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A LITTLE SUNBEA,1.

A litile sunabeani in the sky
Salul ta itslf anc day:
I'o verY snsall, bîut why shatult 1
IDo nothing eIse but play?
lIl go clown ta the earh ad see
If there is aîîy use for me. "
Tht violet beds wCtt wett sith îlew,

Which filled leach heavy cup,
The huitt sunabcam tarted tIirouigh,

Anti raiseti thîeir bllu bats up.
TIuey smiled ta sce il, andi they leni

-T'he unasing breeze ihbir swee" cîesciu.

A nother 'neaih ea sbaiytret
lati lefu lier bale asleep;

I wolct anti crieti, but wbcn il sliei
Tht littît sunibeaîui pccp

bîo slyly in, î'ath glance sa bright.
[I laughiet anti chuckleti with deliglit.

On, an it went, il might oot stay;
Now througha a wintiow aimait

Il pauted ilsi glid but îiny ray,
And tianceti upon the wall.

A pale young face looketi up ta meci
Tht sunbeam aliebat watcbed ta, greei.

Anti so it travelleci to andi r,
Ant i gancet anti tanceti about;

Anud nat a doar was shut, I1lnow,
Toi keep that scunbcam ou .

Buit ever a-4 il toucheti thte artil,
Il woke up happiness anti mitb.

Fut-orhving wortis, like suabeanis, wilI
Dry uap a fallen tear,

Anti lovng dectis will often bell'
A hrokc- hnat tacicheer.

Sa loviog aadt so living, you
Wilh he a little sunheam ltoi
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CIIIL DR NA AN!)TH/E DI VINE AfYS;TAR Y

Ben Syra, wbcn a clild, begged bis preceptar ta insîruci
haimain the law afICodt; but he declinet, saying that bis scho-
lai- was ton young ta be taught those sacred mysteries. " But,
master," sait tht boy, "'I bave been in the huril grount andi
measureti the graves, anti int some oflîhein shorter than my-
self; naw, if I shout tic befare 1 bave leaxnet the Word ai
Got, whas. will became of me then, master?"V

7//E ALMONI) BLOSSOM.

Detar inamnma," si ct a litile girl ta ber mother, as they
%ver walk-ing tagethier ;n the garden, Ilwhy ta youu bave sa
few aoftdaose beautiful c7auble aImants in tht garden ? Vola
have hardly a bcd where t',ere is nat a îuft af violets, andt tby
are so much plainer. Wl- .caribe thtreason?"

"lMy dear chilti," said tht mother, "gaiher me a bunch af
eacb. Then I will tell yotu why 1 prefer the littie violets."

Tht litîle girl ian off, and soon returnet with a fine buncb
of the beautiful aImants and a lew violets.

"'Smel hent, my love," sait ber mother, Ilan t ty whicb
is tic sweter."

The chut srelled again and again, and coulti scarccly
beieve beslI that the lovcîy aimant bat no scent, whitc the
plain violet bat a delightful atour.

Weill, my chilti, which is the sweeîest ?"l
"Oh, tear mother 1 it is the little violet."
"Weil, now yau know, my chilti, why 1 pi-cIcr the plain

violet ta the beautiful aImant. Beauty withaut fragrance ln
flowers, is, in my opinion, somthiDg like beauty without gen-
tleness ant goot temper un littie girls. Whien any ai ihose
people who speak withouîî reflection may say tu you, «'What
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charîning bitue eyes ! What beautiful curis! What a fine
complexion !' without knowing whether vou have any goad
qualitie.;, and without thinking of your defects and failings,
which everybody is born witb, rernember, then, my littie girl,
the alrnond blossom ; and remember, also, when your affec-
tionate mother may flot be there ta tell you, that bcaîîty with-
out gentlcness and gaod temper is worthless."

AN HONEST CHRISTIAN MifA.

The following supposed incident will serve tri illustrate the
truth that a truly hanesi man will flot take a larger suin foi
property tban its just value, even if he is offered more.

A certain nman narned George Smith carne one day toaa
farmer named Daniel Jones, wishing ta buy a pair aiof e,
and said . " Those red oxen af yo-irs suit me, and 1 sviil gî'.e
you $120 for them.Y Daniel Joncs replied :"IThat is $30
more than they are worth." George Smiîth looked wonder-
sttuck at ibis remark. Thet (armer said . 'l know the Value
ai those oxen better than yau do. Ont of thcm is a littie
'breachy,' andi the other ane cannae hear the heat sa well as
some oxen, and yet there arc goati qualities in thein ; but,
ail tbings considereti, $l90 is ail they are virth, andi you miay
have tbem for that price. tUeorge bmith gladly laok the
a\en, and sait t a man an bis way homne .- It beats ail what
a difference there is in the religion ai men. Now there is aid
james Clark, my near neighbour ; 1 have heard him make
many a long prayer. If he had awned these beautifuil oxen
he would have asked me $i3o or more for themn, and lie
would have calledl them a great bargaîn at that price, and be
%vnild flot have said a word about ane of tic oxen being in-
ciined ta be breachy, and the ather fot very tougli in hot
weather. I do flot know anytbing about religion myseli, but
anc thing 1 know, as weIl as 1 knov wbclrc the son shines an a
warin day, andi that is, there is a mighty big difference be-
tween D)aniel Joncs' religion and James Clark's religion."

