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Youthe* Depavtnent.
CNANANT A w e . - B I A
PRANK'S DREA,

» Yo haven't said our prayors, mother.” )

« Nover wind, dear, 'l hoar them in the worning.”

o Please ts boar mo say mine, mAmina I

“Tho carnest pleading tones in which these wonds
waro uitered, made the mother hesitate fora wminuto
tiolore sho repliod,* You know matnnia's in- a hurry,
dear. There is compauy in tho parlor; but eho'll
bene them in the wornirg”  And with akiss and a
look of unulterablo fondness bestorfed uporl each of
hor little boys, the young, boautiful, and ‘lbving, but
carolots, thoughtias mothor, desconded to the parlors
lonving tho daor ajar, 50 that if tho littte ones sbould
call for anvtbiog, they could bo the thore distinctly
hesrd. Tho wind blew in this crevico, makiog tho
light of tho candls flickor, uotit at lnet it was oxtine
goished. There was silonce in tho room-+fcy some len
minutes: thon n sweet silvery voico atked, ** Ara you
aslaop, hrother ?”

+ No 1" was tho roply.

« 1 wish nursie was come bomo to-night.”’

« Why 2"

« Boeauso sho would listen to my prayer.”

Anothor silonce followed.  Then again was liened
tbo same awect voico,* Lot us getup and say our p18y-
cts, brothor !”

« Why it isall dark, Willio.”

¢ Nover mind! we will tako bold of cach ather's
bhand, and you know God can *e0 us in the datk, just
as plain as il it wero light”

«But it's w0 cold”

% Wo won't atay in the cold long; and we will soon
pet warm again, whon we gat back into bed. Will you
brothor ?”

o Mother said it was no matter ; sho said sho would
hoar them in the moening.”

4 May be God will not take caro of us until morn-
ing, if wo do not ask Hirm to, brothor. Will you
anat”

«}otber knows best, and sbo eaid nover mind !

After another silonce thero was a slight rustliog in
the raom.

o \Wheto are you, Willia 2"

e “By the bedside, brothor. I will pray for you,
ton.” .

Same ten minutes elapied, when again aslight move-
ment was beard, which showod that tha littlo follow
was cteﬁ:ing back into bed. * O, Low cold you are,
1Villis I” was the exclamation, ashis feet touched his
beotbar's.

« 1do potmind it, brother, Tam #o happy. I witb
you had prayed, too, but I asked God to taks care of
you, too, to-night, and Ithink He will. Brother, if {
should dio to-uizht. I wouid not be afraid. I don't
think it is bard to die.”

& 1do. 1neverwant to die, angpleave pa and m1.”

« I would be willing to leave ma and pa, tolive with
God m heaven, and b always happy and always good.
Wouldn't you ?”

“ No! Ithink it isa great deal pleasanter here.
I don't believe that thoy Lave any kites or tops in
heaven.”

s But you know nursis says that the little angels
have crowns of zold on their heads, and barps in their
hands, and that they play snch beautiful music on them
and siog euch pretty hymns.  Ob, I'dlike to bein
heaven with them 1" '

¢ 1 would rather spin my top, than play wnes.ona
harp.”

Bat it iso't like playing common tunes; it is pl’ais-‘
ing God! O, brother! if you would only pray, vou

“would'love aud praise Tiim! I do. not mean tosay
vour prayérsafiar mother or nusee,although it-is very
pleasnt to bave then teach us pretty ooes,. Bat 1
mean to ask God for whatever-you want, just asyou
do maand pa,'anil 10 coax him to make you good, O»
Low | wish, mamms, papa, and you would learn to
praysl” ® L& . . - .-

# \Whero is nursie, mother 2 sha bas not been in our
room this merning” i

¢ Ther she did not get Bomo last nizht.  Sho saiil
that if ber sister was worse, sho would stay all njabt
with her. But wbere is Willia ? ’

¢ He is asleep yet ; Iepoko to bim, but he did not
awake." .

« Then I =il keop somo breakfast warm for him,
and we will let him sleep as long as ho will. I do.oot
think Willis is well, Did vou natice, dear,” continued
the mother, turning to ber busband, % how keavy his
eyes Jooked yesterday ? But whon I arked bim if he
was sick, ho answerod in his usualgentle way, ¢ Only
3 headache, mamma; don't be wortied."”
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w1 did not observo that ha looked 111" was the
teply. “DBut If he doos not appear well to-day you
had better sand for a pbysician.’ .

@0y 1 bad such & funny dream last night about
Willis and I.” oxolaimed littls Frank.

wWhat was it, my Loy, arked his father,
ba amused with the pratla of us child.

