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FOND 0F SUGAIR. home above; so shie ouly laughied andi
OUR pony Charlie was very fond of sugar. saiti,

Re would follow bis master alt aroitid to il Well, aitie, as 1 ani both mnistress andi
see if he had not some in bis pockets, au<d mnait, 1 shalt certainly have to plead guilty
Le geuerally got some. He would polke his this tinie, but we'll sec if I do it again."
heati into the kitchen window to beg for i Aiiutie sumileti as she countieîd,
augar, and once lie broke a
cup in doing so. It is nmuch
better to coax either horses or
boys by sugar andi kintincas,
than to drive thcmr with sticks tI:
and unkindncess.

RUBY'S COBWEBS.
"Loo< tmp Ruby, look tmp!"i

saiti .Aunt Katie gently, as
Ruby plicd the broom in ber
cozy littie Sitting-room. I
like to se you digginig out the
corners and sweeping so nicely q
along the etiges, but don't be
like the man with the mimck-
rake, always turning your eycs
downward. Lookutp antiyou'Il
see sortie hideous cobwebs fes-
tooning the otberwise dlean,
pleasant rooma."

Ruby's eye-q vent tmp t-~ the
ceiling at Aunt Xatic's words, -.

while ber broorn quickly fol-
lowed.

1I neyer tbougbt mnuch-
about cobwebe, auntie," she____
said, sa she ran ber broom
&roumnd Lthe roonm, taking down
the ugly festooniDg. 'I don't
cali thema hideous, thommgh.", !'r<:~n

'I do," said auntie, Ilfor 1 amn
always certain,when I see cobwebs in a house, IlThere is another thimg. Cobwebs ruake
that 'soniebody in that house is flot neat; me think of some of our sins, besctting sins
and of course iL umust be either the mistreas they arc, too, sometimes, like pride and
or tbe maiden. who sweeps." aelfishness. They don't como to the front

Rtuby bluehed a littie aL auntie's plain Iand get right before uis ali the tinie, like ommr
'words, but abe vas ber trime8t, best-loveti naughty teumpers, and so geL swept out of
ffiind since her mamma vent to thme thc way. Thcy bang up in the corners and

dark places of our heart.4, where wce don't
mind them, but wvherc they mako our
whole lives unelean and unlovely. If woe
would but look itp more, more toward the
liglit that comîetth dovn froun above, wo
shoulti sec tliese cobwebs of our prido anti

sellislness, landi, by God's
grace, work away at tlîcr, tilt

* they should i o more miake
our lives uncican and i ateful "

't " Thauk you, atittie" said
]tuby ; Ilit ig a very good teçt
and a good i tile cergioii,
ansd l'Il try and renîcionber."

~ *~ VERY LADI)ER 1-1AS

TWC) ENUS.
W[IEN a suiall boy, 1 was

t cariyiflg a not vcry large
~ ~ ladder, when thero was a cra.Lg
j'. ~An ilucky iuioveiUiieit liat

ibrouglht the rear end of inyj latder against a, wiowv.
tnlstcad of scolding me, nîly
father ruade nie stop, andi said
very quietly, Il Look here, niy

.1 son, there is one tliing 1
wish you to renicmln'r, Iliat
is, ci-cry Iulder lui, tir" *

Ineyer Iîav,ý forgloticu i,
t.hough nmauiy ye .ars have gane.
Do not we carry thiîîgs besidets
Iadders that have two ends ?
WVhen I se a young n.maîî
gctting Ilfalit I habits 1 think
lie secs omly one enti of the
latider, the omie pointed toward

pleasure, and that he dom imot knowv that the.
other is wouniding bis parents' hearts. Manmy
a young girl carrier a latider in the shape of a
love for dress and fincry; she only secs tic
gratification of a fc-Aish pride at the forward
cend of that ladder, wvbile the endi that 811e docs
not see i3 crusming modesty and friend6hil)
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aïnho Rocs along thiouglitlcaaly arlioug the
crowd. Ali 1 ye, every ladder lias two
endn, sud it je a thiug te be reîîîeîîbered in
more waye than oene.-Sedcied.

LITTLE GOLDEN-flAIR.
Oit rny littie Golden Unir.

]3row withiout a wrinkie,
Cheeks as sweet asq rose fair,

Merry eyes that twiîîkle.

Colour, bine as az'ure sky;
flair of rainbow 8plendour;

Faircst flowers of suinnier vie,
Ail thieir charis t e n< lier.

];ut therels soniething dearcr far
Tlian these golden tresses-

Than bright oyca and diniples are
Whiclh My love possesses.