TU/E GREA T AIASTER.

1 amn niy nwn miaster," crieti a yaung man, prondly, wlîei
a friencl iriedti t persuade hini fronu an enterprise %vliiîch lie
liait on hanti. " 1 amrnmy own master!'

"Did yau ever consider tvhit a responsible posit that is.-
askcct a lriend.

IlResponsible-is it ?"
"A rnaster inusi lay out the wnrk, lice vants <lone, andsise

that it is donc riglit. Hie shinulti try ta secuire the hest ends by
the hest mieans. Hie must keep on the looknt agaîîîst (il.
stacles anti accidents, and watcli tiat ec'erything goes straîgliL
or eIse bc will ri.

.9well."
Il ro be miaster af yourselfyoubave your conscience ta ke.

tie4r, your heart ta culttîate, yotir teîni>er in gnverii, ynnr tvill
to direct, anti your jutgigent ta instruct. ': ou are nmaster
over a bard lot, and if you don't master :lîem thcy %N Il masier
yau.",

"That is sa," saîid tht young man.
Now, I coutl undertake na sucb îbing," sat bis frienti

1I should fait sure if 1 did. Saut wanted to he bis own nias-
ter, and faileti. Heroti diti. Judas titi. Naoiman is lit for it.
1One is my Master, evefi Christ.' 1 wark tinder Gacîs direc-
lion. WVhen Fie is Master, ail gocs right."

VESTERDA Y.

Di)dn't you have a pleasant day, asked Atinie, loi-
something in the sober young face at het side madie ber sus-
pect that the picnic bat been a failure.

"lOh yes, il was pleasant enuugb ; the others seemiedti
enjoy it, but 1 couldn't help îhinking about ycsîerday. Maybc
if 1Ilhait gone ta the office instead ai leaving that long tt'alk,
for yau, you wauldn't have bat such a headache to-day."

Il Maybe flot ; 1 don't know. But your tbinking about it
to-day didn't help the ache ane bit, it only spoiled your pic-
flic. My heat is better naw, Lau dea*-, ant I wanîta tell you
sornething that 1 olten haveïa tell myself. Don't hive back-
ward. It isn't rigbt ta make ourt ays wear mourning*far our
dead yesterdays.

"lBut we can't hclp bcing sarry for tbîngs," sait Lau
slowly. and flot quite cornprehienting.

"lNoj but being sar-y for aur mistakes, <.arelessnesses, or
even sins, is very différent from warrying aver theni in suci,
a way that we cannaI go heartily an ta the nexitbing. 1 won-
der if ta.maflaiv won't have a littde thread of pain running
îhrough it because ai something or sarncbody neglected tri-
djay white yaur thoughts were busy with yesterday? 1

Lou flushed, for deep down in her secret bcart such a
worry hat already begun. She was fearing that ber frient
Helen miRbi have becru affended by her preaccupation and
wani af interest in some ai the games praposed, for she re-
membercd that Helen hadl left her ta herself for the last
hour.

Cousin Annlie smiled as she read ber answer in the cbang.
ing face:

IlStraighten it out il you can, dear, but when you have
donc your best, drap it ; don't carry il aster. Wben I was a
little girl we chiltiren used sometimes ta try walking across the
long yard on two short pieces ai board. Standing on one, we
threw the other a litile distance abcad, and,5 stepping on that,
i-cachet back for the ane we had left. It was slow and toit-
sorne travelling even for a chiltish garne, andto think af
jouiiieying thraugh 111e in that fashian is dreaditul ; but 1 oftcn
sie people who remind me ai that. Hall the time they are
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facing backward, unable ta takc a step cheerîly forward be-
cause they are busy with the sîep tbey took last. There is a
verse froni one af my favoturite pocrns tîtat vou it iist lcarn.
fittie L.ou:

N'estertiay nuw is a part ai farever,
Ilounci up in a sheaf wluîch Uod boltis tight,

Witli glati days andi sati da>s anti ba l ays which î,ceie
Shail visit us more with their bloani andi their blight,
Their fulness ai sunishiiue or sorrowfuul oight.

Let themn go, since we canna! rtlleve thenm-
Cannai unda and cannai atone:-

G;au in bis mercy receive anti forgive ilieîî,
<Jnly the new days are our awn -
l'o-day is ours, ant int-day alone.