4 Woll, after mamma Joft us last night, the light
blew out$ and Wiilio wanted mo to get up in the cold
and dark with him to say our prayers, and 1 wouldn’ts
becauso mamma said (hat wo ncedn’s say them till
.morning, aud I thouglit ship know beet.  But Willie
[ got up aud said bis, aud when ho cama to bed again hio
was so-colil that it wade oo shivor all over to teuch
hjm. Dut he nid bo didn’t mind it, bo was to Lappy,
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angels in beaven, until 1 full ssloep, and it was that
which inado we dream, § suppose ; for I thought Wil
lio and I wont to bad just as we hisd dane, an-t that be
.sald his prayers, and that I wouldn't say mine. ButI
thought tha window was raised, and that the shutiora
worw wido open, sothat I lay on the bed looking up
in the sky, and thinking bow beautiful the moon and
- atars lo~ked, whon I saw away up in the heavens, fur.
{hier up than tho stare, two shadows moving, that look-
ed aliko; but they kept floating down nill they reached
tho loworMars,and thui I zaw that they waro angelsi
hut tboy laoked so emall at such a distance that 1
thought them baby-anguls, but as thoy came nearer
and nearer, they grew larger, and when they tloated
tbroogh the windowa into our rwm, they laoked like
‘two very lovely ladies, with crowns on their brows, like
Willic tol! of. But ono secmed rather younger than
the otler, and she appeared to look up to the other
angel, ns if 10 bo guided by ber. But O, such beau.
tiful voicesas thoy badl When they spoke it sound-
od aven swoeter than tha church organ, when it plays
vevy soft and low.

¢ \Wheh they came towards our bed Willio smiled,
and strotched out his orms to go to them ; but I was
frightened, suad covered wy face with the bedelothes,
1 was afraid they would tako me away with them, and
I remembered that 1 bad refused to pray, so I dud not
want to bs takenu whure God waz, then 1 hieard one of
tleso beautiful voiees ask, ¢ Are wo to take both 2’ O

1 such muric as was inads when thoy talked! Al around

our room it floated sweecter than thu soft, low carol of
a bird ; and 1 beard the answer, * No: only the one
that prayel. Wa are to leave tho othor cne & whils
longer upon the earth, in bopes that he may learn o
pray before wo carry him beforo the great Hearor of
prayer”  Theun they came cloe tome, and I trembled
dreadfolly, and my beart beat o0 that I could scarcely
breathe ; and they uncovered wy fato amil Jooked at
me, but 1dare not leck at them; by-and-by Ifelt a
biz tear drop on my check. O, mawmma, how grieved
1 was then, to think that I had made the angels weep;
for J now thought I would much rather bave crownd
hike they ware, and be as goed and as lovely as they,
and have God to Jave me, than have all the kites
and tope, and marbice that are in the world! DBut
they passed away fiom me, and they went to the other
sido of the bed, then [ opened iy aves to watch them
and they both smelerd on Willis 3 aud when they smi-
led their whole face grew briaht, antil they shone Lke
tho sun: then they etooped down aud kised Wille,
and he smiled too; and I saw that bis face we<= obin-
ing liks theirs; and be stretched out his little arms
agrin, and the taller angel lilted hisa from the bed,
and Taid bim on the bo:om of the younger ope, who
hugged him close to ber, as though sholoved him ¢o
much, Then the other angel twined her arms aroond
bath, and they all three oatedahrough tue air, until
they sailed past all the stars, and became like pale
white clouda that grew smaller and smaller, votil they .
were nothing but liuly speciks, engd I saw them no
more! Kora long time Ilay very still, lovking up
into the bright xky, hopiog to szo them como again,
snd brinz Willie back again. Bwt whon 1 found they
came no more—oh, I was eo jonesome! I eried s0
hard, and when ] looked at Willie's place in bed, and
thouglt ke would naver lic there arain, and that 1
must olways sleep alone, and have no litlle brother
to play with orto talk 1o, I thought my beatt would
brezk ! Put when morning came, and I awoke and
found hitle Whikie in bed with e, I wax #0 glad and
happy! Ilis eyes wereonly half closed, that made me
think at first that ho was awake; and bis lips wero
paried with the samo. awoct smile that ko wore last
night wken the 2ugels loaked at him, which made o
look 0 like one of (bem ; that mado me fesl so stranmee
ly again, so that I could not spoak loud, but whispcrbcd

roftly, ¢ Willie? Wallie I' but it did no: wake lum ;then
I laid @y bands o him very gently, bot be was 8o

and be tatked a great deal about dying, and about tke i
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cold that {t made me etatt. When I found that be
Jdii not get warm all night I put the bed clothes tight
around hiti, and Qid not try to wako him again.”

