ? Then
ask God's helo in teacbing hum to abhor the cursed
stuif. WAhat a grand work is open to the young girls
of the age. May God grant that eacb one may enter
into it witb ber whole sou], and we shall find the har--
vest to be abundant and our reward hereafter sure.

LEND A HA NI).

Wben ? Where ?
To-day, to-morrow, every day, just wbere you are.
You bave beard of the girl wbo sat down and

sighed the morning bours away, tonging to be a mis-
siorary and belp somebody, wbile ber mother was
toiling in the kitchen, and looking after three little,
children at the saine time. Ierbaps your mother bas
servants in tbe kitchen, but you can lend ber a band
ail the same. You can find a place to 'belp brother
or sîseror friend, and you can help everybody in the
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A SMALL PRA YER MJEE TING.*

They held it every nigbt, she and ber mother or
sister, Who, put ber to bed. I beard tbem singing,
and asked tbe little girl about it. Tbis is what she
said: " We have some verses first, Bible verses-
'Whiter than snow,' and ' Beloved sleep,' and the
one we like best is, 'Even Christ pleased flot Him-
self.' The,' after the verses we just sing a prayer:

J esus, tender Shepherd, hear me,
Keep me safe tilI morning light.

And then we pray, we both pray. We Pray for the
tbings we otigbt to pray for-for my brothers, and to
keep us safe aIl nigbt, and make me a good girl, and
everybody else in the world. We migbt sing another
song, ' Little drops of water,' or say two more
verses. Last night, wbat do you suppose we did ?
'Ne read in tbe Bible, and we didn't say*any verses.
And then after that 1 suppose 1 go te sleep.»

711E SEVEN-DOLLAR THIEF.

A traveller on bis jqurney meets a robber in the
wvoods. " Gîve me your nioney," cries the highway-
mani. " or L'Il shoot you."

"It inay be," tbrnks the traveller, " the man is in
want ; " and lie generously gives humi six dollars.
"Take this. God bless you ! Farewell."

".Stop! stop ? " cried the robber. "I1 see another,
dollar, and 1 must have that." -

"Oh sir," cries the traveller, " be content. 0f my
ait-seven dollars-you bave got six, and 1 have only
one ta belp me on my journey."

" Give me that seventb dollar, cries the robber,
drawing bis pistol.

What do you tbiiik of the robber? Is not he the
meanest tbief you could conceive of? What do you
suppose is bis naine ? Sabbatb-breaker.

PLA Y.

Play is a good thing in its place. We love to see
cbildren play and enjoy themselves, and grown-up
people, too, by way of change and recreation ftrm
more serious duties. The way people play also shows
character. If any one is fair, trutbful, honest and
good tempered in play, he is tikely ta be the samne in
other tbings, and so the reverse.6

Good, earnest play bas its temptations and dangers
as welt as other tbings, and our young friends have,
need to be cautioned against yielding to themn. To be
cheating, mnean and fuît of ill-temper when beaten, or
ugly when things do not go as desired,isvery improper.
Dispute s and quarrets rnay easily arise, and of these
every one sbould beware. Play, but always play fair ;
keep in good temper, avoid wrangling and disputes,
and play will be a good and heaithi ut thing.

THE WA Y TO CONQ UER.

"l'Il master it," said the axe; and his btows fell
heaviIy on the iron.

But every blo'wv made bis edge more blunt tilt be
ceased to strike.

"Leave it to ine," said the saw; and, with bis re-
tentless te4th, he worked backward and forward on its
surface tilt they were att worn down and broken, and
he felI aside.

" Ha, ha ! said the hammer. -"'1 knew you
wouldn't succeed. lIlt show you the way."

But at the first ierce stroke off flew bis head, and
the iron remained as bcfore.

" Shaît I try ?" asked the soft, small flame.
Th'ey ait despised the flame ; but he curted gently

round the iron and embraced it, and neyer teft it tilt
it melted under its irresistibte influence..

A PURE HEART MAKES PURE SPEËcH.

The true way to make pure and wholesome our


