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you have tried the service for yourself, ¢ It'native land, *¢ Jesus, I make this suerifice
is good o be u missionary.”’—Youth's'for thee.”
Dayspring. i
‘C"ome, dear ene, oh T come to thy moather a-,
while, ’
Let me ook in thy gentle bluo cyes

THE NESTORIAN GIRL AND NEX MOTRER.
Will the readers of the Dayspring per- while T nay’
1 o5 o N ! NG . . :
mit me tell them a short story ! Duriug,y oy me sun my sad heart in the light of
the recent revival at Oroomiah, a vaeation: 1hy smile. '

4 y " Inaye i :
occurred in our Female Seminary, duringl A paknow the full joy of amother to-day.
which mzny of the pious members were
very indefatigable in their prayers andly long may’st thou pillew thy head on
eflorts for the salvation of their friends.— mv breast
1* g g h \J - - ’ . . .

One of thewn, Hany, a very lovely Nesto-i Ny jong may thy voice fill with music
rian girl, about fificen yecars of age, whol wmine ear,
had, for sowe time, spent hours ina day'gome arm—not thy mother's—must fold
in praying for the conversion of her mother, thee to rest .

A . H Sty
a hardened wicked womasn, could hardlyl o0 hand—not thy mother’s—must
cease entreating that mother, with strongi wipe off thy tear.
erying and tears, to be reconciled to God,! -
]‘Yh?f' shedpc_rsonzzl.ly w.lmeesed her world-i g0 Jerils encompuss thy bitth-place, my
iness and impenitence at heme. ‘The; child
mothex’_, at Jength wearied with warnings, Thy cm’d]eis shadowed by error’s dark:
entreaties and prayers, one day rudely re- - i

buked her weeping daughter, in the fol- ppa ? ; '
h -Cpig ghier, . [he air is all poison—the storms here are
ing terms:— Fuongh, enough. Stop wilde—

your praying and weeping fox: Jue. Youl pe land of the heathea is no home for
will ery yourself blind.™ The dutiful thee.

dauglter, in unutterable anguish of spirit,
meekly replied, ¢ O mother, it scoms to
me that I would gladly become blmd, if
therthy you might be brought to Christ 1™ And to meet perhaps never again ‘neath
I suppose that some of the youthful rea- the sun — °

suR

ders of the Dayspring, who are hopefull¥iy e where wilt thou wander, O lov'd of!
pious, have parents who are still the ene- oy heart ! i

iT would weep, but I must not—I know we;
must part, H
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i 3 . - il- LA L
(;mcs of (’f"]' Are t!gosp 3‘"“!‘ and dd'fl{ Xnd who will befriend thee, my motier-
ren as carnest, in their prayers and ef- less onc ! i

forts for the salvation of their parents, as
e At T Tt ) ) )

this pivus Nestorian gurl '—Dayspring.—lgruen  fithless forcbodings! thz dove!

found its way

THE MISSIONARY MOTHER To HER chiLv. | To the ark ef its rest o”cr the sca~desert

Among all thc trials of missionaries, wild .
there is nonc greater than their being com-{-Aud the angel that sufier’d not. Hagar to
pelled to send their children away from S . .
them. 'Their pafents think they cannotbe| The covenant angel—will watch o'er||
properly brought up in a heathen land, my child. '

because they are surrounded there with v sy
s0 many ,.ﬂg persons, and are in dunger ofjAnd the hcarts of Gad's children with pity
learning from them all kiuds of wicked- will glow

ness. ‘These beautiful lines from the Mis-| Vhen they know thoa art orphaned,
sionary Repository will shew you what a aud look in thy face; .
mother’s feclings are, when she thus parts} L he teats of ol mothers for thy sake will
with her dear children. She finds it hard,|  flow, . .
very hard, to give the last kiss and bid| A4 fathers shall claiin thee, and yicld
them farewell, but yet the love of Christ thee embrace.

isstionger in her soul than her love to her
own children ; and she can say, as a mis-jOh! rich are the sheaves of the harvest
sionary mother once did in India, while they’ll bind,

standing on the shore of the sca and look-| Who bless such as thou in the name of
ing at her little ones ready to sail for her the Lord,




