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wvhiclî yots sent to tho Stinday Sehool licro. The translation
in Englishi showed us tht great progrets whichi yoin hilv
made, but wca particularly adwired thc copy writteu in your
nativro langîîsgce, wlîicL to us was really surprising.

We wec very mach delighied also nt yosir spirittual and
moral improvement. Wc sonsetinie since saw your Iikcuess
weli was sent to this country, and like your appearance
very much. WVe also rend a description vcitten by yosîr
teacluer of the differeut scliolars in lier sclîool, in wvilîi you
arc spoken of with great praise. So, haviug seen your like-
nest, and knowing somethsing about you, 1 have a. warm,
friendslsip for you.

It is flot likely that we shahl over meet iu this world, but
I pray that we may iu heaven.

I amn, dear Ruth,
Your littîs Canadian friand, TEG

THE DESERT FLOWER.

It is related of Mungo Park, tht celehrated African travel-
1er. that on one occasion lie wtt nigîs being lest in the deseet.
Be had heen robhed and wounded, sud wtt left aIl alloue ini
a very desolate spot, sud exposed ou tht hot sands to dit.
Drenry iudeed the minute was. The copper sky hurned
ahove him-the hosîseless waste was every where arosud
him. Be hi. 1 scarce so machi strength left as that bc could
crawl-sud milcs sud miles lbe feL lie wtt banislsed froin
any ose who hald '.be sniallest iuterest iu 1dm, or who would
breatho int bis car tlîe word home. Justinl ths moment of
bis despair, lus eye fell ou a delicate desert fliser growîug
up tut of tIse saouls beside 'liai, iLs lîttie lietsis sprcad tut
within ttlseir sheath iu hues most exquisiue . sudi as uew and
again a little lureath blew, tht beautîfu. frîngesi tlsîug waved
andl heut ou its stems, ne if out of its cep it would suent the
air Tht siglit of that hidulen fluwcr stirred the weusry hecart.
IlWhat 1 " crieul Park in a burst of hope, " is thero n God who
sloops down to frame nnul paiut tlînt fragile gronwth, andi
low much more will He nt care for me 1 " Sa rcstored iu

faith-talked t hy the whisper of tht desert flower, he re-
vived his efforts, crept to ahat ucar, ças received witti kind-
nets hy toms pitlig natives, sud ultimately wtt saved.
Wtt it flot tht old letton, dear chilsran, of our Savisur, in
the words-"l Cousider the Miies of tht field"Il? Yen kuow
whers lus 7our Testameut te finul tlus passage, sud how it np-
plies. Auni wtt it flot a lesson such as, auy day or heur, a


