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THE ANGELS LADDER.

If there were a ladder, Mother,
Between the carth and sky,

As iii the days of the Bible,
1 would lîid you aIl good1.bye,

And go timroiigh every ci:,,iittîy,
And t-eitrulàfroin )wn to town,

Till I had found the ladder
WVith atugels coinnv down.

Thon I would wait quite softly
Beside the lowest round,

Till the sweetest.looking arîgel
Had s tepped upon thle groutid;

I wouid pouirhis dazzling garment,
And spenk out very plain :

* Iili yen take me piesse to heaven,
When you go back again "

.."Ah, darling," naid tho motiier,
l'Yeu need not wander s0

To fiud the golden ladder
Where augets corne sud go:

lVherever goutlo kindneas
Or pitying love abounda,

There in tht woudrons laddor,
With angels ou the, rounds."
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That leoké, like a leason in A. B. C.
What do these lettons stand for? Amen.-
cam Board of Commissioners for Foreign
Missions.

Eigiity years ago viien the. oldoat peo.
ple nov living veto little boys aud girls.
A boy in the UTnited States sut by his
mother's kues liateuing as stho teld hirn
of the. perishiug heathen. He grew up
leving sud pityiug thot». The boys
name waa Samnuel. (Samuel J. Milîs.)
Whenà youug mans ho with nmre others
joined tegethor and prayed for the.
heathen. On, day they hud s strange
place for s prayer-meeting under tho
ahelter of a hay-stack.

A little afterwatd, juat seventy.fivo
yeans mgo. They got s number te joua,
together and fort» & society ter sending
the. gospel te distant lmnds. At the. first
rneet'lng ef that socioty, there vee oenly
six people preseut, sud forsa yaar or two
they could net rais. money onongh te,
send eut oe rnionsry.

But heur faut It ha. growu. A four

weoks ago the ycarly meeting of the So-
ciety was held in Boston. Many thou-
saude were present. It taises more than
haif a million of dollars cvery year and
ha over four hiuuqdred missionaries, ment
and woinen, awvay ini alniost e-;ery qùu1r-
ter of tiie world. Li the sehoals iii its
différenît mission fields thoro are thirty.
five thousand childrcra learninag tho way
of life.

WIIAT A BOY CAN DO.

A boy was admitted into a missionary
achool in China, bis mother beiug dead.
He remsined several years, and nlot only
learned the truth bot receivod it into las
h..art. Wheu only fourteen ypars old
hoe went te bis friends during what wo
meil the Christmas holidays. On. after-
neen hoe went iute a village temple. As
h. looked at the idols, an old nian (six.
ty.fiv. yesrs of age) came ini with totter-
iug stop., and laying a few incenso sticks
beforesan idol, knolt down and begasi te
pray. Thon ho passed te the. noit idol,
and se on tho viiolo round of themt.

The little boy thougiit te himmoif,
"Here's an old manswiie han net long
te live, and ho does not know the. way te
heaven. But int only a littie 'boy, I
can't tell hiu. " The. young people lia
China, are tauglit te treat the aged with
very great respect, and it would have
been very impertinent for the. little-boy
te, attempt te teaoh the old mans.

"'Wiat in te lie done? He bua ne oee
te toacli hum," thought the. bey, as ho
saw bit» psos froua idol te idel, and su
ho thought, the tsrs rau dowu his cheeks.
These tears wore eloquent, as the boy
felt forced te goeothe agod mans and
Say:

"Would you mind asbey speakiug te
yTo4? I arn young ; you are very old.'

"Whst are yoîa crying for?" ss6id the.
old man. ",Can I heip yen?"t

"Sir,I am crying because 1 saaso sot-
Xy for you."

"'Sorry for me i What &bout?"
'Recause You me agoet &Pd cannot

live long, and yeu don't knew the way
te heaven."

"What 1 Do you kuew the. wsy te,
heinvert ?"

«"I know that Jesus hias saved me, and
ho vili Bave yen.»

"'Who in Josui ! asked the. old mmn.
The. boy told hum the story of Cod'a

love, &rd the. mau's hoart meltod as ho
listened.

"Boy," ho s", 61 arn ovor suxt7 ymm


