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fJIF RANGE OF P1RAVER.
"Whatsover ye shali ask the Father in My narne,

He will give it you.".-Jolrn Xvi. 13.
Deliverance, Acts xii. 5-to.

Power to witness of Christ, Acts iv. 3 t.
Lire fram the dead, Acts ix. 40e
Guidance, Acts xxiii. lo.
Length of lite, 2 Kings xx. 3.6.
The faveur af Gad, Ilsalrn IV. 6.
Protection, 2 KingSXiX. 15-2o.
Ail temporal and spiritual blessing, i Klngs Viii. 25.53.
Salvation, Acts ii. 21.

IN 111$ A RMIS

It was just like a thunderbolt," said Ruth, with a
set, alrnost hiard, expression on hier Voung face, as of
a giel too bitter ta bcar with submission and tuo deep
for tears.

IlYcs, rny dear child, il was,» said lier aunt, a gen-,
tle.voiced womnn, wvitlî bands of srnaatb, half.gray
hair over lier quiet face. "lBut the thunderboits arc
ail bicld by the Fatlier's own hand, and His hand is
as gcntle as it is strong. Ht neyer sends Hîis bolts
arnong bis children witbout directing thcm in tender-
est love."'

Ruth made a lîttie incvenicnt af bail impatience.
IIt would be biard ta convince nie, Aunt Faillh,

that there was any love in the taking away of ry
mother."

IlPoor child 1 poor child 1"i Aunt Failli patted lier
face gently, longing to say the thing that might bc of
help ta tbc sorrawing beart.

'lI mean gaad for nme," went an Ruth, with a little
tremble in bier voice. «'01 course, il is best for lier.
But she nieyer would liave cliasen ta leave me. "She
would bave tbougbit il good ta stay."

"lBut tIse Master doesn't allov His childrcn ta
choose for theniselves, dear. It mnust bc as He thinks
blest. Isn't it enougli ta knowv that ivbat He orders
is surely the bcst ? i

"Christians always say sa, and I suppose it aught
ta be. But it doesn't seem that way ta me."

"lCamne i, little one," sa'id Aunt Faith, calling
thraugb the open windaw ta a child wba was playing
in the sbrubbery outside. "lThere is rain caming, yau
sec."

l'il corne when the stanm camtes, aunty. It isn't
raining yet, and it's s0 pleasant out biere."1

The chauds were gathering becavier and darker in
the western sky, but ini the cast the sun still sbane, sa
that the streaks ai lightning were bardly visible, and
the rolling thunder wvas still vax-y far aivay. But the
chaud rose higber and bigber, and tise puffs ai wind
which foretahd the appraacbing starmn began ta stir
the leaves.

IlCorne, camne, child," agaîn callcd bier aunt
B3ut the naughty little one still lingered, nuw hold-

ing out lier small hand ta catch the drops that were
begining. ta fahi.

IlHetty 1 i The cali wvas stener. Wbetber it
would have been baeded ar not can neyer be knawn ;
for at that moment came a blinding flash af ligbtning
wYhicb seemed ta wrap everything in its appalling
brnghtness. The deafening tbunder-crash came
almost ini the saine second, drownîng the ci-y af ter-
ror with wvhicli the littie girl rushed inta the liause
and, with pale checks and trcmbling lînsbs, soiîght
shelter in the hoving anms wbich were folded about
bier.

"Don't be afraid, little ane. 'lounFatherEs caring
for you ail the time."

"lBut it niight have killed me," said the frigbtened.
cbild. IlLîgbtning daes kil! people sanietimes."1

IlAnd if it had, wouldn't you be in your Father's
care, stilli

Ruth lookcd out cf the window until the starm had
passed, and littie Hetty had again vanturcd inta :'xe
sunshine. lier aunt came and put bier arm araund bier.

IlHetty did flot mind nie when I callect bier in framn
the storm, until the thunderboit drove lier ta me.-"

An( Ruth lookedinto the kindey<cs withà softe-.ed
expression in lber own i for s'he had found a new
mecaning-a lessan af lave in the thunderboit

A CJIUYS PRA YER.

Dear Lard. who carne fram beaven t-3 brnig
Salvation clown ta ane,

1 love ta learn Tby praise ta sing,
And say my prayer ta Thec.

1 wlsh ta mialle Thy way nsy chaice,
And cvcry sin canfes;

I long tu hrar Tlsy e~nîle volce,
And (tel Tby lanI caresi.

