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te Tsts. 11cr work at homo, lier coilected
pennies for missions, and 'et little bazaar
for a poor 'voran, in wvhiebi slue wvroneht
for 'vceks with ardour and ehildish glc,
aIl Say Ilsho did ivlhac shie couid.",

And working for Jesus docs not tend te
self-confidence or pride, for bier latost prayer
before delirium closed the scene, wvas in
these wvords, IlForgive all my sins and give
me a new hicart, for Jeus sake."

Dcar ohiildren, begin te serve thie Lord
now. For what is yonr life 1 A vapour
visible in tbe rnorning gone in an bout!
On ono lovely Sabbathi in Augnst Carnie
was wall, repeatid bier catocbisrn, read the
seripture, sang- the praisos of Godl aftcr
chureh andi Sabbath school with brother
and sistors ; on the nect site ias watclied
over, on asiok bcd, bvamixions parents, and
hefore the tbird. dcatb hid corne, the coffln
hiad bmen ciosed, tue grave beld bier '-vasted
hody, andI the Sabbath school cbildren al
knew that ene of their number had been
cailed away.

.May thoy ail bc encouragedl by tbe invi-
vation, "Suffcr little cbildren to corne tinte
me,"' and accping it, "lCorne te J .esnus.jus t
noe." G

Hlalifax, 191k Sept einbe~r.

The Warning Bell.

In ovety youthful. breast dotit dweii1
A littie tingling, jingling bell,
Wlîiclî rings if WC do 111 or wcll.

AndI vven wve put bad tbouglits te fiight,
AntI cioose te do the good andI rigit,
It pcals a chorus of deliglit ;

But if wve choose te do the %'tong,
AndI 'gainst the weak, strivo with the strong,
It tolîs a solemn, sadden'd soDg.

Andi should i ve on some darksorne day,
lVhcn hope lifflts net the cheerless way,
F-at from the path of duty sfraýy,

,Twill, avith its tenes serene andI cîcar,
Of warning iu the spitit's car,
Our slow returning footsteps cheer.

And always in the worldly mart,
With its swveet voico it cheers the lîeart,
To do witlî energy our part.

Then let us strive witli main and miglit
To shutn the wrong and do the right,
And the bell's warning neyer slight.

CoNscIENcL.

The I'oes of ouie's own Househol&

It is a terrible tbing to be an enerny tei
one's own child. But ive niay bc se. And
WCe are se in fact if wve do it cvii instead of

good. We are its greatest enemy, its ene-
miv in proportion to the love ive bear of it,
if 've corne betwveeu it and its heavenly
Father, the saivation of its soul, and the
service on cartlî which will secute it riches
in heaven.

Onr enmity may consist iu lcading chil-
dren te sin by eut conversation or example,
lby onr liit osteern of what is riglbt and
good, by the inculcation of bad principles,
by indulgence in bnd habits, by our negîet
of God's ordinances, by net profcssing his
naine before men.

But ive are enemies of our children aIse
if ive do not teach and train thein to do
their duty to God. If we neglect to store
thoir memory wvith God's blessed word, ani
wvith those precious summaries of divine
trutb, the catobismns witb wvhich the church
lias furnislicd us; if ive do tiot teach thcrn,
te pray, and ever carry thoir wantS to God
as a ioving- and pitiful father; if WC do Dot
educate their inid and tastes to love and
te enjoy what is truly useful and good ; if
wve do flot train tlîem in the riglit uses of
tinte, and xnoncy, and carthly goods ; thon,
too, ivo are eneniies te ther, prcparing
them for future sorrow.

And soinetimes a doar son lias his hoart,
turncd te the Lord. He is capable of being
greatly usoful. Ho hears a voice which
oMils 1Mn te preacli the gospel te the pe-
rishing.n Shiai wve set the love of a father
or a mothor in opposition te bis love, te
Christ? Not long ago a theolo,-gical stui-
dent, one of the most prornising in his class,
called the writcr of titis article inte his
room, and toid imr in confidence, whiie bis
countonance was filIod with sorrow, that it
was the wish of bis heurt, and liad beeni se
for years, te go as a foreign niissienary.
But ho was an ouly son, and1 in truth the
idol of bis parents. l"And (snid hie) mny
father and tuother say they wilI tnever con-
sent It is of Do use te asIc thiem." Wcr
net this mnu's focs they of his own bouse-
hoid ? Jesus wbe carne, as bis great mis-
sion,, te send peace on earth, oftea sends
net peace bu1 t a sword. A sword that, se-
patates kiadred. Woe unto thosci whom
the swîord ef hisjust indignation shall pierce.

278r !Efjt Pante anb jartiffn Beroto. Oct.


