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Come Along.

Tur little three-
et old in our pie-
are has hold ot the
uing which is hed
n the mothor's hand,
mle mother en-
oursgingly save,
ceome wleng,”  Aund
he little pot holds
m and toddles along,
much pleased be-
cuse sh o in uble to
keep up with the
Iwing mother’s ac
connodated RLEPR,
Thwe 18 w cord
which binds  every
Beinld to s loving
wother's heart  And
1o clild ought to do
wuything which
would break even
ons strand in the
pricless cord of n
mother's  affections,
Dot little ones, hold
o to tins cord, and
on will tind that it
boill he lp von in dafli-
pulty, comfors you
n trouhle, and hold
on back trom temp
tion., How many
bovs wnd girls would
be hept from wrong
baths, 1f they would
puly stop  and ask
ne (question—What
w mid mother think
of e, 1f she gaw me
in this place, or doing
Rhis thing? Thechild
o does not reapect.
hiy mother enough
) kesp from doing
vrong to save her
patn, hag let go of
s erd or the golden
liread, which hinds
to a mother's
heatt, e is in
great danger, even
though mother holds
jon to her end, Don’s
lt g0, buys, —girls,
don'y let go,—oh!
81y, dont let go of
this precrions cord of
Teverenoe for a
mother's wish and
feelings, for it will
draw you along in
tho path of virtue,
trie bliss, and uneul-
lied glory.

Coxus

ALONG.

There is another
nide to this ecene,
which purents and
teachers ought to
seriousiy ponder,
The cord is & very
striking illustration
of personal is fluence
Cutldren are inve ter-
ate imita ors, and as
purents und educa-
tors of the young, we
want to remember
that our life at home
and in our ever)-
duy aswodations, as
well as when we
stand before them in
the class, is & mont
powerful factor in
shaping their future
destiny, Oh! what
responsibiluy rests
upon us! How im-
portant, how solemn
is life when looked
at from this stand-
point! How pre-
cious the cargo that
we bhave in tow at
the other end of this
vital cord of exam-
ple!—young im-
mortala. Are we
by precept und life
leading them in
the right way%—
Ensign.

—o(—
Look Over It.

It is eaid that
Jobn Wesley was
once walking along
a road with a bro-
ther, who related to
him his troubles,
saying, he did not
know what he should
do. They were at
that moment passing
a stone fence to u
meadow, over which
a cow was looking.

“ Do you know,”
smid Wesley, * why
the cow looks over
that wall$”

«“No,” replied the
one in trouble. .

« ] will tell you,”
said Wesley, “be-
oause she cannot
look through it ; and
that is what you
must do with your




