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Saily, and held out "gThe Psalinst,"
and 99Gems of Sacred Poetry." The
last %vas bought, but the youth soon
rame back-44 1 say, you've soid me a
methodia book, and not a aong book."
"gA methodist book, sir; oh ! that ba
a great mistake ; it be a song book, for
it is full of the blessed eongs of Zion."
The kind manner of the old womnan and
her claver replies so pleasad the youth
that ho kept the book ; and who can
tell but lie too migh t find it a blessing to
his sou!.

In this wvay Old SaIly scatterad
abroad the seeds of the Kingdom.-
Every day on setting out she prayed
te God for his blesssing, and she Pgot
it.

With much labour she Iearned to
read ; and then lier books were flot
oniy a blessing te others, but a great
comfort to, herseif. At lat she wvent to
London; and, when calling on the min.
ister who first helped ber ini ber work,
she was asked what sighi she wished
to sea. IlSights, sir ! Oh, I only
wish te sea your chapel, and the place
where tliay make ail the good books
that 1 do seli !" These wvishesi were
soon satisfied ; and as she looked around
on tha pile of books fllling the shelvea Of
the Tract Sociaty'sDepoaitory sha wasi
filied with wonder. IlAnd," now sbe
said, "l 1 want to sep, the gentlemen
who wrota these books." But that
could flot be ; and Saily returnad te her
home, to wait the day when she shall
sae them al, ive hope, before God's
tlirone in heaven. There, young readar,
may yen met thern and ber to talk
over what you have done for Christ on
aarth. Be sure of this, in that great
day the joys and glory of each will be,
flot that they conqr 7ed kingdoms,
gathared wealth, or won high honours
hare, but that they did something to put
briglit jawels in the Savi,)ur's crown
and stock heaven with glorious saints.
Tliat aomething poor SaIly did, and if
sha in her povarty, her ignorance, and
her meanness could do it, canne yen ?
Oh, yes ! Each can do something!

Young readar, do it-do it notv. Do
it with ail your might. And who can
tell but that, with Sally and the holy
men who wrote lier books, you toe at
at May sbina ini the brigbtness of

heaven for aver.

The Praying Llother.
Can we pray too mucli? No, we

cannoe. God likes te, hear us pray;
ha is neyer tired of listening te, us.
la he flot kind ? Men are soon tired
of hearîng beggars ask for mofley, but
men are flot hike God.

When Jeans the Son of God was in
this world, ha cured a great many peo.
pie who, were sick ; Le j ust apoke, and
tliey were rnade wall. Sorne imes ha
wished te, be alona, for Jeans was a
man as well as God;. and lie Lad need
of food and sleep. One day lia want
into a housa, and ha did flot want any
body to, know whera he waa gene.
But people soon aaked each other
wliere ha wvas, and they found eut the
place.

There was ona poor woman whio
longed very mucb te, see bim. I do
i fot think she Lad ever sean hlm, but
alia Lad heard of hirn. She Lad been
brought up te, worship idols; aha did
flot beloDg te tha people of Iarael, who
worshipped the trua God. No, ahe
was a poor-heathen, but Jeans carea
for the poor heathen ; and yeu will sea
how kind ha was at lat te this Poor
wenian.

She Lad a hlie girl very iii at
borne. A ivicked spirit, called a devil,
tormented Ler. The mother knaw
that Jesus could make lier littia daugh-
ter weIi, se sha want te the housa
whare ha waa. 1 do flot know whe-
ther Jesus waa stili in the house. I
think ha had coma out of it, and was
walking. His friands were with hir,.
Thera were twelve men who went
about with Jesns from. place to place,
and Le called themn Lis friends, and Lia
disciples.

When the poor romian eaw Jesns,
she.cried eut, "lHava mercy on me, O


