
The littie boy growv to bc a, younig mani.
IlNot yct," said the youîng nian ; I arn now about to

enter inte trade; whien 1 sec my business presper, whcn 1
shali have more time titan nowv."

Buisiness did presper.
IlNot yot," Sflid the man of buisiness: Ilmry ohildren must

Ihave my care ;wlien they are sottoci in lite 1Ishali be botter
able to attend to religion.'

H1e lived te bc a grey-headcd old man.
IlNet yct," still lie cried ; IlI shahl soon retire trom trade,

and thon 1 shali have xîotlîing olso to (Io buit to read and
pray."?

And se hoe died : he put off to anotiier timo what sltould
linve been donc w~hon a child. lIe lived witheunt God, and
died withenit hope.

jI "LET ME PRAY PIST."

A very intelligent girl wvas passing quietly threughi tho
streets of a certain teovt a short timne since, wlien slip came
te a spot 'whero soveral idle boys woe amusing thîemselves
by the very dangereuîs lîractico of thîrowing stenes.

Not obsorviig lier, o ne ef the boys, by accident, thrcw a
stene toward lier, and strîîok lier a cruel bloiv in the oye.
She was carried homo in greut agony. The surgeon was sent
for, and a vory painfül operation was dechared îîoessary.
Wlîen the timo, came, and thie sturgeon htall taken out his in-
strument, sie lay in lier îathtor's armns, and ho asked hoer if she
was ready. IlNo, papa; net yet," she ropliod. IlWliat do
yen wish us te, wait for, my chtild ?" IlI want te kneol in
yottr lap and pray te Jestis firet," site answered. And thon,
knecling, site praycd a few moments, and afterwvard submit-
ted to the oeratien with thte patience ef a woman.

How beautiful this littHo girl appoars uinder thiose trying
ciroumnstancos. Stirely Jestis hîcard the prayor made in that
hdir. Ho loves ovory child that cails upon His name.-Chris-
Man T-asury.

A PRAYER FOR LITTLE OHILDREN.

Jesue, love me, makce me goed,
Tako my nauglîty iîeart away;

Jesus, teacli.me, for I wenld
Love Thee botter every day.