Thou badst no borne wltb mecn before;
ilow liardi it w.u witb Thee 1

Dear Saviaur, carne ta carth once motel,
And niake 1 hy honme with me.

Anci when bMore Thy throne 1 stand.
If I arn tearful then,

Stnop dawn and ltte my tscmbling hand
For Jesus' salle. Amenl.

LITTLE dlIFNV AND LIT'TLE i'OMEN.

After ail, rnen and woinen are anly grown.up chil-
drcn, and %v%- bave allen seen people who bave
rcacbied mature Years bebave very rnucb as do aur
own little nursery foiks-. These men or women show
plainly, by thcir iack af self-control and af jndgment,
by their selfisb ways and pcevishncss, and by numne-
tous otben traits, the fact that tîsein carly training
%vas sadly neglected. 0f caurse it is flot easy ta enu-
merate even ail af the points at wbicb a cbild's char.
acter needs watching, but ane or two inay bc men-
tioned ; and first, let us look out for that fault calîrd
selqs/mtss. I suppose aIl ai us, tramt Eve's first-barn
down through the ages since, bave had thîs, ta a
greaier or less extent, ta battie witb. It appears ini
sa many fortins that it is sometimas nlot recognized,
Sut is called by sorne other and less disagrecable
name. There is the cbild who refuses ta share cake,
fruit or tays witb bis sister, wbo wvill nat allow an-
ather ta look at bis tays or bis books. This littie nae
we ail know, and this forrn ai selfisbness is usually
struggied witb by lather, mother and relations gene.
rally, becanse, for one thing, it ipakes a cbUld appear
in sa bad a light ta others, and none af us like aur
children ta be dislikad.

Then there is another chiid wbo will share bis
good things or his toys with any one, and wba is
therefore thought ta be a mode! af unselfiblhness, and
yet that saine cbild will spf-nd hall bis tirne in teas-
ing and fretting same ather little ana, vilh fia end in
view, excapt bis own selfisb amusement. WVho bas
nlot seen him shyl>. and in evident deligbt, knock
down the tower ai blocks or the sand-housa wvhicli
bis littie brother ivas building, and laugh in gcee
when bie had kicked aver the rolling baop or braken
tbe kite-string ? This child is usually reproved, il at
al], jas the iigbtest possible inanner, and the adaring
mather aiten laughs at wvbat she cansiders is smnart
devices for warnylng bis playrnates and amiusing him-
self. IlHe can't belp teasing, it is bora in bum," is
wbat is often saîd as excuse whien ane chîld bas ir
this way spoilad a %viole morning's play for anather.
This is alfan mare deplorable phase of selflshness tban
the flrst, because *ý causes the cbild ta gratify birnself
ate expense ai the rigbts and feelings ai others,
and this af itself leads ta aIl sorts ai evils.

Then there is that formn of selfishness which niani-
lests itseli in the strife alter the casiest chair, the cos-
icat corner, ihe biggest apple and s0 on ahrnost witb-
aut end. Do let us keep a good look out for thîs
rnany-sided fanît.

Next contes ru&kness-tbat entire. lack ai caurtesy
which is sa common among children, and partkçularly
among those who are members af a large fanily.
This may be in a great rneasure carrected by the nia.
ther. Insist that they zbaîl speak pleasanthy ta eacb
other ; require Susie ta say"I if you please " ta Tom,
and Tom ta say Ilthank youIltoi Susie, and keep it
up tbro-agh the entine list. It is a lroublasome task,
and allen it scems that, no niatter how great the effort
made, the result is failure ; but patience and perse-
verance acconmplisb, if not aIl, certainiy niast things,
and thé resu: -s wortb striving for.

WILLLE 'S PRA VER.

Willie wvas the chare boy an Mr. Gould's farn.
He bad no father or motiser, and no anc but good
Mrs. Gould te be kmnd te hum, and teacb hum what hie
needA.di most ofral! ta knaw.

Willie liad a great many bit3 af work ta do; bie
i. ust rua, Iere and rua thene ta wait upon the larin-
ers ; hie must bc regular with certain kinds oi doing
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every day. In &Il this lie %vas rcquired to bc faithfüh.
That was rigbt. If Mnr. Gonld lied allowed the boy
to bc caneless in lus duties it wauhd bave been fia kînd-
ness ta bii.