'Tis the Ieving heartw~ithin,
Tender and confiding;

Saviour, ]<eep lier free froin sin,
In thy love abiding 1
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"G QD BE WITH THEE."
IT is rclated by triaveilers as an instance

of how little the custorne of eastern nations
have chauged, during xnany hundreds of
years, that in the fields of P>alestine the
very saine words xnay be ierd now as in
the day8 of Boaz and Rluth. Wlien the
master enters the harvest-field lie salutes
bis rilapers, just as Iloaz did, Il The lord be
with you; " and the penisants respond
always in the words, IlGod bless thee.' It
la a happy custom that May well Sec no
change. We should ail do -Well te lige from
the heart this ancient salutation, " The
lord be with tbee,"

" TIIAT'S MEJ "
A" rooit Hottentot iii Southiern. Africa

lived with a good muan w~ho badl faiiiily
prayors every day. One day lie rend, IlTwo
moi,1 went up jute the tenîîpie to przny."

The poor savage, wvhose hieart was already
awakeiicd, looked eartiestly at the reader
and whispercd,* Il N lI learu bow te

pray. 0
The mnan rend on, "God, I thank the

that I amn net as other men."
" No, I aui i'ot; but I arn worse,"

whispered the Hottentot
Againi the mani rend, "lI fast twice in the

we'ek, J give tithies of ail I possessY'
I don't do tliat; I don't pray iii that

way. 'WVInt shial 1 do ?"said the distressedl
savage.

Th*'le pood inan rend on iimntil ho camne te
tUecptiblican, who Ilwould net se mutch as
lift ]lis eyes unto lienven."

" That's me! " cried his hearer.
" Stood afar ofi;," rend the other.
" TliaVt vhiere I arn!" said the Hottentot.
"lBut sinote lipun his breat, sayinig,' God

Le merciful te nMe a sininer.'
IlThat's me' that's iny prayerl" cried

the poor ceatitre; and, siniting on bis dark
breast, lie priyed, IlGod be merciful te me a
8inner," until, like the poor publican, le
went down te bis bouse a saved. and happy
man.

riAl\NlE'S LETTER..
1 w,ýis looking over soute old letters the

other day, and I found one written by a
very dear seholar of mine, Fannie :Reed, a
great many years age. Perhaps it will
please and help soin e of yen, se 1 will cepy

a part of it.
e"1\Y 1nFAit Au.,TiE: I feel se, happy te-

day, that 1 must write and tell you about it.
1 tàink I ]lave given my heart te Jesus.
OL, yen don't know bow bappy I arn. I
can seernto.see Jesuase plainly. I thcught
yesterday le stood right by my aide> asking
me te ho bis cbild.

"Y'iesterday merning in Studay-school,
our teacher was bearing our ]essen, and we
camne te the verse, 1 Hlm tha". ,orneth te
me I will un ne wise cast eut.' Miss Burke
said that Jesns stood waiting te receive
sinners, and hie had called each one of lis
rnany tirnes te corne te .ixn. Then she
-skcd those of us who had net given eui-

selves te Christ, if we would do it now. 1
wniît te say 'Yes,' but thougbt I must
not say 1 would. love hlm until I knew
that 1 did. 1 baad been tryiug aU the week
te find thie Savieur, but could net. Miss
Burke asked nme the second turne, and then
1 speke right up anud sidd 1 weuld. And as

1 said se I feRt love and trust in mny ber,
O aunitie, I do think tijat ivas the Moeel
wvlien I galve xîîy hieirt te birn; deîî't you,

IlAuînis Hlowe, Hattie James, and ýlan
Saekett, bave 8ince proinised te be th't
Iord's and we are ail se hîappy. Now there
ie only eue out of our clats of eight, wh,
dees net love Jesus. We are praying ft:
lier tlîat ahle tee may find hixn.

"lBut I have just begun this new lite,
and I know thîis naugmty temper of iluise
will try me. ])ear auntie, do pray for nie
that I rnay have strength te resist temp.
tatien, and niay go on te love and pleace
the dear Savieur.

"Your own leving

MAMAS RErUIRN.
TiiREE littie waiting chuldren,

Eagerly watchitig the door;
hiessie and Chaîlie and baby,

Ha7el eyes twvo, blue eyes four.

Three little noisy chuldren,
]leguish, and f ull of play;

At every souid-" Rush! 1 isten!
Isn't soniebody cenhing this way?