A strango chill crept throagh the mothior's hieart &
sho listened ; and, rising from tho breakfast-fable, sha
hastencd to tha children's room.  She found ber fittls
Willio Iying on the badsidoe, palo, cold, and very boan-
tifal, in that sleep which knows no waking.—Lalies
Visitor.
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Gov's Proaisgs—~Dothe promisas of God concern.
ing our stability, think you, mske it a matter indiffer-
ent (or us to uso or not to use the means whuredy to
altand or not (o attond to reading ? to pray or not to
pray, that two fall not intotcmptation ?” Surely,
il wo look to stard in 1ho faith uf the sons of God, we
must hourly, continuslly be providing and setting oue-
telves to strive. 1t was not the moaning of our Lord
“and Saviour in saying,  Father, keep them in my
namo, ™ that we should bo careless to keep oursolves
To our own eafety, our own sedulity is required. And
thon blessed forevor and ovor ba that mother's child
whoso faith hath made him tho child of God. The
carth may shako, the pillara of ths warld may tremble
under us, the countenance of tho heavon may bo ap.
palled, the sun msy lose his light, the moon her beau-
ty, tho stars their glory ; but concerning the man who
trusted in God, if the fira bas pronounced itself unablo
as much as to singe o single bair of his hioad, if lions,
*beasts ravenous by nature, and keen with bunger, be-
ing set to devour, bavoas it were religiously adored
tho very fleah of tho faithful man—what is fthers in
tha world that shalt chauga his beart, overthrow his
faith, alter bis affection towards God, or the sffecfion
of God to him ?  I{Ibo of this noto, who shall make
® teparation botwegn me and my God ? Shall tribu.
lation, or anyuish, or periccation, or famine, or ha-
kednes, or peril, or sword? No; I am persiaded
that neither tribulation, nor anguish, nor peréecution,
nor famine, nor nokedness, nor peril, nor the' aword,
nor deatb, nor life, nor angels, nor priucipalities, nor
pawere, nor tlings ptesent, nor things to como, nor
beight, vor dopth, nor any other creature, shall evor
provail ro farover me. 1 know in whom Ihave belie-
ved; I am riot ignorant whose piecious blood hath
¥ 1w ehed for me; Ihavo a shepberd (ull of kindaess,
“ lof care, and (ull of power ; unto bim I commit my-
self ; his awn finger bas engravea this sentence in ths
tables of my beart, ¢ Satan bath desired to winnow
thee as wheat, but 1 have prayed tbat thy faith fail
not;” therelorethe assurance of my hiope I will labor
to keap, as a jewel unto the end ; and by labor, throngh

the gracious mediation of bis prayer, 1 sball keep it—
Hooker.
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Tue WRrRLY OFpgRTORY.—It is a mode most
apreeable fo the practice of the carly Chuech; it isa
mads adopted by almest every Church in the world
except our own; it is a mede which seems fitted for
3tmoat all tho various conditions of our parishes. Tt &s
well adapted to the congrepations of manufacturing
parithes, where Jarge gains aro frequently made in

| short puriods, and where cach one who fecls disposed

to return to God wn proportion to the way in which
bo bas been blessed bas tho opporiunity weekly of
doing so. It is well adapied to agricyliural parishes,
whare the farmers’ gaws. are made by the aggregate
of small ssvings, and whero there are moro unwilling
1o give largely than frequemly, and whore they bave
the opportunity of puttng their weekly mite into tho
-plate, It is well adapied o tho poor, who have the
right to be prasented with such an.opportunify of giv
-jug. J¢ is the only, means that I know of by which a
larzo result can.be producid without thesa constantly
recutring excitements which cannot be kept up with-
out great ¢fort. 'Tha -subject was mopled somuitwens
ty years back; but most unforiunately tbe.attempt
became conneatted, sccidontally ias we dsually say, with
cartain schemes of. doctrine, and a prejudice was thus
created against the practzcs {rom causes with wltich it
bad no necussary connection whatever, for we know
thero i4 not tho :lightest connection between the weeks
iy offertory, and any scheme of doctrine. + «
1t 13 praciised n almnst every Protestant community.
1t wust have been a most anreazoning prejudico which
could ever have counccted this primtive usage with
any forms of doctrine scaming to tend towards Rome.
Of late it has been a very bopeful sign .ot the times
that a growming lecling in favor of thy revival of tho
offertory hus been vpringing up in the minds of the
laity themsclves, 1t bpsboon adopted by a clergyman
at Kidderminster, at the requustof. hiv parishioners.
A similar movement has receutly taken place at Mace-,

chester. In my own diocese it has been adopted: in
somo agricultural parishes with marked success.—Zhe
Bisop of Lincolnin Convocation, 1857,