PU.SS IS INO T 11V'

A , may set this any day and anytvbere. As yon go along,
you %ee two barses barnesseti together before a car,. One
of themi makes a great fuss, as if he had ail the world bebind
himi, andtivas in eager haste ta get it just whcrc he warts it
to be.Fie dances anti prances, jumps up and dawn andi springs
into the coillai- with ail bis mighit, and then fails bak froin it
because ail dts flot give way ta lini. Tht other nmakes nt)
fiss at ail Fie stops and starts at the signal, tastes no
strength in violence, but pits bis wholc svight mutb e collar
just wlicn it isnueeded.

The onc makes thet mss, the ather dots the vsaxk. Whàt
is the différence > The anc is restive, the otiier is docile.
The anc is in bis own will, the otiter is in tie will of bis
master.

Fiow like same Christians that vou and 1 couit naine.
One is restive, the other doacile. Tht anc is in bis own will,
the other is in the Lord's will. The one stops wlien he ought
ta go, and starts whcn lie ougbt ta stand. The t attt is
abedient in bis iaitb, and sa îuick ta hear tht voice ai the
Lard that, like the docile horst which docs flot require bit or
rein, or word, but, catching tht conductor's signal, stops ai the
bell tap, he maves forward at the right moment, and at the
right marnent stops, whtber in word or decd.

Tht anc makes ail the fuss, the ather dots ail the tvork.
The way ta svork wisely anti well is ta present vaurself a * living
bacrifice tinta God, and Icit -is ii be yotir will, anti su prove
what is that god andi acceptable and perfect ivili ai God cvery
day ail yotr ir 1e long.

hL'ITHOUT IlliflO'OU AA' DO NOTHINC.

A litile boy once said - " How bard it is ta do rigliî ' l've
tiietI and tried, and tbere's no use îrying any longer."

But anc day, aiter rcading bis Bible, he said :"lWhy, V've
been trying ta change myself ail thet ime, and here I1reai
that anly Cod can change me. 1 can nu more change imy lhtar
than a colouret man can inake hiniscîf wîhite. How foalisît 1
bavc been not ta ask i, hi! "

Anti he ivas right. Are yau trying ta change ynur own
hetart f You cao neyer do it. fi will get worse anti worse tintil
yoti .sk jestis ta gîve you a new heart.

S TU!) I'UNSÇELFISIhIVESS.

A gentleman af some eminence sait :1"Irenuember
having toa atise a mnan îvho bad faîlen into a sat. morose life,
ant ihad put hîmself under îny counisel ; andi 1 saiti: 1'Suppost-
you begin by passing the butter at tht table.' Fie neetiet to

lon tht outlook, cansciously, for little occasions ta serve
those arounti him. Take care in the least trîfles that you I.aie
for aibers.

I do flot like that man," said a saund observer ta nue
1 saw hilm lei his wife pick up lier own banderchief."1 This

critic was right in Oiat quick jutient.
I jutige hini by the way lie ireats bis (log." This is at

%-vse criticism. And if it is iise in criticisiu t j is wist b in e.
Train voursei ta tînselfishness in wbat the world pleases tu
cail little things.

0 *D1)1) OU KNOW IT WAS ME i

A raggtd boy stooti wîîh bis face presset close ta a pane
ai glass, gazing earnestly at tht toys disphayeti in the wintaw,
Fiis hants were looselyclaspet behinti bis back, wth the palais
tai-net upwards. A lady notîcet the liîtle earnest face as she,
ton, pauset a marnent before the tempting sihow. I*lell
qLiitt!v Jropping as many cents lnto tht hîtttî hantis as they
coult bolti, she passed on. Trhe mfomlent tht boy fett their
tucb e tUrnet and taugbt sight ai tbe packcît-book in the
liant ai tht retreaiing lady. Runnîng after ber, he looket ttp
aixiusly in ber face, andi saiti, -'O, ma'am 'dut you know t
was -ne?"»

Evîdently he thougbt she hat i mstakea him for some huitt
frienti.

"lYes," sai&-the lady, smiling, "I kncw it ivas you ; anti
the chutd boundet anay wth a face radiant with happîness.

This lady is in tht habit ai drapping smnal change liere
and there as she daily walkedtîhrough the poorer strecîs ai
the city.

Many a sat itle face bas brghtenet as the money feil
inta ts Iap, and a pleasant, smîhîng face looket town, anti,
"There, ruts and buy a stick af candy or a cookue." Thinit ai
such a course persevertdiun year after year. Haw many a sad
chiît's hcart bas been warmiet by the Iovog thoughtfuîness
even mare than by the unexpecteti gifth1 Inasmuch as ycdit
it tinta ane af tht lcast at these, ye ditit i n oMe,"


