
SUNDAT SCUlOOL GUAUDAV.

Cast yoursolf as a guilty sinnor at His
feet. Trust Dis powver and love.--
Coniest; your éins. Gîve youref up
ontirely to Huin ; and, being 11justi-
ficd by faith," yau eIhal have Ilpence
ivith Gud titrough ourLurd Jodut Chirist."
The love of Jesus shal lio shaed into,
)uur hioart, and svweetly coa8train you
tu ubodience ; and :our oneo desiro
honceforth sital be, Iltu live nat unto
yourself, but unto Ilim %%ho died fr
) ou." Then eil] the commands of tho
Saviour %vill be dear ; the very joy of
yuur life %01! be to do Hie vil; and
thon from new motivoe, and with hig ber
aim, you w ili seek to Ilfeod Hlie larnbs."
-Tract Mahagazine.

SPOILEDFOR LIFE.

A littie boy, Weil acquainted NNith tho
Bible, was about forty y ears ago pro-
ceeding along tliu ruad f,'om, Mîanches-
ter to, A-, whoen hoe met an old man,
Nvith i0iom, h eîtered into c)nersa-
tion. _After a feiv preliminary observai-
tions,, the boy said,

"Old mai), wV hiat age rnay you be 1
"What makes yvu ask tliat?" said

the old main.
l"Because I thought you had lived

a many years, anad must have seen a
great niany things; and 1 tbouight you
cuuld purhaps tell me something
good.",

IlWhat do you niean, May littie
boy î i

1I meanu soawtthing. abs. ut God, Ju-
sus Christ, and the Bible."

,,Ilubh !'* uried the uld maan: IlI do
not believe a word of the Bible !" At
this the littie fcluow ilas quite astqnish-
ed; for in the siinplieily of bis beart
ho .thought cvery one beliuved, the Bi-
bie ho 80 rnuch Ioveil.

I' lowever," lie thouglmt, 'À I wilI try
to, make you believe it." And hoe coin-
naonced repeating texts of Scripture re-
lating. to Christ; but lie was soon silenc-
ed 'with, IlHush 1 I told you that 1 did

not boliove the book you eall tuie 1ible.
Those rietties aie God ; that thiorn-bubh
is God; thjose dockq aro God; nallume
is (]od, and there is no Got besidos.",

Thec littie boy conld only sPteak froaj
tui Bible, and of the B3ible; anmi th1
the old mari wottld aot lies'.

TbL'uy %ý a1ked on sc.me tirne, untUl thty
came to a ne %v house by the w ay.

IlO1d in.in," saïd the 1ittle b4, "~s
'Woud, )unl Say if I saiti, ' See, lok at
thiat arcluitect?' Woukl you not sm~
1 No, rny boy . thiat is Me work of an
architect, but it is not the architect P

IlYes, 1 suppose 1 shouldl."
Gaining cowrage by this answertu

boy said, IlWel, thon, how ean vou
Say thiat the nettr's d'ocks, and thoru.
bush are God ? ihese are the works of
God, as the bouse is the work of the au-
chiteet. These slhow' that thero ig a
God who mnade ail things, and teach us
to look from ' nature lip to .Natures
God,' to admire the work, and adore
the Workinan."

"lMy lad, you'vo been aMOngSt a
Methodays, haven't you V'"

IlYes," rcjlied the littlo ebampion,
for truth; "1 biave."

"Ah! I thought so. TheyT vespoilt
thee for life, epoilt thee for lité.7'

After thbat interview they saw eacb
other no more; but the littie boy bai
grown to bo an old man. Just as he
was entering bis teens, ho took a cim

ia Sunday-sclicool; aud as ho Iooked
round upon his little chargé-, lie ti'ougLt1

1 will spoil you for life." Hoe 18 DOW
doing bis utmost, as Superintendent of
a Yoîy flourising sellool at A-,
to spol for life some of the numerous
ebildien committed to bis cnte.

If ail the nerubors of the Wesleyau
cburcli wou1d follow the -examnple of
this old main, and spoil for life one child,
England ivould soon become, indeed,
Il a pi-aise in the earth," and "la glori
among the nations."
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