'I do believe thiat is mamma !
No, it's oiily the umbrella nhan!i

I don't believe elie's ever coming 1
She'hl stay just as long as she can 1"

A soiud of stops on the path-way;
And eagerly rush ail three

UItesmanimal It'smamîîîa! CoeeCharlie,
Cerne baby, coîne Bessie, letva 8ee!i

"'Oh, mamma, we're glaà te see yeu!
We're tired as tired eau ho!

We love yeu a thousand millions!1
..4nttkq in t7îa bnduile for ine 7"

THE COMPASS TO STEER BY.

"WELL, my boy, se yeu are geing te t y
your fortune in the city'? I tellyouit is a
dangerous ecean te launeh yeur craf t on"
said a mani te bis neighbour's son. IlYe,ý
sir," answered the lad, taking bis Bible frein
bis pbeket; l"but yeu sec, I've get a safel
compass te steer by." "Stick te it, stick to
it i!" cried the man, IIand the enerny May
blew liot or blew cold, hoe can't hurt so
much as a bair of your head."

A Sc'noeL.1STzoESS, While taking domn
the naine and ages of ber pupils at the
beginniug of the teri, aslced one little
fehlow: "«Wbae.9 your father'. Damne?'
"«Oh, you needn't take down his naine!»
Nvas tue reply; - he's tee old te go 1-. zhod
thisyear."
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TIRED, ]3UT:THI.1iKING. jfronx a .sunny iand,'far over thelsea. She prays for thora, and she is thinking to-day
ALciÂ's work is ail doue, and now she is bas Iearxied to love Jesu, and she ils think- 'of how she will give somae of the money shc

resting. She is tlîisiking tee. She came ing of friends there who do mot. She olten carns te, send Bibles te thoni,



WVirA1' sayis tho clock whcuu i strike.on( 1r'
Wautch, says <lue clock, 011, wat', lithoe nie.

What says tho clock wheu iL strikes two ?
lé>)vo God, little eue, for God laves yon.

'Je ie lio'tly % bat it whispers aL <hree.
t il, II Sitirr littie c'aildren te coiu tinto

flie.

Thon corne, littUe larnbs, andi %vaîîder tue
mnore;

'Ti' the voice of the Slueplerd that cails you
at four.

And, oh!1 lot your ycuung heurta %vith glad-
11055 revive,

Whon it edhees sweUy, IlGod bless yen !

at fivo.

And remember at six, at the fading of day,
That your life is a vapor that fadeth awvay.

And wlia' says the dlock wvhuen it strikes
sevenl?

0f 8uchisl the kingdon-the kingdom of
heaven,

And wliat says the dlock -%vliet it atrikes
eight 1

Strive, strive to enter in nt the beantiftul
glite.

And louder, still louider it dalla yen ut
Dine-

1%y son, give nie that heart of thine.

And such ho your voices, respouîsive*at tell,
Hosanna in the liicaet 1 hosanna!1 An

And loud let the chorus ring ont at eleven,
0f such is the king(doîni-the kingdn of

beaven.

WVhen the deep atrakes ut midnight the
%vatclm-word shall ring,

«'Loi these are my jetwes-these, these,"
saiLli the Kinîg.

-Xa il Ieadsl.

A LITTLE MiISSIOMAItY.

«, iiXT ia a missiouîary, Autity ?"I asked
little Emmra. IlI will tell yeu, saad Aunt
Jaune. "«A missionary is eue w~ho gees te
fai-away places ta tell the people about
Josus. But we have sorne inissionaries
righit at home. There is littie Jirnmie
Patten, one of the boys of my Snnday-school
class. Ro ofteii tells the beys on the street
about the Stunday-school, and pe:suades
tbei te came te thc school. I thuîîk thora
are at least tive boys iii the school tint hoe
bas brought ini. I cail im a lit tic mis-
8101ary.8

rTHE, STOR>fY <iF A 2îJC

1 * sii ,~ " sluice' 1.o1u.
1 illalh II '' ' rieked fille.
Teiu I %vos't play," saii L.on, vith au

augry polit, l'and yott're the iiieanest girl
that evor lived; se thec !.Il

A wi:udow stud softty up seînewhorc he-
hind the honeysuckles,

"Chldrn,"called granclniaiiina, "Icaine
liera a mloinent."

Tiiey obeycd shaniefàced enough. Grand-
tlamîlnta, dear, gentie lorandrnnma, liad
only si ico Uncle Chariie's death corne te live
at tlue farui, and the girls, thougli they had
learned to love lier very dearly, stood a littie
in awe of lier.

