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THE CHILDREN’S PRESBYTERIAN,

had died for me, I wanted to do eome-
thing for Him, and I heard how monoy
was wanted to send the good news out to
tho heathen, and a3 I had no money of
my own, I corned this by colleoting rain-
wator and solling it to washorwomen for
& penny & bucket. That is how I gotthe
monoy, sir,’

‘My dear child,’ said tho clergyman,
‘I am very thankful that your love to
your Saviour has led you to work eo long
oand patiently for Him; now I shall glad-
ly put down your name &3 a missionary
gubgoribor.’

) no, sir, please; not my name.’

‘\Why not, £ary?

‘Please, sir, I would rather no one
koow but him; I should like it to be put
down a3 rain from heaven.!

EIOTIERS TURN.

It i mother’s turn to be taken caro
of now.”

Tho speaker was a winsomo young girl,
whoze bright eyes, fresh colour, and eag-

or looks told of light-hearted happiness, |

Just out of achool, she had the air of cul-
turo which isanadded attraction to a
blithe young face. It wes mother's turn
now, Did she knowhow my heart weat
out to her for her unselfish worde?

Too many mothers, in their love of
their daughters, entirely overlook the
idea that thoy themselves need recreat-
ion. They do without all the easy, prot
t{, and charming things, and say nothing
about it, and daughters donot think there
is any solf-deninl involved, Jennie gets
the new drezs, and mothor wears the old
one turned apside down and wrong side
out, Lucy goes on the mountain trip,
and mother stays at home and keops
house, Emily is tired of study, and
must lic down in the afternoon, but meo-
ther, though her back aches, has no time
for such indulgence.

Girls take good care of your mothers,
Coax them to let you relieve them of
some of the harder duties which, for yeara
they havs pationtly borne.

Constraining influenes of the love
of Christ.

A native of Now Zealand who hed, os
a convert and professing Christian, come
1o the Lord’s Supper. suddenly rozo, lenv-
mﬁ the communicants just befors tho
toki

ing of the bread, and $ook his seat in
a distant pars of ‘bs chapel, but almost

immediately, as if o new thought dartcd
iuto his mind, came back again to lhis
formor place, and receired tho bread and
wino. When tho missionary inquired
tho causo of this ttrango conduot tho
heatben convert said:

*‘When I wont to the Lord’s tsble I
had no idea with whom I was going to
partake; but whon suddenly I obscrved
who was next to me I saw & man whom,
but o fow short ycars ego, I had sworn
to kill the very noxt timo bo orossed my
path, for ho killed my father and had
drunk his bloow, Now, can you imagine
whatIfelt when thusunoxpeetedly I found
him close beside me? An awiul dread tool
possezsion of me, so that X could not stay,
and felt compelled to go to & seat away
from him; but when I got there the heav-
ens seemed to open before me, and Isaw
the last great supper of the Lamb, snd I
heard o voics seying, ‘Father, forgive
them, for they know not what they do,
and then I returned to my place with all
my dread gone and peace in my heart.”

Thas he acted on the constraining in-
fluence of the love of Christ.

GOOD IIOTTOES.

Hero are two good mottoes for young
people, and old people too:

1.—*‘Do all the gocd you can
To all the people you can,
In all the ways you can,
As long as you can.”

2.—*I expect to pass through this
world but once. If therefore, there be
any kindness I can show or any good
thing I can do to any fellow human be-
ing let me do i now; let me not defer
nor neglect it, for Ishall not p2es this
wey again.” :

A FATHER'C 53TORY.

Ons night I went home vwith 2 lad who
had loft his father's house, so that he
might be fres from the restraints of home.
I told the father that his son ponitent,
but that he feared to come back alone.

1 shall not soon forget the loving look of
reproach on the father’s face as he said to
his son,” “Night after night heve I watch.
cdforyour raturn, and layawakelistening
tothe sound of footsteps as they approach-
od the door, in kope that it was yours.
As they passed by my heart ofton sick-
ened with anxiety and longing for your

rotern.” Heow like this is to the besezch-



