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idole were exhibitel, and a description imogt beitutiful hyines that was ever
a .e gien oftecson ftelcteiwitteîî. Oîîu day Mr. Wesley, the

lwandfroînwhichethe îtimisionarycarne,talied author, -was îtittixîg by an openi windlow
there were a great many etrange dIrcse looking out over the briglît anti beauti-
which he tried on ini turna. 1 fut fields. I>resently a littie bird flitting

There was a little boy way n p in one about in the atîmnshiiiçl attracted hii. at-
corner of the gallcry, ivho8e soui ivas in- tention. Jîzat &hei) 9, 'iawi camne sweep.
tens.ly working within him as hc lister.. il-wn to war,1S the littie bird. The
ed to ail tlîis ile.9c*i ptio)n of whiat t!.,;. poor thing, very îîîuchi frighteued,
heathen stiflèred, and wf~hat tke heathoîf- wae darting here and there,
wore, and of ail the opportunitice wbhich trying to find sorne place of refuge. In
God hall given to the missionaries to tuîîî the lîright Buîmny air, in the leafy trees
mauy o! thern froin their ilead idJols to or the green fields, jhere was xio hidig
serve the living God, and to 'wait f.,r His p ae fromn the fierce grasp of the hawk
Son fr-rn heaven. Ari4 as hie look.d and But seeju g an open wiîîdow and a mari
listened. bis littie heart bcat lîigh 'witliin sitf ing by it, the bird flew, ini its extrem-
him. Ife said within hiineelf, "If 1 live ity, towards it, and witli a beatinq heart
1 will be a rnissionary 1 will go t~o t.he Iand .uvrn wig, fourni refuge in Mr.
heathen myself, and Iwill try ta ao sorne- Wesley's bosom. He sbieltered it from
thing for them to win them to Chrtist." the tlîftatening danger and saved it fromn

B y and by, wben the mc2tiiig %vas about a cruel death. INr. Wesley was at that
to close, it M'as intimated tlîat tiiere wae time sufTering froni severe trials, ani wvas
to be a collection. TIhe litfle felio%% felt feling,, the iieed of refuge ini Iis own time
in hi9 pocl'ets, but lie hl i an auyhrg. o! trouble as nituch us did the trernbling
1-e had fot a single penny. 1lie foli. vcry little birdi that mestled so safély in bis
sorry, very muehi ashiamed of birnel!, and bosoni. So hie took up bis pen ani wrnte
he diii not like to go down andi pis% the that sweet hymn-
place at the door putting nothimg in ; Bo iiJeua, lover of rny soul,
hie waited up in the corner of the gallery Let me to tby bosom flv,
until all the people had gonie, an d until WVhile the billowa near me roll,
the two men that were standîing at tthe WVhie the tempeat still is higb."
door rhould have had tirne ta cairy away
the fult plates into the little ro 'ni blîetind, Letter from Miss Morton.
to count the collection, and with stcalthy
step hehbegan to dt3cend the staii s. The followiug isa private tetter. 'The

Blut the qu ick ears of oue o! the inen irtrddntitn tt e rne'heard a step corning, and true to lîis duty wrerddntntdiftserrtr'
the mnan femained, and when the little ink. nor did thre recciver send it for pub-
boy caine he held out the plate to hini. lication. Th'Ie Editor happencd to see it

rhis wae something hie had uot expect. and appropriated part, about hialf, of it,
ed, and bis littie face flushe<l aîl 0ove l-; for the children. He only ie responsibie
but with a quick thougbt he sail 1 -o the
good man, "Hold it a littie lower, -ir."I its for appearince, but he could not re-

ýÉhe man held it a little lower. "1,owver '-ist the texnptation of giving the chil-
still. air." He put it down lowoýr yc.t. dren the, benefit of it after carefuliy tak-
"Please lay it ola the ground, sir." 'lhe
good man, riot knowing what be mce tiut, ing our anythibg that wau of a more pri-
put the plate on the ground, and th hl- vate character.
tle fellow stepped' into it, and saiul, II Tunapuna, Nov. 7th, 18S4.
have no xnoney, but 1 will give niysuif:M Dear Auntie:-
in God'e namne 1 intend being a missioni- Igot yotir iice letter of newe on the
ary." That was the biggest collc_ýti n first i&y of the rnonth ani was very
they hart that night.--Rev. S. Ml. Robe-rt- pl(!ae ifor I lad not heard a v% md for a
son. M. D. loue, tiiiie befole.

JESUS LOVER 0F MY SOUL.

No doubt, children, you have heard
your dear mothers sing thie hymn a great
rnany tirnes. Sîmetirnes when she rock-
ed you to sleep during the hours of pa
and anxiety ; sometimes when î-he was
in great trouble of soul and longed for
sympathy and reet. -It is one of the'

Mir. andi Mrs. (rant, anti .'lr. Giheon
arriveui safely ou the 2nud inst., Psipa sâw
thceni day before yeeterday, but we have
not aeen tîtein a.9 yet. Tlîcy senît thre

p arcel. The stetis I arn delightul %vith.
Soine are planteil alrenady, anrd if it I
Mil plant soîne more to-niorruw.

There is a gooi dcii of iiewi to tel],
but I hardly kiîow wliere t,) begîn.

Fi'st I think was the Laurel Hâili riot.