O.ne ai the happy tites in 'Mrs. Gauld's family was
the Saturday niglit talk site liad %vith the children.
WVhen the work ai the week iras ail dune, and the
tessons and the c.horcs %%iare finished, she xaiked over
the events cf the week, and said nny gond wvards she
thaugbt ivere speciaily needed. Thea tbey ail knecit,
and niother and children taid the Lard Jesus anything
that ivas in tlheir beants ta say ta Him.

One Saturday niglît Wi'llie secd quite unbappy.
WVben his terri caine ta pray, ha broke down into
teats and soL's. Tbis is whàt bie said in is prayer:

"'U Lord, 1 liavan't been a gond boy ail this week.
Oaa day 1 was disobadient becauae 1 îvisbed tu go and
play with the bays. MNr. Gauld told me ta faddar the
axan, and I ivas in sucli a burry 1 didn't give thein
but half enaugh. And when lie asked me if 1hbad led
tbcm, 1 said 'X'es, sir,' ani thsat was tchling bal a
lie. O Lord, I arn sarry 1 didr', bc a good boy, and
mind Mn. Gonid ; ansd I arn sarry 1 acted a lia when
I went ta play, just as if i'd donc it ail right. 0
Lord largive mie, and I will always feed the poor oxea
enaugb ; and l'il try ta mmid Mni. Gould and Mrs.
Gaîîid, tao, and tell ail tIse trutb when tbcy ask me."

That was the rîght kind oi a way fan Wîille ta pray,
It canfessed lits sin jnst as lie knew it and li it ; and
it asked God's pardon just as bie feit the need af being
pardoned.

MNrs. Gouid was vary giad ta have WVillie sarry for
hsis sin. Sbc taikcd kindly with tise litte orphan, and
coinforted him îvuth tbe great promise îvhicb bie cauhd
rend in tise wo:d ai God :

IIf wa coaiess aur sins He is fzithful and just ta
fargive us aur sins."

There was a nigbt way ta pray, and thera was a
ivrang ivay aiso. Gad desiras exact truthfuhness in
I-lis clsildreis, tbt wheus tbey speak to eacb other
and wben thsey speak ta Him. He is better pheased
iitis an humble prayar ia broken words, ont af ones
heart, than witb any fine wvards that do not say wvbat
the beart tbinks and feels and is. It was Gad'sSpirit
wbo put it inta WVilhe's heant ta be sorny ior the
wrong bie did, and then inared bîrn ta confess it and
ask forgiveness.

TWO WA YS 0F LOOKJNG AT' THINGS.

Wbeni it nains one tman says:. "This wvilI make
rnud." Anather : IlThis ivill iay the dUSL"

Two cbîldrea looking tbrough calaured glasses,
one said : "lThe warld is bine." And the other said:
"It is brigbt.»

Two boys eating their dinnen, ane said. "I1 would
rather have some other hbing than this." The other
said: " lThis is better than nothing."

A sereant tbinks a man's hanse is principaliy kit-
ci.en. A guest, that it is pnincîpahly parlour.

I arn sorry that I lîve," says ane mars. Iarn
sarny that I must die," says another.

I ans giad," sayc ana, mt at it is no worse." «Il
arn sarny,"' says another, "that ut is fia better.»

One mars couts cverytbing that bie bas a gain.
Anotber couts earerything aise than lie recoives a loss.

One man spouis a good repast ey thinking ai a bet-
tan rapast ai anather. Anotber anc cajoys a poor re-
past by contrasting it witb none at ai.

A M TUIJE R -S WURK.

"My chihdrca braught thein contributions ta the
missianany causa," we beard a niother say one day ait
a waussan's conféence ; "but II dawned. upon myniiad
that they did flot bning tbeir interast, their heartrs.
How wvas I ta awakca the intercst of my boys and
girls in this far-away work that 1 considenad ai sncb
vital importance? I tesohved ta have a missionany
evcning once a weak ; tise tînse xat apant is now tea-
tuae on Sabbatbs, wvhan we niake a iamily cohlection
fan missions. Ail thnough the week mny eyes are open
for an anecdote or bit ai news 6earing on tIhe sub-
jact ; these I mark or cut 'aut. By Sabbath 1 ran-
age ta have quit a store ai missiaruary neadîng, and
the cbîtdnen bave grawn ta axpecte and enjay i. Naw
they knowv aur missianais' naines, and eagcnly fol-
haw their work. Ail this means troubla, aut the chil,
dran say ta thcmsehves ; înce mather bas taken ail
this troubla, thîs mattar mnust bc worth thmings
about, and we will begîn ta look iat it."1