But they wvent straiglit in, and stepped
one0 to eitluer aide of lier higli-backed chair.

"Wcll," said gran'Lanammna, kindly.
1I wanted ta play keep store," volunteered

Jule.
Il And, I wanted te play bouse," said Loti.
Grandmuaninia, siniled and closed a

ivrinklcd hand over the small brown oue on
ecdi dhair.arrn.

l'And se yen quarrellod," she said.
"Would yent like a littie story ?"I

IlO, yes'm !"I cried Lou and Jule exactly
together; auud then they hooked their littie
fingers above grandmamma's lioad and
%wishied. What niake girls always do that,
1 wonder? Boys neyer do.

"lA long tiale ago," began grandmamma,
<there lived in far-away England twe

maiden sisters. They were ail alene in the
%vorld, and very wvealthy, and as tirne went
on, and they grew gray and wrinkled with
years, thoy began te think of death, and ef
çwhat t.bey wouli do witli thoir mnoney.

"Ab lcngth thiey decided to build a church
of solid atone, which iigt endure for
centuries aund tell the ame and fumne ef the
Ormie sistera ta future generations. The
atone was quarried and the builders came.
Thon whcther towver or spire should adora
their chuirdl, the sisters conld net agree.

"1They wrangled and argued for days and
ionths-noithor would yield; and in the
and echd lad lier wva>. The tewer and spire
ivere erect.cd aide by aide."

"lThere they stand threugh storm and
shine as they have stood for ages: the square,
strauig tower and the slender, tapering spire
-a quarrel fixed in atone. And the stery
of tbose two stuiblorn sisters is told te
strangcrs wlio visit the place over and over
again."

Grandinamnia paused. Lou and Jule
lookcd across loto, each other's cyea and
laughod.

lW7eren't they futuny ?" said Lau.
«We'll play store if you'd ratIer, Jule."
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'And tien we'll play lieutse," said Jule.]
80 thon the SunI shonc again. ]lut thel

lest the wish; for, you know, ir oile speali~
beoro oeo is asked a question, the charin ii
brokon.- Yceut's Co>ipâ)nion.

A LITTLE ]OY'S SERMION.
Two littie brother8 %vcre lei L ut hoil,' On-

rainy Swinday. Johnnie said: - lLot us r>lay
churcli. Yont bo the minister and l'il bt
the congregation." So Sammry took dowc
the big Bible and looked over it a littlî
while, and then said: "'Nýow, Jehnnie, hereu
a nice littie text witli only four words in
it; and as you are a 1it^.Ie boy four ycai
old, tliere'll ho a word for cach year of you
life. This i8 the text, 1 arn the door,
You see the firat word is 'I' It has ont
one letter in it. The « Il means the Ue
Jeans, the good Saviour who loves littl
children. The second word is 'amn' TWi
lias two letters iu it. Whou Jeaus says, «
arn the door,' of course ho doesn't mean t
lie really is a door likea that tlirough whie
we comae into this main, but only that hoi
like a door. The third word is 1 lhe.' Jesu
says, 1 1 amn (lie door,' because lie is the onil
door by which we can enter into heavei
The fourth word is 'dor'This lies foz
letters in it. A door lets us iuta the bous
If there was no door we could not get in
ai. A door keeps out the rain, andV
dogs, and the thieves; se Jesus keeps awi
ail dangerous and hurtful things eut ofà
beautiffGl heaven. If we want to get into
house we must go straight to the uoor; au
if we 'want to get to heaven we must goi
Jeans and ask him t, 'et us in.-Selcted.

LITTLE SWEEP'S PRAYER.
ONE Sabbath a littie boy of ten year.s

age came into a Sunday-school class.
led a very uncomfortable life as a chimne
sweep in the service of a bard master. T
teacher was talking about priayer, ai
turning te this littie fellow, asked hlm:

IlAnd yeu, my friend, de yau ever pray.
"Oh, yes, sir." IlAnd wheu de you do i

Yon go out very early in the morning,
you not ?" "lYes, sir, and we are on
hlf awake when we leave the blouse.
think about God, but cannot say that
pray thon." IlWhen then ?" IlIYou s
sir, our master orders us te mounit f
chimney quick, but does flot forbid us
reat a littie when we aie at the top. Th
I ait on the top of tie chininey and praj
Il And what do yeu say ?"I « Ah, sir, ve
littiel I know ne grand words with whil
te speak te God. Most frequont]y I am
repeat a short verse." Il<Wlat is thati
"God be moeilul ta me a sinner"


