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THE FACE IN THE LOOKING-&'LASS.

neath the veraridah of the mission-bouse read-

ing, wben, suddenly Iooking up, she was start-
led to find herself beiîîg intently regarded by a

pair of eager eyes belonging, it seemed, to her at
first, to some sort of' monkey or other animal. But it
ivas no monkey, for th.- owner of the c,. ger eyes began
ini an equaliy eager voice, and in broken English,
"lLady, tell poor blaick girl about the good God you've
corne over the great sea to teach about; and the
face ivas upturned to the rnissionary with a wistful,
yearning look.

The lady looked curiously at ehe strange figure
before hier. Well mig,,ht she have taken the girl to be
an animal radier than a human beingz. Iiwagine, if
you can, a little squat figure, with filthy rags of cloth-
ing lianging to it, face and iands encrusted with dirt,
and the unkempt, matted hair hanging down ail around
so thickly as to really.gi.ve one the idea of a 'vild c :ea-
ture of the woods.

And yet within the dark heart of this heathen child
was a deep longing, so real and earnest that she had
overcome timidity, and had corne ta know more of the
Lord and Saviour of whom she had heard rumors
from those wvho had been taught by the n.. issionaries.

"l'Do tell poor heathen about the great God," she
said again; for the inissionary had sat thinking howv
and. what she should answer. .

At Iength she said, "lCorne to me to-morrow at this
time, and you shail know what you wish." The -child.
looked ber thanks, and then, like a veritable thing of
the woods, bounded away, and ivas quickly out of
sight. TJhe rnissionary sat there lost in tbought, and
soon frora bier lîeart camne thie cry, IlO0 God, give me
the soul of this poor heathen; teach me what 1 shall
say to bier; help me, that 1 may reach her understand-

îng.
Next day the missionr-y awaited wîthin the bouse

the comning of the heathen cbild. At length she sawv
the littie form tin]idly approaching, and could see that
the child was surprised and disappoiîned at not seeing
bier beneath the verandah. She sent the native ser-
vant forth to meet the child, wvbo told hier that hier
mistress was within and awaited ber there. As she
entered, the missionary called the child to join bier in
an upper roomn, and she quickly ascended tl&, stairs to,
tbe place whience the voice proceecded.

On ber way she had to pass througb a roomn in
wbicli hung, a large inirror. Thue lady suddenly beard
a piercing ',cream, and the girl ruslitd breathless into
bier presence, gasping, "lWhy didn't you tell mae ?" as

she Pointed to the stairs up ivhich she had just corne.
Then slowiy s1ue explaîned, when the inissionary had
soothed away lier fear, how she bad seen in the roorn
below, as she passed througb, a terrible-looking wild
beast, which approached bier and seemed ready to
spring upon bier. "lBut there's no wild beast there,"
said the lady; Ilyou surely are mistaken." "lNo,
no," pleaded the girl, Il'don't go," as the xnissionary
descended the stairs to ascertain the cause of thie
child's terror; but, fiading she stili wvent down, the
child, for very fear of being kft alone, folloi'ed her.

IlWI'ere ?» said the miàsionary, on reaching the
rooin and iooking round. IlWhere is that 'which so
frightened you ?" IlThere, there," said the girl, point-
ing to the mirror, wvberein were -refiected bier face and
form. "lBut that's yourself there," said she, l- and not
a wild animal at ail." "lMe 1 " was the surprised
answer. IlYes, that's your own face there."

The child wvonderingly drew near, and gazed at lier
formn in the glass, and, ivhen the truth dawvned upon
bier, said s1owvlv, 14I)irty, horrible, ugly 1" and then,
turning to the îni *- ionary, I l'd like to be dlean, lady."

When soon afterward, trim and dlean with tbe long
unkernpt hair nicely braided up, and in place of tbe
rags of clothing a pretty dress that the mis 'sion people
had given lier, the girl again stood before the mirror,
she drew herseif up, and with a pleased, beaming
'face, kept repeating,"I Clean nowv, pretty now, neat
nowv." IlYes," said the lady, wvho %vas an amused
spectator of it aIl, "lbut only outside." Then, draw-
Ing the child gently toivard ber, she told her, witb
love in hier tones, of the spiritual deformity and defile-
mient; to aIl of which the child listened ii earnest
attention. When the missionary had ceased speaking,
the giil, ii tears in lier eyes, said the old words,
"Id like to be dlean, lady."

A few weeks had passed, and the girl had bad many
long and happy talks' with the missionary, when one
afternoon she cautiousiy, almost with awve in lier face,
stood in front of the glass which hed before been such
a source of terror. The xnissionary, with joy and
tbankfulness te God in bier heart for the wondrous
way in which hie had brought the little one to himself,
wvatched. Looking at bier face and figure: now so
bright and dlean, she repeated, IlCleari, pretty, neat ;"'

and then, Nvhile heaven itself seemned to be reflected
in tbe sweet face, "land clean inside too."-GosÊc?
ini all Lands.

-The prayer of faith always counts on1 immnediate
resuits.

-. Whenever love writes îtui naine, it does it in its
O--in blood,


