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THE CHILDREN'S PRESBYTERIAN.

tho Southern Presbytorian Roard of For.
oign Missions, tho procseds of the salo of
canary birds raized by himself, Now you
huve no canarics to goll, and would ot
feel that each of you conld do ro tauch.
If however yon have the willing ‘mind
you will fin
oy for Qod.

Twolittlo childven onco culiivated &
bod of puenmisers aud nold sl that grow
wpon i, After solling thoy gave the pro-
¢ccods,comething ovor a dollar to the Day
SpringFund. Yon £eo thes what ean bo
dono when wo ore in earnest. .

But I want taohiow you,if you have the
willthe money is provided. Godaays, Hag,
2nd and 0th *“Tho sjlyer is mine, the gold
ismino.” Ho further says, Matt. ISth
and 10th, “That if two of you shall agree
on caréli &9 touching anything that they
shall ask, it shall bo dono for them of my
Father which is in heavon.”

Now if after rending this articls in the
Maritime Presbytorian, yon to God
and psk for monoy believing tﬁgt you will
got it, you will find tho way will bon?ro-
vided, and you will reccive, it according
to your faith will it be unto you, Show,
children, your faith in God. Teot him
and sco if he will not do 2s ho hay promis-
od. Azsume this burden,putforth an effort
&t once to ccinove this thousand dollar
dobt, Try it Iknow you will succeed,
and enjoy a blecsing,

THEE DEAR OLD II0TEER.

Honor the old mothor. Time kns scat-
tered the snow flakes on her brow, plow-
ed deep farrows on her cheek, but 1s she
oot beautiful now? Thelips are thin end
shrunken,but these are the lips that have
kizged ma.ng a hot tear from the childish
clzeeks, and they are the swestest cheeks
and the sweetest lips in the world, The
eye is dim, yet it glows with soft radi-
ance of holy love, which can never fade.
Ah yes, sho is desr old mother. The
sands of life are neardy run out,
but feeblo as she is, she ml{ go forth aad
reach dowt lower for you than eny one
slte upon earth. You cannot walk into
o midnight baunt where she cannot see
{ou : you cannot entor a prison whoze

ars will keep her out; you cannot
monnt a scaffold too high for her to reach,
that she may kiss and bless you in evi-
dence of her deathless love. When the
world shall despise aud forsake you,
when it leaves you by the wayside to dis,
annoticed, the dear old wnother will
gather you up in her fechble srms end
carry yon home, aad tell you of all your

way3 and mrans to gt mon-

virtuos, until you almoat forgos that
your soul i3 disfiured by wices, Lave
or tanderly,uid cheorher deolinfagyears

with tonder dovotion,—17aich Tawer.

OPLHING THT HLCADT.

Tho Rev. J. @, Cunhingham zoid:
“I know a littlo boy—ho waa myown -
brother, in foot—yrhoso heard we.s touch.
od by a etrmon on tho words, ‘Behold, I
stand at the doorand knock.” 2y mother
said to him, when she noticed that howas
anxious, ‘Robort, what vrould you say to
any oao who Enocked at the dobr of your
heart, if you wished bim to combd inY and
he answered, ‘L would say, ‘‘Comoin.”
Sho thoen £aid to himy ‘Then eay to tho
Jesus, ¢“Ooma in.” .Next morning
thero was a brichtness snd o joy about
Raoborts face.that mado my father ook,
‘What makes you 20 glad $o-day? Ee
roplied, ‘I awoke in the night, 2nd I fol¢
that Jesus was etill knocking at the door
of my heart, and ‘I said, - “Lord Jesus,
come,” and I think He has como in. I
fee] hoppier this morning than Iever was
before.” X could zes that Jeans had come
in by his obedicnce, by hiabeaming conris
tenance, and by the love he showed to
God's Word and to God's people.”

YTHICH V/ILL LIFT YOU OUT
OF ™NE PIT. :

A Chinese Christizr tailor thus desorib-
ed the rolative merits of Confucianism,
Bugdhism, and Christicnity:—

“‘A man had fallen into & deep, dork
pit, and Iy ia its miry bottom groaning
and uttorly unabls to move. Confucius
walked by, approzched the ege of tha pit,
aud said, ‘Poor fellow, I am sorry for
you; why were you such afool as to get in
thers? ~ Let me give you & pices of ad-
vice: if you ever got out, don't get in a-
gain. I con’t get out,’ groaned the man.
That i3 Confucionism. .

«“A Buddhist priest next came by, and
and  eid, = ‘Poor fellow, am
very much pained to see you there, I
think if you could seramnblo up two-thirds
of the way, or even half, T could reach
you and hift you up the vest’ But the
men in the pit wes entirely helpless and
unable to rise.  That s Buddhisr.

“Next the Saviour came by, and, heaz.
ing his cries, went to the very brink of
tho pit, stretched down and laid hold of
tho poor man, brought him up and aaid,
‘Go, ein no more,' Fhatis Christinnity.”
—Reg, Cancn Stowed



