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G0OI).MOIINING TO GbD.

011 1O amn se happy 1Il» tho littie girl said,
iAs fihe Eprang likeo a lark front lier Io-,( tiundle.W.d

"'Tis niorning, briglit rnerning! 1 ood-
morning, papa 1

Oh, givo mue oe kis for good-merning,
mamma 1

SOnly just look ut my prctty canary,
Chirping bis swcet note?, 'Good-nxorning to

Mary Il
Tho sxnshine is peeping straiglit into my

eyes-
Good.uxorning to you, Mr. Stun, for yeu rise
So early to wake up my birdie and mie,
And make us as happy as happy eau bcl"

IHappy yeu may be, my dear Jittie girl,"
And the inother stroked seftly a clustering

curl,
"Happy as can bo, but thini: of the One

Who awakened this morning both, yen and
the sun,

The littie eue turned lier briglit eyes with a
nod-

'Mamira, may I say thon 'QGood-morning'
to God i"I

«Yes, littie darling one, sure you may,
As you kneel oy your bed every raorxung to

pray.p

Mary knelt solemnly down, with her eyes
Looking up earnestly inte tho skies;
And twe littie batnds tbat wero folded to-

getber
Softly slle laid li the lap of lier inother.
"Good-niorning, dear Father in heaven,"

she said,
"I thank thee for watching my snug littie

bad;
For taking good car) of me ail the dark

night
And wskipg me up witli a beautiful liglit.
0 keep rme from naughtiness ail the long

day,
Bleat Jesns who tauglit littie children to

pray.'

HOLDING UP H18 HAND.

iz Et the beys that vere sont out trom.
::the big city one sumamer for two 'weeks' fresh

ý air wu.little Pip Glover. Hle was a handy
7féelow, ana Mr. Price took a fancy to, keep
him and teacli him te work on the farni.

Pip was glad te 8tay, and made himself
very useful, for there were noecbildren at
Il <Woodlands,» and yen know it is alwayb
convenient te have a pair ef short legs
&round that don't get tired of going errandil.

But there was one thing that sornetimes

me lr. Price fe]. sorry hoe had kept l>ip ;
jjthe littie boy had lived where people zý-ed

bad wordci, and it reeturd as; if lie di ýn't
knewr Ilow to laik witheut. illcaît.

"lîp," said NIr. Pi ice nt latst, *'if %oit
<ii't stop thit so. t of taik, nîly b $y, you'id
have to go back- whero yen carne frot. 1
can't stand it."

Pip bînrst eut crying. " I can't, stop," hoe
said; "lI have tried, and I caui't, stop."

IlI know better," said hlr. Price. "If
yeti ask the Lord, hl1 bel1> You te stop."

" I don't sen to kniow lîow te ask Jini
nothin'," said Pip snifllig. " I aint been
îîeed, to askiu' hini 'bout tiiings."

Mr. Price looked bothered, and was quiet
for a minute, and then, "'Pip," said lie, "ldo
yen rernenber how liard iL îvas for yeti te
keep on your fcet wheu I took yeu te skate

sL Monday'
"lYes, sir," raid Pip, laughing te think

lhow funny he feit s9lippin- about on the
ico.

IlNow, how did you kecep front falling
down all the time 1" asked MIr. IPrice.

"lOh, when 1 began te fait I just held
up my band and yen caught it," answered
the boy.

IlThere, now!"I cried bis master, Ilwlien
you begin te fait that other dreadttîl way,
just hold up your band, my boy; the good
Lord 'will taka hiold of it, hougli yen can't
sce him, aud pull yoit up straigh t.

And Pip fond this a first-iate plan, titi
by-and.by ho forgot the sound, ef those ovii
words, and becamo a mian of pure'lips and a
dlean tenguo.

JAPANESE BAI3IES.
«eTuE. babies in Japan,"' says a writer in

St. Aiclio!as, «Iiave i-paikliDg eyce and
funny little tufts of hlair; they look se
quairit and old-fashioned, exactly tUrc titose
doil-babies that ore sent over liera te
America. New, in our country, very youug
babies arc apt te put everything, lu their
niouths; a button, or a pin, or any thing
gees straight te the little resy, widc-open
mouth, .nd the nurse or manima must
always watch, and take great care that baby
dees net swallowsomething dangereus. But
in Japan they put the smait babies right
down in the sand by the door of the bouse,
or on the floor, but I neyer saw thern
attenipt te put anythirirg iu their mouths
unless they were told te do se, and ne oe
seemed te bu anxious about them. Whou
little boys or girls in Japan are nanghty
and disobedient they must be punislied,
of course; but the punishrnent is very
strange. There are very small pieczs et
rice-paper cailed moxa, and these are lig-bted
,with a match, and then put upon the finger,
or bond, or atm et the naughty child, and

tl:ey birn ci q nL Cil tte Ili d(r tl1iîî tl't
huits v.. ri 11114-1 ;Igtb d.î '[d t .1 %Vlrs th

pîlt, uud tl. ithe .~ i'i xi bîicks8 to the
ski i for a imontnt 'r two and Uv.li gres
out, but the rîxîm.îrîng Iliun i wminds the
little cb.îlk of [lis fault, 1 do flot liko tites
nioxas. 1 thuîîk it i3 cruel puxîishiuit.
Buit penliaps it iki bd-ter tulan a îvlip)uilg.
Only 1 wislh ltle chlIdren iver liad to bo
puniished."

TUIE BOYS WE NE)

IfEinEs te the boy wlto's flot afraild
To do his aliîie of %votlk;

Whio never te by toit disimaycd,
And never tries to shirk.

The boy whoEo heuart ie brave to triot
Ail lions in the way;

Whio's nlot dizcourigcd by defcat,
But tries anotlicr day.

The boy svho alWays means te do
Vio vcry b-,st hol cati;

w1he always keCepe the 1 iglit in îic,
And aime to bu a mnan.

Sucli boys as these îvii -row to bo
Tho men iiose haud3 îvill guide

The future of our land, and wu
ShalH spcak their naine %witil Plide.

Ait lionotur to the boy who is
A nman at heart, 1 say;

Whose le-end on his shield as this:
RIight always winis the da-y."

-CUi~D.ys.

110W ROLLIE Il ELT'ED.

TnEriE was once a briôlht, spiiited little
girl, whoe hard-woîking, father wvas takcen
suddenly away front hig little faniiy, leav-
in,, the wvhole burden tif thc.-ir support on
the utlother. A kind lady qucetioned titis
child, but six yeats old, as to how they geL
«atong. «O," said little Mfollie, '<rothierasud
I do ail tho wverk nowv, and %vo do iL first-
rzte." « But what can You do to holp, witlî
8uch littie bands as those? 7 ', 'ollie beld
un1 lier plump uitile btands, and tus ingii thern
over and over again, said «'0, 1 can do lots
aud lots! I set the tab'e, and wvash lte di.,ihcs
and shako up the crad!o pillow, and bloiv
the whistle for the baby. Sornetimnes
mamma gcts tired waslting, and sie crie".
Vien I go and lift baby out of the cradie-
he's awful heavy-and hold lîim ril-lit np
before marnmna. Titen sie always iaugbs
and takes him, and that rests lier, yeu
see."

floiv shall I stand in titis stermn, bear this
burden, or overcenne these focs?7 By looking
to Jesns and trusting in hiru.


